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SOMETHING 


TO  BE  READ  FIRST. 


Ot/ft  worthy  and  respected  pablishera  bad, 
in  and  again,  urged  as  to  put  oor  name 
to  this  motk  as  a  powerful  means  of 
ring  its  sncccss.  Flattering  temptation 
to  oor  vanity ! — but  which  left  us  still  ob<iu- 
rate,  and  resolved  not  to  cast  aside  our  mask 
and  domino.  We  wore,  DOTertheless,  inclined 
to  indolge  their  wishes  in  some  degree  by  in- 
scribing oar  pagea  to  a  much  vaiuid  literary 
friend — at  whose  hospitable  board  we  delight 
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to  meet  those  whose  award  is  fame— and  to 
request  him  to  vouch  for  our  respectability. 

"  Introduce  us  to  the  public/'  we  thought 
of  saying  to  him  ;  "  introduce  us  without  di- 
vulging our  name." 

"Without  telling  your  name?''  he  would 
have  exclaimed.    "  Impossible !" 

"Nothing  more  easy,  we  assure  you,"  we 
would  have  answered.  "That  the  names  of 
parties  brought  together  in  social  introductory 
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once  the  best  friend*  in  tbe  world  on  the  fiiith 
of  huD  who  hiM  inaadibly  roannarcd  our 
|iame." 

Sach  was  (bo  plan  on  wbich  wc  bad  nearly 
detemuDed — notwithstanding   the    backward* 
ness  of  onr  friend,  who  Hcarcely  likod  to  trust 
himself  in  unknown  company— when  we  n- 
jected  it,  lest  onr  identity  should  be  finessed 
,  |throagh  bira  with  whom  wo  owned  companion- 
ship.    That  a  roan  is  known  by  bis  friends  i« 
an  old  proverb :  and  we  began  to  despair  of 
l>eing  able  in  any  way  to  meet  the  wishes  of 
our  pnblisbers,  uben   the  question  suddenly 
r suggested    itself —  why    not  make   tbe   very 
L^X/s  of  tbe  literary  world  vouch   for  oar 
[i,rc5pectabiltty  in  the  world— of  letters?     Their 
authority,  we  al|    know,  is    unimpt^achahle. 
,77i«y  never  nake  mistakes  in  tbe  character 
L/>f  those  whom  they  introduce.     And  besides  : 
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they  are  all  engaged  to  dine  with  us  once  a 
fortnight  during  the  ensuing  session,  when 
our  parliamentary  duties  will  enable  as  to 
testify  our  gratitude.  They  have  here- 
tofore given  us  flattering  letters  of  intro- 
duction to  the  public :  let  us  reprint  these 
letters  and  make  them  answer  the  double  end 
of  telling  our  readers  who  we  are,  and  of  re- 
reminding  the  writers  of  them  that  they  are 
pledged  to  maintain  that  We  are,  in  everyway, 
worthy  of  the  friendly  greeting  of  those  over 
whom  they  have  influence. 

Thus  then  wrote  some  of  the  roost  popular 
of  the  Masters  of  Ceremonies  of  the  reading 
public  in  reference  to  our  last  work  —  of 
£ction. 


"  •  The  Pope '  ia  a  work  of  great  merit :  we  recom- 
mend it  to  our  readers  as  one  from  whicb  much  auuse- 
ment  may  be  derired." — Literary  Gazette. 

"We  are  much  pleased  with  this  'novel'  production 
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TP 


RceamplithiiitiiU. 


Di  an  '  uld  •atbof ;'  catl  hop«  tA  inMt  kim  rvrf  oAea  in 
'  new   walk  '    wLioli   b«    b«*  tixnw/'—Frfatlgy* 

'  It  i«  itn|>OMiliIe  to  i««il  tbe  volamM  l«for«  n«  with- 
•  Ugh  opinion  of  tlw  tattaot'a  talntt  nwi 
JIo  U  atoupd  uul  axeoUoBt  mImUt; 
poMaaed  of  eiitciirive  and  varioiu  linoiiUdgi!,  the  frait 
both  of  readiog  and  olMcrTation ;  and  in  pnrticnior 
tbotOQ^y  ooBTtnant  witli  tko  litamMr*  Mid  wta  Of 
Italy  in  iu  second  AngUftaJi  ag*— tlta  aiitMatb  cnxturj. 
lo  applyiog  tlicM!  RcqniremvnU  to  tbe  prodnetion  of  an 
InMotical  novrl,  be.tiaa  not  (u  ia  i«  genendly  doM) 
madf  *  diapUy  of  information  evidanlly  '  craranied  '  for 
the  oecftaion.  lie  ii(ipc>r«  to  bave  lucb  a  comniaud  of 
Ma  nutterial*,  and  um-i  thvm  with  m>  muob  folnaaa  and 
Tnudom,  that  «e  feel  that  he  i«  drawing  from  tlio  aband- 
txttt  of  bi«  own  ttor<>4  aud  trvading  gn>nnd  familiar  tn 
him." — Sprelalor. 

"Tliii  i«  a  very  ambitiont  title,  but  we  think  that  tb« 
aathor  haa  fully  jtutiRed  hit  high  aspiration*  by  tb*  rx- 
cellenoe  of  hi*  prrforinnncr.  We  deliberately  aMurr  our 
friend*  that  this  work  i»  on«  of  no  common  detcriptiou  ; 
and  if  tb«  author  be  not  very  unfortanate,  be  will  be  very 
•oeecMfal."— ifr/rcpoS/an. 

"  We  do  not  know  xi'ho  tlii*  '  oM  nutbor  '  i<,  altbougli 
wa  have  no  doubt  bit  nami',  ur  iit  miy  rat"  bi«  work*  in 
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some  other  walk  than  that  of  the  historicel  novel,  are 
sufficiently  public.  Whatever  he  haa  Trritten,  we  are 
sure  (he  could  not  help  it  did  he  try)  exhibits  the  scholar^ 
the  man  of  extensive,  varied,  and  accurate  information, 
and^the  eonnoisseor  who  has  made  literature  and  art  the 
subjects  of  close  and  critical  study.  He  possesses  the 
skill  and  the  taste  that  prevent  an  accomplished  author 
from  affecting  prominence  and  brilliancy — an  excellence 
which  can  only  arise  from  wealth  of  ideas,  abundant 
stores  of  knowledge  and  chastened  style." — Monthly 
Heview, 

Now  what  can  be  more  flattering  than  these 
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iosinaate  tbmt,  talented  and  bi^hly-fiftcd  as 
they  rightly  deem  ns,  we  bare  failed  in  the 
mora  mecbanical  process  of  constractin^  an 
interestiag  plot.  Bat  we  Torbear,  ia  coartcayt 
and  pardon  the  only  sUgbt  misapprcbcnsioD 
wbich  baa  clouded  tbeir  otherwise-excellent 
Jodgntent  of  ns  and  of  oar  work.  "  The  Book 
is  a  proToking  book,"  says  the  editor  of  the 
Athcnanm :  "  it  ia  obviously  writtrn  by  n 
rery  clever  man,  and,  as  obviously  it  is  not 
a  clever  book."  Not  a  clever  book !  Too 
harsh,  by  Jupiter,  friend  Atbonaoum !  ^ot 
a  clever  book  in(leed,~-<hat  is  to  say,  not  a 
eiever  plot !  Too  harsh  by  Jovo,  friend  Atbe- 
DRum !  You  sec  too  far  into  a  millstono  to 
be  able  to  give  an  opinion  on  the  matter  to 
others  who  are  Icm  rle«r-«ighted.  Know  that 
a  plot  nay  b«  uninturesting  to  you  and  to 
other  great  literary  cbaructers  such   as  yon 
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vrbo  know  something^  of  the  histtory  of  the 
world :  bat  it  was  for  the  mass  of  novel 
readers  that  we  wrote,  and  according  to  the 
exact  admeasaremont  which  we  had  taken 
of  their  historical  lore.  You  knew  what  de 
Bonrbon  was  about  to  do  when  he  marched 
apon  Florence  and  Rome :  bnt  the  fooloraeter 
by  whose  jadgment  we  rale — our  lines,  knew 
no  more  of  the  matter  than  the  babe  unborn. 
She  believed  all  the  historical  incidents  which 
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„i  What  say  yoa  to  tbat,  Mr.  Atbeowain  and 
Mr.  Aay-body-else  who  think  that,  b4>caiuc 
yoa  and  those  aboat  you  happen  to  know.a 
thing  or  tvio,  ail  the  rMt  of  Uie  world  if 
rqaaliy  well  informed  7  Talk  of  the  world 
betnp  ^Temed  by  little  wisdom! — the  world 
of  laClMs  ia  goTcmod  by  wisdom  too  euiltod 
to  appreciate  it«  wantd.* 

But  oh,  friend  ExAunvKs,  thine  wan  the 
ankindest  cnt  of  all!  Thoo  didat  praiae 
"some  very  good  veraea  ■€>ttaw4  thfoofh 
the  Tolnmcs  f*   and  aasaming  that  we  mi|rht 


*  It  WMj  be  u  Well  t4>  iBufv  thoas  wb»  bar*  not  icta  '*Th> 
ftfft"  Qmt  It  i«B<A  •nIi(<«M«r  <tmUonntt»l  mt«L  Id  Ibc*. 
lb*  title  WM  ill>cli««m  :  and  la  all  tfa«  hiw  •ditiuo^  which  will 
be  MSOlj  ealUd  lot,  we  puipoee  to  deugnate  it  **  The  Colonnai :" 
WiMii  Saimden  and  Otligr  will  attend, to  an jr  ordei*  for  it  undot 
lliat  name  ai  qoleU/  u  the  gttat  u4  anovMtng  demand  fyt  Um 
work  will  petinit  them  to  do  w. 
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have  heretofore  distinguished  ourselves  as 
one  of  the  "Sons  of  Song,'*  thoa  didst  strive 
to  inveig:Ie  us  to  retune  the  haq)  and  once 
more  strike  its  sweet  responsive  strings. 
Insidious  counsellor  !  Perfidious  guide  to 
irredeemable  oblivion  I  Even  were  thy  suppo- 
sition correct,  thou  well-knowcst  that  no  one, 
in  these  days,  would  listen  to  the  most  thril* 
ling  appeals  of  poesy !  Thou  well  knowest 
that  Tcraos — even  verses  such  as  ours — verses 
inspired  by  the  soul  of  Apollo  and  sung  to 
the  harp  of  Orpheus— would  be  scorned  by 
an  egotistical  age  !  The  world  has  now  "  no 
music  in  itself:''  hence  all  the  treasons,  stra- 
tagem*, conspiracies,  accusations  and  con- 
tested elections  which  have  distracted  the 
country  and  occasioned  the  delay  which  h»s 
followed  the  first  annonncement  of  the  atp- 
pearance  of   these   volumes : — for  our    pub- 
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Hsliera  rigrbtly  Jodgcd  that,  while  the  kind([fO«i 
vta  convulsed  by  »  grnrral  clrction,  oar 
woTt  oonid  M>t  fec«lre  that  exclosive  and 
all>eii(nt>s«iDf  MIcbUoo  to  which  Umj  knew 
it  to  b«  rally  entitled. 
'Sach  matters,  boworer,  wiii  soou  draw  to 
i'Tloae;  and  we  know  not  that  we  can  do 
belter  than  recommend  all  partiea  to  cast 
•aide  the  bitter  animoBttiea,  Iho  revcriab  ex> 
citement  of  the  committee  room  and  of  the 
busting,  and  to  seek  in  our  pages  aaaoag^* 
ment,  consolation,  entertainment  and  oblivion. 
These  Tolomcs  arc  neutral  ground,  on  which 
all  may  meet,  forfetfui  of  deotionecring 
squabbles  ;  and,  witli  advantage  to  thenuicives 
and  to  the  author,  turn  over  a  new  leaf. 

And  DOW  b«fging  to  thank  oar  returning 
ottcera,  the  reviewcnv  for  their  impartial 
conduct*  and  to  assare  our  constituents,  the 
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public,  that  it  will  be  oar  ti&nataot  endeavour 
to  merit  their  approbation  and  confidence,  we 
remain  their  obliged  and  devoted  servant 


Thb  Old  Avthob. 


Itk  July,  1841. 
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COArTEB    I. 

THE    BULL    riOHT. 

'TkriMwaBdillwdaiiant  lo!  lh«  iigiul  lkll% 
The  dca  ezpasd*,  and  ExpvcUtiM  nuto 
0«pc(  toond  Ike  alcot  drale't  psepM  •mlk. 
Bound!  wiik  en«  laAiag  ipring  th*  mi|k^  bnitt. 
And,  vildljr  Maring,  ipanii.  with  wvodiac  feat. 
The  Had,  nor  Ubdly  nuhe*  <m  Ut  lb*  i 
Hint,  than,  he  poinu  bit  thrctanhn  Aval,  lo  Nil 
Hit  fint  BtUck,  vide  waring  to  and  fro 
Hii  angry  tail ;  icd  rolU  hii  e;**!  dilated  glow." 

BraoH. 


Tier  above  tier,  uprose  ihe  vast  amphitheatre. 
From  {t«  crowded  «eats,  full  ten  thousand  eager 
and  delighted  Castilians  gazed  down  oo  the 
bloody  arena.  High  and  low,  don«,  grandees, 
pricsti. beggars, and  tradespeople, shared  with 
hundreds  of  tender-hearted  women  the  excite- 
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meat  of  the  ungentle  sport.  The  constable  of 
the  amphitheatre  bad,  long  since,  received  from 
the  president  the  key  of  the  bull's  den.  Long 
since,  had  the  cries  of  "Toro!  Ha, Toro!'' which 
had  greeted  the  appearance  of  the  first  infuriated 
brute,  subsided  into  gratified  expectation  and 
eager  delight.  Long  since,  had  the  only  feeling 
of  regret  which  had  clouded  the  opening  sports 
—  the  regret  that  their  youthful  Emperor, 
Charles  V.,  displeased  by  some  pretension  of 
his  haughty  subjects,  had  refused  to  attend 
the  exhibition — long  since  had  this  slight 
cloud  passed  from  the  minds  of  the  spectators. 
Five  bulls  bad  been  already  slaughtered  with 
bis  usual  dexterity  by  Toledo's  far-famed 
Matadore.  Three  horses  bad  been  already 
gored  to  death  by  the  infuriated  animals. 
Bugles  had  sounded  ;  flags  had  waved  :  cheers 
and  counter  cheers  had  bailed  the  success  or 
the  defeat  of  the  favourite  bulls  whose  race 
was  indicated  by  the  ribbands  of  various 
colours  attached  to  tbeir  shaggy  maneii.   From 
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5e  bigbboro,  dasbiuff,  and  aportiimp  charac- 
ters in  the  lowest  raagc  of  aoato,  wbcoc«  tliejr 
could  bcHt  note  (b«  skill  of  tbc  actors,  to  the 
tiers  aboTO  tbem,  crowded  uitb  tbe  ooisy  po- 
palation  of  tlie  streets — 00.  on — higher  aad 
more  high— tbe  noise,  tbc  triumph,  the  delight 
ascended,  till  it  was  joined  in,  swelled  and  re- 
echoed by  the  groat  nobles  and  the  enraptured 
and  enrapturing  ladies  who  from  tbc  topmost 
range  of  seats,  where  a  gay  awning  sheltered 
them  from  the  rays  of  tbe  sun,  gaiod  over  the 
countless  throng  upon  the  bnsy  scene  in  the 
pit.  The  old  Moorish  walls  of  Toledo  shook 
witli  tbe  boisterous  swell  of  applause ;  and  the 
waters  of  the  glorious  Tagus  glittered  in  the 
noon-day  son  and  seemed  to  be  radiant  with 
tbe  delight  which  delightoU  all  around. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  pause  in  tbe  mighty 
hubbub.  Each  one  arose  in  bis  place  and 
gazed  on  tiptoe  witli  silent  expectation.  A 
slaughtered  bull  was  dragged  off,  unnoticed  by 

thetbrong,by  tbegaily-capari-soned  mules:  and 
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no  applauding  cheer  rewarded  the  ever-skilful 
Matadore.  But  quickly  was  heard  the  soand 
of  approaching  military  music.  Quickly  up- 
rose, from  the  assembled  lower  orders,  repeated 
cries  of  "Long  live  the  King  of  Castile!" 
"  Long  live  the  Emperor  ! "  shouted  the  nobil- 
ity— bestowing  upon  Charles  the  proud  empty 
title  be  had  lately  acquired  in  Germany,  rather 
than  the  one  which  more  immediately  affected 
themselves,  and  his  right  to  the  which  they 
still  disputed. 

The  wily  and  sagacious  monarch  had  brought 
his  bitter  feelings  into  subjection  :  had  resolved 
to  conceal  his  resentment  and  to  court  the 
favour  of  his  subjects  by  joining  in  their  sport. 
Amid  flattering  acclamation,  the  youthful 
king;  the  elected  emperor;  the  victor  of  Pavia; 
the  conqueror  of  Rome,  took  his  place  in 
the  tumultuary  assemblage. 

Again  the  sports  of  the  day  proceeded. 
Mounted  upon  horses  which  appeared  to  have 
been  selected  with  a  view  to  the  dangers  to 
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which  they  tbeioMlycs  Mier«  about  to  be  »• 
posed  rather  tlian  to  those  from  which  their 
riders  were  to  be  saved  by  their  neana, 
mouDted  upon  these  iniserabie  bat  tp^y- 
caparisoaed  horses,  the  two  bodies  of  Torero*, 
bodoclied  in  closely-fitting'  jaciiets  of  green 
and  scarlet  satio,  advanced  and  bowed  to  the 
royal  balcony  as  humbly  as  was  pennittcd  to 
them  by  their  saddles  which  rose  nearly  a* 
high  as  their  breasts  and  shoulders.  They 
then  drew  aside  ;  and,  with  less  anxiety  than 
appeared  to  be  fell  by  the  asMinbled  thuosaiids, 
awaited  until  a  new  victim  should  be  turned 
loose  upon  ttictu.  So  loni;  bad  the  sports  pro- 
reeded  before  tlie  arrival  of  the  sovereign,  that 
one  only  now  remained  in  the  den-  litit  the 
stewards  of  the  day  congratulated  themselves 
that  they  had  reserved  a  most  noble  animal 
with  which  to  conclude  the  sports — an  old 
bull  of  the  most  famous  breed  in  far-famed 
Andalusia,  who  had  been  often  baited  by  his 
noble  owner  in  the  court  of  his  castle,  and 
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reserved,  time  after  time,  on  account  of  the 
excellent  sport  which  he  had  ever  exhibited. 

With  tail  erect  lashing;  the  air,  and  bellow- 
ing so  that  some  of  the  gentle  and  noble 
maidens  of  Toledo  tnrned  pale  on  their  lofty 
seats,  the  wild  animal  dashed  triumphantly  into 
the  arena.  Cheers  of  approval  uprose  from 
all  around :  and  the  cries  and  the  whistling 
usual  on  snob  occasions  urged  on  his  native 
fury. 

Such  incentives,  however,  were  far  from 
needed.  A  moment  he  paused  in  the  centre  of 
the  pit  and  glared  savagely  about  him ;  then 
dashed,  at  full  speed,  against  the  nearest 
mounted  Torero.  But  the  noble  adversary 
whom  he  had  selected,  bad  been  long  noted 
for  bis  prowess  in  such  encounters.  Striking 
his  spear  into  the  leathery  flesh  of  the  animal's 
neck,  he  gracefully,  but  yet  suddenly,  wheeled 
his  horse  aside,  so  that  the  bull  rushed  on 
some  paces  further  ere  it  was  able  to  check 
its   headlong  impulse.       Again,   however,   it 
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Stopped ;  pawed  the  froand  with  Itn  fore  Teet ; 
bellowed  rarioiuly;  and  erecting^  it«  riiairyy 
tail,  mshed  npon  another  horseman.  A^in 
aod  again  was  the  same  raanoeaTre  repeated  ; 

I  mud  altlKMigfa,  occasionally,  a  horse  roig^ht  hr 
gored  while  maJdng  the  dcmi-roltc  aside,  yet 
again  and  again  were  Treah  wounds  inflicted 
in  the  same  fleshy  part  of  the  tortured  aniroal'a 
neck.     Never  was  seen  more  exquisite  sport ! 
and  raptaroQs  was  the  applause  that  arose 
from  all  aronnd !    The  poor  beaat,  however, 
did  not  appear  so  roach  to  enjoy  the  exhibi- 
tion :  maddened,  no  less  by  the  pain  than  by 
the  treacherous  mancsuvre  by  which  its  ad- 
versaries evaded  its  attncks,  it  rushed  blindly 
upon   the   last    remaininur    cavalier,   without 
giving  notice  by  tlie  accustomed   pause  and 
the  deadly  "  point."     Horse   and   rider  were 
overthrown  in  an  instant ;  and  repeatedly  were 
the  horns  of  the  infuriated  mouAtor  buried  in 
the  gashing  entrails  of  the  steed.    The  terri- 
fied rider,  having  lost  all  presence  of  mind, 
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instead  of  lying  quietly  prostrate  and  allowing 
the  bull  to  vent  its  r&ge  on  the  horse  until  it 
should  be  driven  off  by  bis  companions,  at- 
tempted to  rise,  and  thus  drew  that  rage  upon 
himself.  No  sooner  had  he  gained  his  knees, 
than  the  horns  of  the  animal  were  in  his 
bowels ;  and,  the  next  instant,  he  was  cast 
into  the  air,  and  fell,  apparently  lifeless, 
beyond  the  barrier. 

One  single  shriek,  arose  from  a  richly- 
dressed  female  whose  features  were  concealed 
by  the  usual  veil ;  and  while  the  spectators 
nearest  to  the  wounded  man  cried  out  that  he 
was  not  dead,  applauding  cheers  arose  from 
the  gratified  tlioasands  as  the  Bandarilleros 
rushed  in  on  foot  to  take  the  place  of  the 
wearied  horsemen. 

This  part  of  the  tragedy  was  more  imme- 
diately calculated  for  the  amusement  of  the 
people.  A  dozen  light  figures  began  to  flit 
before  the  wearied  monarch  of  the  Audalusian 
herds ;  each  waving  two  littTe  javelins,  upon 
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which  small  flags  and  gay  atnuuaers  flattered. 
They  had  no  anott ;  and  tb«  ball  accmcd  to 
think  tJiat  an  easy  victory  was  before  hiia. 
He  rnsbed  at  tlie  nearest  flag -bearer:  the 
man  moved  not:  bat,  when  the  boms  were 
within  six  inches  of  his  knees,  ho  leaned  aside 
and  thrust  both  his  txirbcd  javelins  firmly 
behind  the  ears  of  his  victim.  With  a  sodden 
jeri^,  the  ball  cast  op  its  bead,  aad  tried  to 
shake  ofl*  the  new  annoyance:  this  antici- 
pated movetneot  enabled  the  Bandarilloro  to 
skip  aside  unbarnKMl ;  and  be  {;aily  laoghed 
as  a  squib,  that  hud  been  fixed  in  the  point 
of  the  javelin,  was  touched  by  a  concealed 
match  and  brightly  exploded.  Gaily,  too, 
exploded  the  applause  of  the  gratified  spec- 
tators. 

With  more  or  less  success,  the  same  trick 
was  repeated  by  the  other  flu^-beurcrs.  Two 
of  them,  indeed,  failed  in  their  attempt  to  fix 
the  dart  at  the  proper  moment;  and  had  to 

fly  for  their  lives  from  their  enraged  pursuer. 
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The  manner  in  which  one  of  them  donbled 
from  his  foe  afforded  much  amusement :  but 
the  lofty  barrier  which  enclosed  the  arena, 
and  over  which  the  other  of  these  unskilful 
performers  lightly  bounded,  did  not  save  him 
from  the  fury  which  it  had  been  the  aim  of  all 
to  excite.  Over  leaped  the  discomfited  Ban- 
darillcro,  and  over  also  thundered  the  en- 
raged animal ;  and,  falling'  heavily  on  the 
other  side,  crushed,  \\ith  its  enormous  weight, 
the  wretched  man  «hom  it  so  closely  pursued. 
This  not  very  unusual  event,  damped,  in 
some  slight  degree,  the  spirits  of  the  more 
thoughtful  of  the  spectators :  and  as  it  was 
agreed,  on  all  hands,  that  never  bull  had 
offered  more  splendid  sporty  the  president  of  the 
amphitheatre  enquired  of  his  "  Majesty,'' — a 
newly-invented  name  by  which  Charles  chose 
to  be  addressed — whether  ho  miglit  be  permitted 
to  call  upon  the  fur-famed  Matadore,  Rodri- 
guez, to  shew  his  skill.  To  this  the  Emperor,  to 
whom  his  Flemish  education   and  calculating 
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habits  or  mind,  bad  giveii  no  great  reliab  for 
such  sports,  rcadiljr  assented ;  and  the  bastes 
waaded  the  signal  of  death,  and  Rodriirart 
confidently  stepped  into  the  arena.  Thn>w- 
ia^  his  loose  cloak  to  his  attendant*,  aeveral 
of  whom  confidently  followed  bin  into  the 
pit,  be  adranced  with  no  other  arm  than  ■ 
long  dagger  in  bis  right  bund.  Bnt,  in  the 
left,  he  bore  that  which  was  to  make  that 
dagger  all-sufficient  in  his  practised  bands. 
To  a  little  square  piece  of  red  doth  spread 
apoa  a  lath,  bo  coniidcDtly  onirnstcd  his  life. 

The  long-tortured  animal  bad  now  began 
to  think  its  combats  at  an  end,  when  the 
executioner  advanced  towards  it  with  a  light 
and  fearless  step.  Yet  were  there  those  %\  ho 
thought  the  bearing  of  Rodrignea  to  be  more 
careless  than  the  occasion  warranted.  lie 
was  evidently  eicitcd  by  the  tliougUt  of  ex> 
hibiting  bis  skill,  for  the  first  time,  belure  an 
Emperor;  aud  be  moved  juunlily  and  becd-> 
lessly  to  his  task. 
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"  Have  a  care,  Rodriguez  !" 

"Heed  the  bull,  friend,  not  the  Emperor!" 
exclaimed  voices  from  the  lower  range  of 
seats,  which,  we  have  before  said,  were  chiefly 
occupied  by  what  we  should  now  call  the 
sporting  young  nobility  of  the  country.  Ro- 
driguez, however,  vauatingly  tossed  his  head  ; 
and  advanced  to  within  a  few  yards  of  the 
observant  bull.  Before  his  person,  he  held 
out  the  red  cloth  ;  behind  his  right  thigh,  he 
concealed  the  strong  dagger.  The  bull  came 
thundering  on.  Slipping  aside  so  soon  as 
those  feari'ul  horns  were  entangled  in  the 
cloth,  the  executioner  had  intended  to  deal 
to  the  infuriated  animal  bis  death  wound  as 
he  passed.  But  the  want  of  caution,  which 
his  friends  bad  remarked,  here  betrayed  the 
bold  Matadore.  His  foot  slipped;  and  he  fell 
prostrate  before  his  adversary.  Ere  twenty 
seconds  had  elapsed,  the  horns  were  imbedded 
in  bis  chest. 

A  shriek  of  horror  uprose  around :  for  all 
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Mw  that  tb«  wound  wu  ioataoUy  mortaJ ; 
and  the  bitlierto  QDiivalled  Rudri{^arz  bad 
been  a  general  favourite.  But  not  alooo  on 
his  own  account  was  tbis  sympathy  expresa«d. 
Wc  have  said  that  several  attendants  had  fol* 
lowed  the  slain  executioner;  two  young  lads, 
his  sons,  and  tbe  young  marquis  of  Miran- 
dola  bad  also  entered  tbe  arena  bcbind  bim. 
All  these  were  nnarmed,  and  bad  confided  in 
the  well-known  skill,  in  the  bitbcrto  unfailing 
blow  of  their  patron.  All  these  were  expoMd 
to  the  fury  of  the  frantic  brute  whose  death 
was  to  have  exalted  tbat  skill  still  higher. 
All  saw  tbe  danger;  and  many  an  excliima- 
Uon  to  many  a  saint  prayed  for  a  rescue  which 
none  dared  to  expect. 

That  rescue  was,  bowever,  at  band.  Amongst 
the  young  Hidalgos  who  occupied  tbe  lowest 
seats,  was  one  who,  daring  tbe  wbole  of  the 
performance,  bad  stood  rather  aloof  from  the 
others.  This  appeared  not  to  be  so  much  the 
effect  of  shyness  or  reserve  as  that  be  was  a 


14 


THE    BULL    FIGHT. 


Stranger  to  the  rest,  and  perhaps,  even  to  the 
country.  His  appearance  was  remarkable 
from  the  grave  cast  of  his  countenance  ;  from 
the  elegance  of  his  slight,  but  well-knit  limbs  ; 
from  the  beautiful  regularity  of  his  small  fea- 
tnres;  and  from  the  fairness  of  his  com- 
plexion, which  although  not  such  as  would 
be  called  fair  in  these  northern  climates,  was 
much  less  dark  than  that  of  the  mahogany- 
coloured  Spaniards  around  him.  His  small 
light  brown  moustaches  and  waving  ringlets 
were  nurtured  with  a  care  and  attention  that 
well  set  off  his  very  distinguished  features. 
His  age  might  be  between  twenty  and  five- 
and-twenty  years. 

"Take  my  cloak,  Bernardo,"  exclaimed  the 
person  we  have  attempted  to  describe,  hastily 
unclasping  a  garment  of  black  velvet  from 
his  shoulders. 

"  Nay,  Signer,"  expostulated  the  follower 
whom  he  addressed. 

"Bah!"    said   the   youth,    unbuckliog   hi.s 
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sword,  and  throwing  it  alco  to  his  fenrant.  "I 
may  not  see  tbose  people  gored  before  mine 
eyes." 

"Bat  the  hat,  Uic  hat.  EccclicnM;"  ex- 
cUiaied  the  nan:  "the  hat  with  the^  richest 
caroanet  hi  all  Toledo  !  Leave  it  with  me,  for 
the  love  of  God  !  Fool !"  mattered  the  fol- 
lower to  himself,  as  his  master  iigrhtlj  leaped 
the  barrier :  "  foul  1  to  carry  sacb  a  jewel  to 
be  trampled  apon  by  a  mad  boll  I" 

Meanwhile,  all  heedless  of  such  consider- 
ations, the  yoan)(  man  whom  we  have  noted, 
and  whose  handsome  person,  as  well  as  the 
splendid  chain  that  looped  op  his  spreadinfr 
hat,  had  drawn  other  eyes  than  oars  to  him 
throughout  the  morning^ — had  Tanlted  over 
the  barrier  into  the  arena  at  the  moment 
when,  leavings  the  dead  body  of  the  slattgh- 
tered  Matadore,  the  bull  was  about  to  torn 
its  rage  upon  his  unarmed  companions. 
Stealthily  advancing  behind  the  tortured  and 
bleeding  animal,  the  young  man  reached,  nn- 
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perceived  by  it,  the  spot  where  lay  tlie  body  oi' 
Toledo's  late  champion  ;  and  eag-crly  .seized  the 
dagger  which  bad  escaped  from  his  hand  at 
the  moment  of  his  fall.  Every  soul  in  the 
amphitheatre  watched  his  motion  with  breath- 
less anxiety.  Some  thought  it  was  a  comrade 
of  the  slain  man,  who  bad  come  to  take  bis 
place :  while  the  more  regular  attendants  on 
such  sports  were  at  fault  on  beholding  one,  as 
yet  undistinguished  by  them,  rush  thus  unpre- 
pared  upon  most  imminent  danger.  Silence 
reigned  around:  save  that,  when  the  stranger 
grasped  the  recovered  dagger,  and  turned  him 
to  confront  the  bull,  a  few  voices  harshly 
whispered  "  The  cloth  !  Take  the  cloth  !  Yoo 
can  do  nothing  without  the  cloth  !" 

The  youth,  however,  stirred  not.  He  waited 
steadily  when  he  stood,  until  the  beast  should 
have  selected  its  prey.  This  was  soon  done. 
It  rushed  furiously  upon  the  young  Marquis 
of  Mirandola  whose  gaudy  dress  attracted  its 
eye.     The  boy  fled  screaming.     The  stranger 
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champion  followed  Ui«  bull  with  his  steady 
glance,  while  be  poiiwd  the  dagger  bj  the 
point  in  bis  right  band.  The  horns  were 
already  lowered  for  the  fatal  blow  ;  when  that 
dagger  was  jerked  into  the  air,  and  fell  with 
snch  sare  aim  opon  tbo  mortal  part — the 
vertebrae  where  the  back  joins  the  neck — that 
the  huge  beast  saddetdy  stumbled  in  bis  mad 
career,  and  fell  dMu)  behind  bis  inteodcd 
Tictim. 

Redoabled  shoots  of  applause  rent  the 
welkin.  All  in  the  amphitheatre  uprose;  and 
with  waving  of  handkerchiefs  and  triumphant 
acclamations,  greeted  the  youthful  stranger. 
An  officer  approached  him  ou  the  part  of  the 
Emperor ;  and  intimated  that  his  "  Majesty," 
commanded  bis  attendance  on  his  return  to 
the  palace.  Again,  all  around  congratulated 
him ;  for  titles  of  honour,  or  other  marks  of 
distinction,  were  often  given  to  reward  proweaa 
in  the  amphitheatre. 

The  exhibitions  were  over ;  and  all  arose  to 
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depart :— declaring  that  never  had  any  one 
animal  given  them  so  ranch  sport,  as  they 
had  that  day  received  from  the  old  bull  of 
Andalusia. 
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CnAPTBR     II. 
THE  ORAXDEE  OP  SPAIN. 

"  T*l  i|u  t  TigtMi  <p*n<ia<a 

D*  qvi  iM  a«sM  huium 
B«Bii«nl  le  coun  furivuz. 
Tel,  tt  pliu  rpouranbihl* 
Vwm  alkit  o*  oaaqiumat 
A  Mn  pouTidT  iniiiualaUo 
Si  tcih*  m^numnl.** 

GwrrniMa  and  icorgeons  was  the  cavaJcade 
which  accompanied  the  monarch  on  bis  rotaro 
from  the  amphitheatre.  Charles  bimHcIf  rode 
a  war-hone  splendidly  caparisoned.  Behind 
him,  on  coal  black  jennet*  of  beaatiful  pro- 
portions but  or  diminutiTC  breed,  followed  the 
two  yonng  sons  of  Francis  Kiufc  of  France, 
who  bad  been  sent  to  the  court  of  the  Tictor 
as  hostages  that  their  father  would  fulfil  tlic 
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hard  conditions  which  had  been  imposed  upon 
him  during  his  lengthened  imprisonment  after 
the  rout  of  Pavia.  These  conditions  still  re- 
mained, as  they  were  ever  destined  to  remain, 
unfulfilled,  and  the  young  princes  still  lingered 
in  the  foreign  land  from  which  their  father 
had  been  reluctantly  liberated.  Nobles  and 
plebeians  of  every  class,  crowded  around  the 
sovereign  ;  who,  acting  upon  the  conciliatory 
plan  which  he  had  adopted  in  the  earlier  part 
of  the  day,  laboured  to  bear  himself  with 
graceful  condescension  towards  grandees, 
who  offended  his  pride  by  an  assumption  of 
independence  and  of  comparative  equality, 
and  towards  a  people  whose  turbulent  and 
free-born  spirit,  it  was  already  the  settled 
purpose  of  hia  soul  to  overcome  and  tame. 

Among  the  throng  of  courtiers,  the  young 
stranger  champion  of  the  amphitheatre  was 
also  borne  along:  but  although  many  of  the 
lovers  of  the  circus  pressed  anxiously  round 
him   and    offered    their    congratulations    and 
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their  frieodsbip,  and  although  •everal  of  th« 
greater  nobles  condescended  to  notice  him 
with  comujeDding  cnqairies,  the  yanth  still 
maintained  the  same  coarteotts  but  grave 
expression  of  coonteoance  which  be  had  ex- 
hibited throughoat  the  dajr ;  and  received  the 
applaases  of  all  with  a  polished  and  reserved 
manner  which  instantly  checked  all  approach 
to  familiarity,  and  increased  the  wonder  which 
bis  daring  conduct  had  already  excited. 

Scarcely,  however,  had  the  royal  cavalcade 
entered  the  second  Ktrvct,  when  some  confusion 
manifested  itself  at  the  head  of  the  glittering 
procession  ;  and  many  a  tUDiiiltuary  cry  soon 
enabled  our  stranger  to  understand  the  cause 
of  that  irregularity  which  be  could  but  im- 
perfectly behold. 

"The  Duke  del  Infantado!"  shouted  many 
tJMToice  from  among  tin;  people. 

"  Viva  the  defender  of  the  liberties  of 
Castile  V  exclaimed  some  of  the  minor  Hi- 
dalgos, as  the  proud  nobleman,  followed  by 
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an  obsequioas  train,  issued  from  a  cross  street 
upon  that  one  along  which  the  Emperor  was 
advancing. 

"The  King!  way  for  his  majesty  !"  shouted 
some  of  the  royal  followers,  pushing  violently 
forward. 

The  duke  steadily  pursued  his  own  coarse ; 
and  crossing  the  king's  path  at  right  angles, 
effectually  hindered  his  advance  for  the 
moment.  Charles  would  willingly  have  al- 
lowed this  gross  disrespect  to  pass  unnoticed, 
so  anxious  was  he  to  unite  the  energies  of  his 
subjects  for  some  of  the  grand  schemes  of 
extended  empire  which  he  even  then  medi- 
tated :  but  an  officious  servant  marred  his 
prudent  resolves. 

"  Way  !  way  for  his  majesty  !"  shouted  some 
of  his  more  determined  adherents.  The  Duke 
uf  Infantado  moved  slowly  on:  nay  he  even 
appeared  to  draw  in  the  silken  reins  of  his 
char|;er,  us  he  neared  the  middle  of  the  street 
in    front   of   his    sovereign.     It    could    not 
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be  expected  that  the  Emperoc'tf  ga«rd«  sboaJd 
draw  back :  tlicy  Htill  moved  forward  at  Um  { 
•aoM  pace,  no  til  one  of  titen,  reaching',  the 
place  where  the  duke  itood  alnaost  immoTca- 
ble,  strt»ck  with  bis  maco  the  fiery  horse,  and 
made  it  bound  instantly  onwards. 

"  Fool !"  exclaimed  the  Kingf.  "  Son*  one 
order  him  to  pat  up  bis  btalT!" 

"Sangue  do  DiosI"  cried  the  duke,  his 
baujfhty  features  mantUum^  with  rage  as  be 
reined  io  bis  fretted  steed  ;  "  whoso  caitiff  art 
thou  who  darcst  to  strike  the  horse  of  a 
grandee  of  Castile  ?" 

His  sword  was  foitltwith  drawn;  and  the 
officious  guardsman  was  as  quickly  luid  low 
beoealb  the  feet  of  the  burrouuding  caviUcadc. 

"  Nay,  by  the  three  kings  of  Cologne,"  cried 
Charles,  using  an  imprecation  which  the  land 
of  bis  education  bad  made  fiiiniliar  to  bim  ; 
"  By  the  three  kings  of  Cologne,  this  insolence 
U  not  to  be  borne.  Arrest  bim,  Ronqaillo  ; 
we  charge,  thee,  on   tbe  instant.      He   shall 
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dearly  answer  for  bis  daring  attack  upon  uur 
follower." 

Timidly  did  the  Judge  of  the  Court  advance 
to  execute  an  order  of  which  he  well  knew 
the  peril :  timidly  be  pushed  ap  to  the  en- 
raged duke,  and  intimated  to  him  his  majesty's 
pleasure.  But  bis  message  was  cut  short  by 
a  more  determined  character,  who,  quitting 
the  side  of  Charles,  near  whom  he  had  hitherto 
ridden,  took  his  place  beside  del  Infantado. 

"To  arrest  me,  sayest  thou?"  cried  the 
duke. 

"  Pardon  me,  your  grace  ;"  calmly  added 
the  new  champion,  who  bad  passed  over  to 
him :  "  Pardon  mc,  that  I  interfere  in  this 
matter.  Tell  your  master,  his  highness,"  he 
continued,  raising  his  voice  so  that  all  could 
hear,  "  tell  him  that,  as  constable  of  Castile, 
I  claim  jurisdiction  over  a  matter  which  affects 
the  liberty  of  a  grandee  of  Spain.  I  will  be 
answerable  for  the  appearance  of  the  duke 
to  meet  any  charge." 
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**  Long  lire  to  the  brave  constable !"  "  The 
Dnke  del  lofantado  for  ever!"  "  Horrah  for 
the  defender  of  the  liberties  of  Castile!" 
exclaimed  many  a  plebeian  and  many  a  ri^bt- 
noble  throat.  In  a  few  scconda,  tbo  appa- 
tly  obseqaiooR  throng  of  nobility  which 
had  attended  the  Emperor  from  the  circus, 
tad  glided    from  hiii  sido  and  ranged  tbom- 

Ives  aroand  the  roan  of  their  onler,  aronnd 
bim  who  was  known  most  to  striTe  to  check 
the  despotic  aspirations  of  hu  sovereign. 
Tiie  example  of  the  great  is  contagions:  in  a 

w  miaates,  not   a   single  Hidalgo   of  any 
e  remained  lieside  the  yonthfnl  monarch. 

"  Constable,  I  am  your  prisoner,"  said  the 

uke  ofTering  his  sword  with  proud  humility. 
"  Whither  shall  I  have  the  honour  of  attend- 
ing you  ?" 

"  It  needs  not ;"  replied  the  other  refusing 
the  profliered  st^ord.  "  I  trust  (hat  my  poor 
boose  may  b«  able  to  accommodate  yonr 
lordship." 

vou  t.  o 
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Bending  the  plnme  in  his  hat  in  one  tri- 
umphant and  most  lowly  reverence,  the  duke 
again  put  bis  horse  in  motion  ;  and  at  the 
slowest  possible  pace,  continued  bis  way 
across  the  street.  Hundreds  now  thronged 
around  him :  all  those  who  had  hitherto  es- 
corted the  king,  joined  in  procession  around 
the  subject ;  and  repeated  cries  in  favour  of 
the  duke,  of  the  ancient  constitution,  and  of 
the  country  uprose  from  the  rebellious  crowd 
as  they  slowly  passed  out  of  siglit  along 
the  transverse  street. 

The  Emperor  was  left  alone  where  be  stood. 
Not  one  of  his  court,  save  the  Cardinal  of 
Tavera,  was  near  him.  Severely  he  struggled 
with  his  own  nature,  and  severely  be  strove 
to  appear  to  regard  the  whole  action  as  un- 
important. He  looked  boldly  yet  anxiously 
around  him.  The  unknown  champion  of  the 
amphitheatre  rode  n  few  paces  behind. 

"  What,  art  thou  here,  friend?"  he  exclaimed 
with  forced    hilarity.     "  In   faith,  we  cannot 
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call  onrsclrrs  ill  accompanied  when  a  prclata 
«o  cmiocnt  as  the  Cardioal  and  a  champion 
so  bold  as  thyself  are  beside  as.  Wc  are 
troljr  thankful  to  oar  good  aatijccts  for 
baring  left  as  the  greatest  oroaraeota  of  the 
Spanish  church  and  of  the  Spttnish  circus. 
Move  we  forward,  however ;"  be  added  as  be 
put  his  horse  into  quicker  motion. 

The  diminished  escort  adranced  towards 
the  palace. 

"  We  marvel,"'  continued  Charles,"  that  «uch 
admirers  of  the  noble  sports  we  have  just 
witnessed  as  b«  these  our  dutiful  subjects 
could  quit  so  great  a  fuvouritd  as  thou  didst 
now  appear  to  be  to  follow  a  new  idol.  Half 
an  hour  ago,  we  began  to  grow  jealoos  of  thy 
popularity  :  but  wc  confided  in  the  instability 
of  mob  favour:  and  we  wore  not  disap- 
pointed." 

"  Trnly,"  said  the  Cardinul,  humouring  the 

turn  which  the  monarch  chose  to  give  to  the 

late  occurrence  ;   "  truly  it  needed  no  great  a 

c  2 
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favourite  as  the  Duke  del  Intantado  to  d 
away  these  keen  sportsmen  from  one  who  has 
so   much   distinguished  himself   as   this  fair 
youth," 

"  We  must  make  amends  to  thee,"  resumed 
Charles,  "  for  whatever  disappointment  thou 
mayest  have  sustained  from  their  fickle  con 
duct.    Who  and  whence  art  thou  ?" 

"A  faithful  subject  of  your  Majesty  in  the 
kingdom  of  Naples.  The  name  of  Procida 
may  not  be  quite  new  to  your  Majesty's  ears." 
"Procida,"  repeated  Charles  musin-^:  "did 
not  such  an  one  distinguish  himself  under  the 
Great  Captain  V 

"  My  father,  your  grace.  In  his  name,  in 
the  name  of  whatever  little  services  the  Count 
of  Procida  may  have  rendered  in  that  war, 
his  son  has  sought  Spain  to  find  justice  at  the 
feet  of  your  Majesty." 

But  Charles  was  fast  sinking  into  deep  m< 
ditation  on  the  tumult  which  we  have  recorded 
and  which  he  had  striven  to  appear  to  think 
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SO  lightly  or.  The  last  words  of  the  Btranffer 
were  scarcely  heeded. 
"  The  Coont  of  Procida,"  be  repeated  in  a 
boog^btless  and  pre-occiipied  tone  to  hiraKcir 
as  be  rode  op  to  the  Tortifted  gate«  or  his 
palace.  Then,  as  he  pa«8ed  under  the  embat- 
tled portal,  be  added  with  his  luaal  calm  and 
collected  manner,  "  Attend  oar  coort  to- 
morrow: we  have  now  other  matter  in  band. 
Cardinal,  a  word  with  yoa." 

The  guards  of  the  pulace  cloxed  an^uml  (he 
portals  as  the  sovereign  entered  ;  aud  .\ironsu 
of  Proeida  rejoined  his  servant  and  sought  his 
own  bumble  quarters  in  the  city. 
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*'  Tnut  not  in  king^  'tis  laid ;  but  we 
Would  ask  in  whom  our  trust  diould  be  ? 
Are  kings  mote  &lse  than  others  7    Ko  ! 
Men,  women,  children,  high  or  low, 
Rich,  poor,  young,  old — are  any  true  ? 
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the  principal  furniture;  "Well,  reTcrend 
father,  have  jou  expraucd  to  thi«  hauKhljr 
doke  oar  regret  that  one  of  our  followers 
should  bare  dared  to  »trike  bis  cbar^r,  aod 
our  proposal  to  dclirer  the  poor  fellow  over 
to  him  for  punishment  ?  " 

"  I  have,  my  Hege :  and  I  rejoice  that  Um 
prudent  step  which  your  majesty  has  adopted 
will  have  the  effect  of  preventing  further 
dissatisfaction,  or  perhaps  rebellion,  on  the 
part  of  these  factious  nobles.  I  gave  your 
conciliatory  message,  and  the  Duke  del  InluD- 
tado  forgave  yoor  poor  follower  at  once;  and 
sent  one  of  bis  household  to  him  with  u 
considerable  present  as  souie  compcnsatioo 
for  the  wounds  which  he  bad  inflicted  npon 
him." 

"  Generous    and    forgiving    person  ! ''    ex- 

Iclaimed  the  Emperor  with  bitterness.     "  But 

[we  mast  dissemble,  Cardinal ;  until  wo  have 

prcpiired  the  rod  with   which   to  teach  thes4? 

overgrowu   infants    to    know    their    master. 
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Would   that  Ximenes   had   been  with   ns 
this  strait!" 

"The  Dake  del   Infantado  bade  me  also^ 
state  to  your  Majesty  that  he  would  hasten  to 
pay  his  homage  to  you  ere  the  day  were  an  _ 
hour  older."  1 

"We  are  doubly  honoured,"  replied  Charles, 
"  both  that  he  forgives  us  for  the  insult  which 
he  offered  us,  and  that  he  is  now  about  to 
claim  the  right  to  repeat  it  on  the  first 
occasion." 

After  a  pause,   the  Cardinal   added,  "  Sire,! 
the  brave  Neapolitan  youth  whom  you  ordered 
to  seek  your  presence  this  morning,  awaits  iaj 
the  ante-room." 

"And   there  awaits  alone,  I  warrant  it  I"" 
cried  Charles.     •'  None  of  the  Spanish  nobility 
will  honour  our  court  until  they  hear  that  we  | 
have  begged  pardon  of  their  champion.     But 
admit  the  stranger  at  once.'*  H 

"  Well,  fair  Sir,"  he  continued  as  the  young 
man  entered  the  room,  and  rendered  the  usual 
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B,"Iet  as  bear  tby  petition:  although  the 
Emperor  has  so  little  to  bestow  that,  ns  thou 
seest,  none  here,  save  thyself,  think  it  north 
their  while  to  seek  his  presence." 

"  Permit  mc,  my  liege,  to  think  rather," 
replied  the  youth,  "  that  your  Majesty  has  ao 
truly  administered  justice,  durinj;  the  short 
years  of  your  glorious  reign,  that  causes  no 
longer  exist  on  which  your  subjecU  might 
appeal  to  you." 

"  Excepting  always  lliine  own  ;  eb  ?  **  asked 
Charles,  much  pleused  by  the  <-nmpHment 
which  the  stranger  youtJi  had  paid  him. 

"  Excepting  mine  own.  Sire,  and  those  of 
some  of  my  distant  countrymen,"  replied  the 
young  man;  "for  it  i^  but  yuiir  Majesty's 
usual  justice  which  I  have  to  cruve." 

*<Whnt  is  it.  Sir:  to  the  point,"  said  the 
King.  "  We  think  yon  said  your  name  tvas 
•  Procida. ' " 

"  Alfonso,  Count    of    Procida    in   Naples, 

gracious   prince: — one   of   those   unfortunate 

c5 
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Neapolitans  whom  circumstances  alone  com- 
polled  to  appear  for  a  time  rebellious  to  your 
mig;hty  sceptre." 

"  Ha  \"  cried  Charles.  "  Thou  art  doubtless 
one  of  those  who  hoisted  the  French  colours 
when  R6d6  dc  Vaudemont  invaded  the  king- 
dom last  year,  and  assumed  to  himself  the 
title  of  King  of  Naples?" 

"  I  am  one  of  those,  my  liege  :  one  of  those 
of  your  faithful  subjects  who,  seduced  by  the 
permission  which  your  viceroy,  the  Count  de 
Lanoie  proclaimed,  assumed  the  badge  of 
France  when  I  found  myself  unable  to  resist 
the  power  of  the  invader.  I  am  one  of  those 
whose  property  has  since  been  confiscated  by 
Don  Ugo  of  Moncada,  the  Count's  successor, 
on  the  plea  that  no  viceroy  had  the  power  to 
dispense,  even  for  an  hour,  with  the  allegi- 
ance which  a  subject  owes  to  your  majesty." 

•'  Nor  had  he,  by  heaven ! "  exclaimed 
Charles. 

"1  presume   not   to  assert  that  he  bad," 
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firmly  remonstrated  the  yooth.  "  Bat  joar 
m«jesty  is  too  just  to  permit  ne  to  be 
punished  for  having  done  that,  in  my  greatest 
strait,  which  your  own  viceroy  bad  pcrnilted 
me  before-hand  to  do." 

"The  memory  of  thy  lather's  fidelity  in  oar 
service,  shoold  have  preserved  thee,  young 
man,  from  even  casting  a  doubt  on  thine  own 
allegiance." 

"  I  had  hoped,  your  HighncH,"  answered 
the  suppliant,  "that  the  memory  of  that  father 
would  have  shielded  me  from  the  suspicion  of 
such  a  crime.  Vet  have  1  been  obliged  to  fly 
from  Naples  to  save  my  life,  while  my  pater- 
nal  inheritance  is  cuntiscated  hy  (he  Vircroy 
Don  Ugo." 

The  Emperor  paused  awhile  irresolute  ;  and 
the  Cardinal  of  Tavera,  who  hud  been  looking 
over  some  papers  at  a  side  table,  came  for- 
ward and  remarked  "  aside"  to  his  master: 

"  1  see,  by  these  documents,  that  the  Couut's 
iJaods,    although     they    are    of   considerable 
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value,   have    not    yet    been    apportioned    to 
another." 

"  Perhaps  not,"  answered  Charles  in  the 
same  under-tone  :  "  but  depend  upon  it  that 
Don  Ufi^o  has  raised  money  upon  them  already. 
They  will  be  well  mortj^aged  ere  he  gives 
them  away!" 

"  Nay  but — "  expostulated  the  Cardinal. 

"  Nay  but,"  interposed  the  King,  "  your 
reverence  knows  how  useful  this  pretence  of 
rebellion  has  been  to  our  service.  The  lands 
confiscated  from  these  people  have  alone  re- 
plenished our  Neapolitan  treasury  for  some 
months.  He  is  a  convicted  traitor,  and  he  is 
in  our  power: — What  say  you,  holy  father?" 
suggested  the  wily  Sovereign  with  some 
hesitation. 

"It  would  irritate  the  minds  of  men,"  the 
chnrchman  answered  to  the  implied  question, 
the  import  of  which  he  well  understood.  "It 
would  irritate  the  minds  of  men  ;  more  par- 
ticularly since  he  has  so  distinguished  him- 
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scir  in  tbe  boll-fi^ht.  The  p«opIe  nil!  expect 
to  see  him  nobly  rewarded  for  bis  daring 
achievement." 

"  As  to  rewarding  him,  or  repaying  bim 
what  the  Ticeroy  may  have  raised  apon  his 
lands,  it  is  simply  impossible:  me  have  not 
tbe  means/'  said  Charles.  "  But,"  he  added, 
"  if  it  mnst  needs  be  so,  an  order  to  Don  Ugo 
to  restore  bis  estates  will  bo  tbe  cheapest  way 
of  getting  quit  of  bim :  let  bim  enforce  it 
npoo  the  viceroy,  an  be  be  able !  Coant." 
he  continaed,  turning  to  tbe  young  man, 
"  although  there  cannot  bo  a  doubt  that, 
according  to  all  the  rights  and  OMgtt  of 
sovereigns,  yoar  life  as  well  as  yoar  lands 
are  forfeited  by  your  having  raised  the  stand- 
ard of  France  during  the  lute  invasion  of 
Naples,  yet,  in  consideration  of  your  father's 
good  services  and  of  your  own  prowess  in 
tlie  amphitheatre,  tvhich  it  is  customary  to 
reward,  «e  extend  our  pardon  to  you.  The 
Cardinal  will  give  you  a  notification  of  this 
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our  resolve;  and  also  an  authorisation  to  oar 
viceroy  of  Naples  to  restore  your  lands  to 
you.  With  these,  you  will  doubtless  hasten 
back  to  Naples." 

Without  imagining  the  deceptive  nature  of 
the  grace  announced  to  him,  the  young  Count 
was  about  to  prostrate  himself  in  gratitude, 
when  the  door  of  the  room  opened,  and  the 
Duke  del  Infantado,  attended  by  most  of  the 
nobility  who  had  shrunk  from  the  side  of 
Charles  on  the  preceding  day,  entered  and 
respectfully  paid  their  homage  to  their 
humbled  sovereign. 

It  were  impossible  to  describe  the  calm, 
courteous,  and  yet  lordly  condescension  with 
which  the  Emperor  received  the  addresses  of 
his  domineering  vassals.  Not  one  word  of 
reproach  escaped  his  lips :  not  one  bitter 
word  to  show  that  he  remembered  the  scorn 
that  had  been  put  upon  him;  or  that  aught 
had  occurred  to  interrupt  the  harmony  which 
had  existed  between  the  parties  prior  to  the 
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Ia(e  Jiscussiou.  Graciously  bo  replied  to  tb9 
6rst  words  of  tbc  Duko  del  lofsntado,  the 
while  be  graoionsly  intcrmpted  bis  harangue 

ad  prevented  any  o(  thoM  allosions  whicb 
the  haitgbtj  i;randco  would  have  insinaated, 
in  respect  to  his  own  triumph  and  bis  master's 
humiliation. 

"  Wo  have  been  speaking  of  the  feat  which 
we  all  witnessed  yesterday  in  the  ampbiibe- 
atre/'  be  said.  "  Marquis  of  Mirandola,  we 
|bope  that  your  fair  son  felt  no  evil  effecu 

>m  (be  attack  to  which  be  was  exposed?" 

"None, Sire;  thanks  to  the  interposition  ol 

this    brave  gentleman.     Gentleman  be  must 

Lbe,  from  bis  noble  carriafro,  as  well  as  froui 

the  bearings  which  our  heralds  have  thought 

to  decipher  on  tbc  rich  jewel  bo  wears." 

"  iia !  we  have  heard  of  it,"  said  the  King. 
"  Permit  us  to  ask,  Count,  whether  it  be  a 
family  relic  which  ao  dazzled  the  eyes  of  our 
subjects  of  Castile  V 

f  It  is  a  jewel,  yonr  Highness,  which  wan 
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taken  from  the  great  Mohammed  during  one 
of  his  frequent  attacks  upon  the  coast  of 
Italy  ;  and  which  was  presented  by  our  king. 
Alfonso,  to  my  father  in  acknowledgment  uf 
his  services  in  driving  the  Infidels  from  the 
town  of  Otranto,  which  they  had  captured 
and  held  for  one  year.  Bat  the  engravings 
upon  it  are  no  christian  bearing,  but  some 
unmeaning  heathen  scroll." 

"We  trust,"  said  Charles,  turning  to  bis 
courtiers,  "  that  the  nobles  of  Spain  will 
approve  of  the  grace  we  have  shown  but  now 
to  the  descendant  of  so  able  a  defender  of 
Christendom  on  its  most  exposed  frontier — 
to  one  who  yesterday  exhibited  such  high 
qualities  in  the  circus.  But  now,  gentlemen," 
he  continued,  "  we  hear  that  two  heralds  from 
our  brothers  of  France  and  England  crave 
admittance : — we  shall  be  glad  of  your  coun- 
sel in  whatever  matters  they  may  have  to 
propose." 

Immediately  the  doors  were  thrown   open. 
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and  two  heralds,  dressed  in  open  tabards  or 
snrcoats,  splendidly  etabroidered  with  the 
respective  arms  or  their  sovcreig;ns,  and  fully 
accoutred  in  (be  gorgeoas  and  showy  dress  of 
their  colleges,  entered  the  room,  followed  by  a 
few  attendants,  and  lowly  knelt  them  at  the 
feet  of  the  sovereign. 

"  Pardon  as,  great  Prince,"  said  he  whose 
bearings  marked  him  as  the  envoy  of  England, 
althoagh  they  no  longer  exhibited  the  arms  of 
France,  to  which  Henry  had  lately  renounced 
his  pretended  right ;  "  Pardon  os,  groat 
Prince,  and  permit  as  to  speak  the  words  that 
have  been  entrusted  to  ns." 

"Speak  in  all  assarance,*' replied  the  Em- 
peror : "  that  which  is  friendly,  shall  Ite  wel- 
come ;  that  which  may  be  otherwise,  God  and 
the  nobles  of  oar  kiog^doms  will  enable  as  to 
bear  anmoTed." 

"  Charles,  Emperor  of  Germany,  Archdnke 
of  Austria,  King  of  Spain,  Hungary,  and 
Bohemia,  and  Count  of  Flanders,"  spoke  the 
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two  heralds,  "  know  that,  because,  in  the  tirst 
place,  you  permit  your  captains  to  confine  our 
holy  father  the  Pope  a  close  prisoner,  to  the 
great  scandal  and  detriment  of  all  Christen- 
dom ;  because  you  detain  the  two  princes  of 
France  as  hostages  for  the  fulfilment  of  a 
treaty  which,  according  to  the  asai>^es  of  noble 
sovereigns,  ought  not  to  have  been  imposed 
on  a  captive  king;  because  you  refuse  to  re- 
instate in  his  principality  the  Lord  Sforza, 
the  rightful  Duke  of  Milan,  whose  possessions 
you  have  unjustly  conquered  ;  and  for  many 
other  causes  which  our  gracious  lords  and 
sovereigns  have  vainly  striven  to  settle  with 
all  friendship  and  rightfulness — therefore  we 
heralds  of  the  great  and  puissant  Henry,  King 
of  England,  and  Francis,  King  of  France, 
Duke  of  Burgundy,  and  King  of  Naples, 
Sicily,  and  Jerusalem,  are  charged  to  declare 
unto  you  such  war  as  the  favour  of  God  and 
tlie  power  of  tliese  united  kingdoms  and 
allies  shall  enable  tbem  to  wage  for  the  at- 


tainmeot  of  these  ritrhtcoas  ends.  Lire 
Fmnce !    live  England  !  " 

"  Is  your  errand  done,  Sir  heralds?"  asked 
the  Emperor,  cotaprcsstnir  his  lips,  wba«e 
ashey  whiteness  Rave  clear  token  of  tbc 
«rrmthfal  strangle  that  was  goin^r  on  miihin. 
"  Is  yoor  errand  done  ?  "  he  repeated,  while 
the  grandees  around  kc^rnly  watched  the  bear- 
ing of  their  youthful  sovereign. 

"  It  is,  great  priuce,"  replied  the  tcrrilied 
envoy :  "and  we  pray  your  Majesty  not  to 
Tisit  OS  with  your  anger:  we  bat  spoke  ac- 
cording  to  the  letteni  which  have  been 
entrusted  to  as.'' 

" Fear  not, "  said  Charles:  " you  shall  both 
retarn  unharmed.  You  of  England,  because 
we  respect  your  master;  because  wc  think 
with  kindly  feelings  of  the  hours  we  spent 
together  at  Winchester;  because,  in  6ne,  we 
honour  an  honourable  foe.  Tell  him  from  as 
that  we  only  regret  that  be  should  have  com- 
promised that  honour    by  leaguing    bim.sclf 
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with  a  fiilse,  lyin^  traitor  as  is  he  of  France — 
he  who  with  his  usual  mendacity,  scruples  not 
to  arrog^ate  to  himself  our  Ituliein  titles. 
"Tremble  not,"  he  continued  to  the  French 
herald  wlio  crouched  before  him,  "  tremble  not 
for  thyself.  We  have  said  that  thou  shouldst 
go  harmless.  Aye  harmless  shalt  thou  go, 
that  thou  maycst  bear  to  thy  master,  the  ex* 
prcssion  of  our  utter  scorn  for  one  who, 
having  broken  his  word  as  a  Prince  and  his 
honour  as  a  gentleman,  degrades  thy  sacred 
calling  by  making  thee  the  bearer  of  his 
insolent  declaration  of  war." 

"  Calm  yourself,  ray  Liege,"  timidly  expos- 
tulated the  Cardinal  of  Tuvera. 

"The  noldes  of  Spain  will  well  know  how 
to  answer  one  who,  mcthiuks,  might  yet 
remember  the  castle  of  Madrid ;"  observed 
the  Duke  del  Infantado. 

Charles  endeavoured  to  stifle  his  tumultaary 
passions,  and  slouly  took  one  or  two  turns 
across  the  apartment. 
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"Am  to  yoar  matter's  charge  aboat  tb« 
imprisonmeot  of  biR  HoUneM,"  be  said  ad- 
dressing the  EngliAh  Herald,  "  God  knows  that 
vrc  bare  long  offered  up  prayers,  in  every 
church  in  Spain,  for  his  deliveninCe :  thoae 
prayers  have  been  bearti.  ife  is  even  now 
free." 

*'A  inarmur  of  applause  ran  throairh  (be 
assembled  courtiers  on  bearing  this  annoance« 
ment. 

"  As  to  the  two  French  Princes,  whom  we 
detain  as  hostages,"  continued  the  King,  and 
his  eye  again  flashed  with  nngovemable  rage, 
"  we  do  detain  them,  and  by  heaven  !  we  will 
continue  to  do  so,  until  every  tittle  of  the 
Treaty  of  Madrid  be  fulfilled.  By  that  treaty, 
their  father  renounced  all  his  pretensions  to 
any  Italian  Sovereignty :  by  that  treaty,  he 
pledged  himself  to  restore  the  Duchy  of 
Burgundy  immediately  to  our  possession  :  by 
that  treaty,  he  bound  himself  to  return  to  bis 
imprisonment  should   he  be  unable   to  keep 
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his  word.  Fools  that  we  were  to  trust  to 
the  word,  the  honour,  or  the  oaths  of  such 
an  one  !  Go  ;  begone ;"  he  exclaimed  to  the 
terrified  envoy :  "  tell  your  King  what  you 
have  beard :  tell  bitn  that  we  scorn  him :  tell 
hira  that  we  consider  him  unworthy  of  the 
consideration  of  a  man  of  honour:  but  yet, 
so  great  is  our  wish  to  save  the  spilling  of 
christian  blood,  that  thou  shalt  tell  him, 
also,  that  we  defy  him  to  single  combat :  and 
that  if  he  be  not  as  great  a  dastard  as  he  is 
a  false  liar,  he  will  send  some  one  to  uplift 
the  glove  which  we  there  cast  before  him, 
and  will  appoint  a  time  and  place  of  meet- 
ing. 

With  ungovernable  fury,  he  caught  a 
mailed  glove  from  the  adjoining  table,  and 
dashed  it  upon  the  marble  floor  of  the  hall. 
So  bold  a  proceeding  could  not  fail  to  call 
forth  the  applause  of  the  bigh-sf)irited  and 
murderous  nobility  around.  Charles  enjoyed 
tlie  triumph,  though  his  own  innate  sense  of 
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it;  led  him  iDstanUy  to  fc^I  that  he  bad 
transgressed  the  bounds  of  priacely  dccoram. 

"  Lead  the  heralds  away,"  be  said  more 
calmly;  *'and  (rive  tbcm  a  greater  largtte 
than  ever  yet  they  receired  from  king  or 
emperor.'* 

It  is  unnecessary  to  tell  the  reader  that 
Pnuicis  lost  not  an  hour  in  sending  formally 
to  retort  the  lie  which  had  been  charged  upon 
bin.  and  in  exchanging  the  gage  of  single 
combat. '  Many  were  their  mntual  attempts 
to  arrange  a  meeting,  which  the  circumstances 
of  the  times  ever  prevented  :  and  the  moralist 
kad  to  deplore  that  tbc  example  of  these  two 
inighly  princes  now  first  sanctioned  the  ap- 
peal to  arms  on  questions  of  personal  dispute; 
and  so  embittered  the  feelings  of  the  two 
rivals  that  peace  and  good-wiU  could  never 
^ again  be  permanently  established  between 
them. 

Meanwhile  Alfonso  of  Procida  had  received 
his  pardon  ;  and  was  directed  to  return  forth- 
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\\ith  to  Naples  with  the  letters  to  Don  Ugo 
of  Moncada,  aatborising  that  unprincipled 
viceroy  to  restore  bis  confiscated  property. 
The  limited  state  of  the  yonng  man's  finances 
made  him  anxious  not  to  linger  on  his  way. 
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That  «li«i  I  not*  SBadMr  man  Uk»  kin 
I  may  aroid  hia." 

Smaki 


'  Bella  Italia,  •m«l«  Sposda, 
Par  *i  tomQ  a  rivadw  t 
Twtmm  ia  petto  a  ri  cenfeBd* 
la'alma  oppreaoi  dal  piacM." 


Uotm. 


The  delays  of  coorts  are  proverbial ;  and 
•oioe  weelu  had  clap.Hcd  ere  so  aimple  a  do- 
comenl  as  that  authorising  the  Viceroy  of 
Naples  to  restore  his  confiscated  estates  had 
bcea  delivered  to  the  Count  of  Prt>cida.  The 
anxiety  of  the  young  man  for  (be  expediting, 
as  it  is  called,  of  bis  affairs  had,  in  the  mean 
time,  daily  encrcascd.  ^Vc  have  meotioucd 
vou.  I.  o 
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that  his  means  of  expenditure  were  small : 
for,  at  the  invasion  of  the  French,  it  had 
been  the  policy  of  the  viceroy  to  dispense 
with  the  appearance  in  the  field  of  the  Nea- 
politan Barons,  on  the  fidelity  of  only  few  of 
whom  to  the  Spanish  dynasty  could  be  rely  ; 
but  to  require  from  each  large  contributions 
in  money  in  lieu  of  personal  service.  All 
the  immediate  resources  of  the  young;  Count 
had  been  thus  exhausted  before  he  was 
exposed  to  the  treacherous  charge  from 
which  he  had  been  compelled  to  flee ;  and 
be  had  lately  found  himself  ill  able  to  meet 
the  expenses  of  attendance  upon  the  Spanish 
Court. 

Yet  amid  all  bis  straits,  bad  his  hopes  and 
his  energies  been  upheld  by  bis  trusted 
servant,  Bernardo ;  who  bad  ever  foretold 
better  times  and  had  dissuaded  bis  young 
master  from  parting  from  the  costly  relic  we  fl^ 
have  noticed ;  and  which,  when  driven  hard  ' 
by  his  inability  to  meet  the  expenses  prqper 
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to  bij  tUtion  in  life,  he  had,  more  than  once, 


tempted  to  do.  The  bitter  feelinfr  of 
regret  at  being  unable  tu  spend  at  others  in 
the  same  rank  of  life  spend,  is  a  fecIing^  not 
qnite  unknown  to  sonie  young  men. 

At  length,  howeTer,  the  treacherous  do> 
cument  was  placed  in  bis  bands ;  and  he 
lost  no  time  ere  be  sought  the  port  of 
Barcellona,  and  there  embarked  on  a  vessel 
bouod  to  his  native  country. 

But  the  sailora  on  the  Mediterranean  sea 
were     not     more     famous    in    the    sixteenth 
century  than  they  are  at  present :   and  many 
rere  the  delays  occasionod  by  their   inper* 
feet    navigation,    which    still     retarded    th« 
Lftrrival  of  the  ve«:iel  at  the  wisbed-for  port. 
^Tbas,  for  example,  some  fears  of  an   antici- 
pated  storm,  which   were  as  futile  aa  such 
fears  had  often  been  proved  to  be,  drove  the 
timid  mariners  to  take  shelter,  on  a  beautiful 
afternoon  of  Spring,  in   the  little   sea  -  port 
of  Ostia,  at   the    mouth   of  lite  Tiber.    The 
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evening  was  beaatifol,  although  sultry  :  the 
chances  of  the  threatened  storm  were  doubt- 
ful :  and  Alfonso  of  Procida,  with  the  other 
passengers,  were  soon  wandering  through 
the  dense  forests  that  cover  that  marshy 
shore.  The  vegetation  was  rank  around 
them;  the  country  was  wild  and  uninhabited  : 
not  a  breath  of  air  moved  the  leaves  of  the 
trees:  the  birds  carolled  drowsily  as  if  only 
half-awakened  from  their  noon-day  rest :  a 
few  wild  boars  at  times  crossed  their  path 
and  made  them  regret  that  they  were  not 
mounted  on  fleet  coursers  and  armed  with 
strong  spears,  so'  as  to  have  been  able  to 
follow,  in  noble  and  dangerous  sport,  the 
wild  denizens  of  the  forest. 

But  other  denizens,  as  dangerous  and  as 
wild,  lurked  not  far  distant.  As  they  neared 
an  inlet  of  the  sea,  sheltered  behind  lofty  and 
wooded  sandbanks,  they  came  upon  a  party 
seated  on  the  grass,  around  many  a  flusk  of 
wine,  and  who  seemed  as  much  surprised  to 
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see  tbe  Spaniards  as  the  latter  were  to  be- 
hold tbcm.  The  surprise,  however,  was  of 
short  cootinoance.  Jumpioff  upon  their 
feet,  the  strangers  quickly  surrounded  our 
travellers ;  and  brandishioii^  their  sciraitam 
and  shouting  "  Allah,  Allah,  ilu  I  Borbarossa  * 
Barbarossa !"  warned  tbe  intruders  of  the 
propriety  of  instant  submission. 

Even  bad  their  numbers  been  equal,  which 
tbey  were  fur  from  being,  it  is  doubtlul 
whether  the  Spaniards  would  have  ventured 
to  oficr  any  resistance  to  those  who  invoked 
that  dreaded  name  of  which  the  sound  alone 
now  blanched  their  cheeks.  Vainly  did  the 
Count  Alfonso  draw  his  trusted  sword  from 
its  scabbard.     He  was  surrounded   and   dis- 

'armed  in  an  instant :    bis  own  servant,  Ber- 
nardo, joining  Hith  the  turbanned  corsairs  in 
pinioning  his  arms  with   an    appearance    of 
It  officious  seal  against  him. 
Tbe  party  into  whose  hands  our  travellers 

kliad  fallen  appeared  to  look  upon  the  present 
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occurrence  as  one  too  common  to  excite  a 
passing  thought  They  tightly  bound  their 
prisoners  hand  and  foot ;  and  having  cast 
them  upon  the  gronnd,  returned  to  their  own 
places  and  proceeded  to  quaff  the  contents 
of  their  flasks  with  encreased  relish  and 
glee. 

From  the  company  of  the  victors  and  of 
the  vanquished,  one  individual  had  withdrawn 
unobserved  by  the  rest.  While  aiding  to 
disarm  bis  master,  Bernardo  had  found  time 
to  whisper  a  word  in  the  ear  of  the  leader, 
as  he  seemed  to  be,  of  the  corsairs ;  and  he 
now  stood  retired  behind  a  clump  of  low 
spreading  trees  with  his  turbanncd  ac- 
quaintance. 

"Thou  here,  Bernardo!"  exclaimed  the 
latter  as  they  met.  "  I  thought  thee  in 
Naples." 

"  So  I  was,  captain,"  replied  the  servant : 
"  but  the  huntsman  must  follow  the  track  of 
the  game.     What  do  you  here?" 


raa  vovaob,  55 

TboQ  mayest  well  aak,"  answered  the 
jcorsnir.  "These  countries  have  been  so 
rained  by  utbora  than  us,  that  little  can  now 
lie  found  in  tbcm  worth  tbe  takini^.  ilowcvcr 
tve  bad  reodvcd  netke  that  she,  thoa  koowest 
of,  was  Buying  at  Cirita  Lavinia,  ■  little 
up  the  country." 

"  What,  at  tbe  place  where  you  first  seised 

and   then   took   mo   into  portnennbip;  al 

ktbe  place  where  yoa    tried    to   seise    Pope 

LcoT"*    naked    Bomardo  laughing.      "That 

wonld  indeed  have  been  a  capture  !" 

"Aye,  indeed,  by  Allnh  !  cither  his  HoU* 
aces  .should  have  turned  Mussulman,  or  we 
would  have  drained  all  Europe  for  bis 
ransom  !  But  now  to  the  matter  in  hand. 
The  lady  is  not  in  Ibis  country.  I  mast 
set  sail.  What  am  I  to  do  Mitb  thee  and  tbe 
Signor  Padrone,  whoever  be  may  be,  whom 
thou  didst  so  aflectionatcly  knock  down  V 

"  You  most  let  us  both   go,  Sinao,"  ex- 

*  8e«  B«iooe'«  Lif*  of  L«o  z. 
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claimed  Bernardo.     "  Aye,  and  the  vessel  and 
the  sailors :  they  are  not  worth  seizing." 

"  As  to  that,"  replied  the  captain,  "  Since 
these  pious  confraternities  have  united  to 
redeem  christians  from  our  hands,  every  one 
is  worth  the  taking ;  for  they  will  give  a 
price  for  his  soul  if  not  for  his  body.  Ha ! 
ha !  ha !"  he  continued,  laughing  in  an 
undertone  as  one  who  was  used  to  guard 
against  eves-droppers.  "  These  pious  sub- 
scribers have  established  the  most  profitable 
traffic  in  the  world  for  us.  If  they  would 
not  redeem  them,  we  should  not  take  the 
trouble  of  seizing  them.  We  never  redeem 
our  people ;  and  thou  scest  that  our  shores 
are  free  from  Prankish  corsairs." 

"  True  enough,  Sinan,"  replied  Bernardo. 
"  Take  then  the  other  passengers,  an  you  will : 
my  Count  and  I  must  on  to  Naples  in  our  own 
vessel." 

"  Allah  ackbar !  *'  cried  the  Corsair. 

"  Aye,  by  your  adopted  cry  of  '  Allah '  or 
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rtrhaterer  70a  like,  we  mnflt,"  insisted  Ber^ 
Bardo.  "My  Count  is  not  worth  takinsr  now  : 
there  are  those  who  would  rather  see  bim  out 
of  the  way  than  ransora  bim.  But  when  be 
has  recovered  bis  property  and  when  be  baa 
decoyed  his  bcanlifal  coasin  whom  yoa  are  so 
bent  upon  possessing — " 

"  His  coasio,  sayest  tboo  ?  " 

"  Aye,  bis  cousin.  JSee,  now,  bow  valuable 
be  may  bo  while  free ;  how  useless  be  woold 
be  in  Tunis." 

'*  I  believe  thou  art  right,"  answered  the 
fiarbary  captain  thoughtfully. 

"Trust  the  matter  to  me.  He  is  iu  good 
bands,"  answered  Bcrnunlo. 

But  few  more  sentences  werv  exchanged  be- 
tween these  worthy  confederates ;  and  then 
the  captain,  returning  to  his  men,  exclaimed, 
"Our  boat  is  lull  to  sinking  of  tbo»e  ne  have 
already  captured;  and  these  felloMs  arc  not 
worth  the  voyage.     Hiflo  their  pocketji,  cum- 

irades,  and  let  us  be  off.     Allah   sends  us  a 
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favouring  breeze,  as  I  see  by  the  leaves  on  the 
tops  of  the  beeches," 

The  pockets  of  the  captives  were  rifled  by 
the  pirates  with  their  usual  alacrity  ;  and  one 
or  two  of  the  poorer  Christians,  who  muttered 
their  prayers  too  audibly,  were  knocked  on 
the  head  with  their  usual  piety  :  soon  were 
they  all  left  bound  where  they  lay. 

The  shades  of  evening-  had  now  closed  over 
the  landscape,  when  ioud  groans  from  Ber- 
nardo drew  the  attention  of  his  master  and  of 
the  other  captives.  Alfonso  turned  him  with 
difficulty  and  perceived  his  servant  lying, 
apparently  bound  like  the  rest,  at  the  foot  of 
a  neighbouring  tree.  He  was  abont  to  re- 
proach him  with  his  treachery  in  having  aided 
the  pirates  to  disarm  him  when  the  wily 
Italian  broke  in  upon  his  speech  : — 

"Santa  madre  di  Dio!"  exclaimed  Ber- 
nardo, "  Benedetto  Santo  Gennaro  I  I  think 
that  by  the  grace  of  God  I  shall  be  able  to 
free  my  hand.    Dio  Santo,  help  me,  help  me  I 
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There,  bravo,  bravo,  at  last,"  ho  contiaaed, 
I  bare  freed  my  bands,  Signer  Alfonso,  and 
shall  be  able  to  cut  the  thong  which  binds  my 
leg's  and  then  release  yoa  all  in  an  iosiaot 
Blessed  be  Saint  Junuarius  1 "  he  cried,  jump- 
ing on  his  feet,  and  moving  stiffly  towards  bis 
prostrate  roaster. 

"  Villain  !  "  exclaimed  Alfonso;  "  why  didst 
thou  aid  those  Infidel  dogs  to  unarm  mc  I  I 
vronid  else  have  sent  some  of  them  to  join 
their  prophet  before  their  time." 

"  Pardou  me,  Signor  Conte/'  said  the  man  ; 
"  Yoa  would  have  been  sent  tu  heaven  yonr- 
self  ere  you  had  laid  in  your  full  .share  of  merit. 
You  conld  have  done  nothing  against  the 
nambcr  ;  and  your  Eccellctiza  would  hare 
been  cut  down  in  another  second." 

Admitting  the  apparent  truth  of  his  servant's 
observation,  the  Count  could  only  rise  from 
the  ground,  sitake  himself,  and  thank  Ber- 
nardo for  his  fidelity  and  attachment.  Soon 
after,  all   the   party  repaired  on   board  their 
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vessel ;  that  of  the  pirates  was  already  out  of 
sight;  and  oar  hero,  having  set  sail  on  the 
following  morning  with  a  prosperoos  wind, 
reached,  in  due  time,  that  most  loved  and 
lovely  lake — the  Bay  of  Naples. 
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Poftom  Umprnm  nwUor  :  ri»  p*)or,  ailuwiuc 

Bar!  marnia  piMoii ;  dehinc  Giutu  l^niitiia 

ItkUs  eolrocU  dedit  rinuqiM  jocMqu*, 

Dam  flaama  liBe,  thun  liquMctr*  liaia*  moo 

P«naa4>r*  cupil :  credat  Judriu  AppcUa, 

Koa  «ga :  namque  Deot  dldid  wcunim  tgmn  aenau  ■■ 

Kec  u  quid  miii  Oieial  naton,  Dmi  id 

Triatea  ex  alto  eatU  daoutlnc  tacto. 

Brunditium  longs  fiaia  chartaqua  ricqua  «at. 

Ho»Aca. 


Mbanwiiilk  the  public  affairs  of  nations,  to 
which  we  have  alluded  in  our  third  chapter, 
had  been  conducted  with  an  energy  equal  to 
the  occasion.  Pope  Clement  the  Seventh  had 
been  released  Troni  that  imprisonment  in  his 
own  capital  to  wbicb  the  attack  of  the  treache- 
rous, but  unfortunate,  Duke  de  Bourbon  bad 
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reduced  him  :  and  the  triumphant  approach  of 
the  celebrated  Mareschal  de  Lautrec  at  the  head 
of  the  forces  or&panised  by  the  allies — Henry 
of  England,  Francis  of  France,  the  Venetian, 
and  other  Italian  states  —  had  alarmed  the 
shattered  remains  of  the  army  which  still 
rioted  within  the  walls  of  the  Eternal  City. 
Desponding  and  terrified  at  the  approach  of 
the  avenger,  the  few  thousands  of  that  invin- 
cible army  of  Spaniards,  Germans,  and  free- 
booters of  every  land,  whom  disease,  induced 
by  their  own  profligacy,  stilly  spared,  had 
rallied  round  the  standard  of  the  Prince  of 
Orange  who  bad  succeeded  their  fallen  leader, 
de  Bourbon. 

But  the  terror  of  his  approach  having 
alone  sufficed  to  procure  the  liberation  of  the 
Pontiff,  the  states  of  Rome  had  not  called  for 
the  presence  of  de  Lautrec.  Towards  Naples 
he  had  directed  his  victorious  march  :  eager  to 
make  good  his  master's  doubtful  claim  to  that 
beautiful   kingdom,  and  to  wrest  it  from  the 
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hated  rale  of  the  SpMnish  coaqneror.  Citie* 
had  freely  opened  tbcir  gatca  to  iiiii  summooa : 
every  where  ho  bad  beca  received  as  a  libe^ 
rator:  the  only  Spanish  force  in  Italy  wtt 
composed  of  the  hands  concentrated  andcr  the 
command  of  the  Prince  of  Orange ;  and  tbcM 
bad  been  quite  inadequate  to  oppose  tb« 
French  general  in  the  field.  Tboy  bad  bast- 
coed  on  to  Naples  ;  and  shutting  thomsclveM 
op  in  that  capital,  bad  awaited  the  approach 
of  the  iovadcrs. 

De  Lautrec  had  not  tarried  long  behind. 
But  from  the  heights  of  the  Vomero,  that 
experienced  leader  had  soon  discovered  the 
hopelessness  of  attempting  to  take  by  merr 
force  a  city  which  was  defended  by  an  army, 
shut  up  within  its  walls.  Famine  would  more 
surely  do  his  work ;  and  while  he  studded  with 
his  batteries  those  beautiful  heights — one  of 
which  still  retains  the  name  of  Lotrecco — 
Andrew  Doria,  with  the  powerful  fleet  of  the 
allies,  rode  securely  in  that  radiant  bay  and 
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cut  off  all  succour  and  all  provisions  from  the 
already  wretched  inhabitants  of  the  city. 

Wretched,  indeed,  was  the  state  of  the 
Neapolitans  within  the  city  ;  and  complicated 
were  their  difSculties  !  Hating  the  Spaniards, 
they  were  shut  up  within  the  same  walls  from 
which  those  Spaniards  defended  themselves, 
and  were  thus  exposed  to  the  iron  rule  and  the 
ruthless  violence  of  hordes  that  had  been  bru- 
talized by  long  months  of  irresponsible  misrule 
in  Rome :  looking  upon  the  besieging  French 
as  their  liberators,  they  were  compelled  to 
suffer  the  horrors  of  a  siege  at  their  hands ; 
and  to  disguise  their  own  feelings,  and  await 
the  time  when  their  city  might  be ,  taken  by 
storm  and  sacked  and  plundered  by  these 
friendly  besiegers. 

Frequent  tumult  evinced  their  feelings. 

It  was  a  beautiful  May-morning :  and  the 
sun  of  Naples  shone  as  cheerily  as  that 
glorious  sun  usually  shines.  But  the  town 
of  Naples  was  then  fur  different  from  what  it 
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now  sbours   itself  to  astoaisbed   foreigner* : 

Llew  of  the  wider  streets,  few  of  the  qoays  and 
open  sqaares  which  now  render  it  airy  and 

[Salabrions,  then  existed.  The  far  famed 
Strada  di  Toledo  did  not  then  offer  itx  scenes 
of  endless  and  varied  amasement:  not  nntil  a 
score  of  years  later  than  our  epoch,  did  it 
lake  its  way  athwart  the  narrow  alleys  of 
the    popnlons  city   under  the    creative    and 

ffosterin^f  guidance  of  the  Viceroy,  Don  Pietro 

of  Toledo,  and  from  Mbom  it  took  its  name. 

Dark,  close  lanes,  the  houses  bordcrin<;  npon 

rhich  toppled  high  aloft    so  as    almost    to 

'exclude  daylight  even  in  that  region  of  light, 
then  intersected  one  another,  at  every 
imaginable  angle,  where  some  degree  of 
regularity  appears  now  to  reign.  Over  these 
daricened  alleys  hung  those  unwholesome  fogs 
which  then  ever  arose  from  the  undrained 
low  grouod  on  tbe  eastern  side  of  tltc  city  and 
which,  at  the  time  we  write  of,  were  increased 
by  the  recent  attempt  of  tbe  besiegers  to  cut 
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off  an  aqueduct  which  supplied  a  great  portion 
of  the  town  :  the  waters,  diverted  from  their 
usual  course,  overflowed-  the  lower  grounds 
and  engendered  wide-spreading  pestilence  for 
the  destruction  of  a  devoted  people. 

But  the  greater  the  calamities  which  pressed 
upon  the  population  of  the  city,  the  greater 
their  anxiety  to  anticipate  the  knowledge  of 
their  fate.  Never  bad  the  cathedral  church 
of  Nuples  been  so  crowded  as  it  was  at  this 
time!  Not  in  the  glittering  temple,  or 
rather  the  assemblage  of  six  temples  which 
now  constitute  thearchiepiscopal  church, — not 
in  this  more  modern  buiidiu^;  but  in  the  low- 
vaulted  chapel  beneath  it  were  these  anxious 
thousands  collected.  It  was  the  festival  on 
which  the  liquefaction  of  the  blood  of  St. 
Januarius,  the  patron  Saint  of  Naples,  was  to 
gratify  all  hearts  by  foretelling  peace  and 
prosperity;  or  it  was  the  day  on  which  the 
non-performance  of  the  miracle  was  to  strike 
terror  and  dismay  into  all  by  prognosticating 
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p»Tery  possible  calamity.  Ths  org-an  pealed; 
[^romen  »obbed ;  children  •crcamod ;  men 
[cluAtered  together  around  the  sturdy  pillars 
[«f  the  church — their  bare  shanryy  breasts 
rglisleoing  in  the  gUre  of  a  thouxaod  amokinf 
■  lamps — or  cast  their  red  oight-capM  on  (he 
ground  and  koelt,  and  rcvercutiy  ki»sed  tbe 
kVMlODt  while  they  prayed  to  God  and  their 
itron  to  vouchsafe  to  them  a  favourable 
len. 

A  popular  preacher  mouutod  tbe  tribune. 
His  manner  was  familiar  and  yet  earnest;  his 
expression  was  grave  and  yet  comic.  Silence 
immediately  ensued ;  and  the  crowd  of  ex- 
'pectant,  anxioas,  sunburnt  faces  was  bent 
intently  upon  him. 

"Bravo!''  exclaimed  the  orator  in  tbe 
[broadest  Neapolitan  dialect  and  casting  his 
inns  wildly  in  tbe  air.  "  Bravo,  my  children. 
I  bless  God  for  having  led  so  many  of  you 
berc  to  seek  the  protection  of  our  glorious 
patron.      JEcce    nvnc    tempus  acceptabile,  ecce 
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nunc  dies salulis — Do  yoa  want  to  know  what 
that  means?  It  means  that  those  who  are 
under  the  guardianship  of  good  Saint  Jan- 
narius  shonld  merit  his  protection  by  their 
piety ;  should  throngs  around  bis  relics  on 
these  solemn  occasions  as  you,  my  children, 
do  now;  for  this  is  the  time  when  your 
prayers  will  be  acceptable ;  this  is  the  day  of 
salvation.  That  is  what  the  Latin  text 
means,  my  children.  Trust  in  it,  and  trust 
in  our  great  saint.  Though  the  enemies 
encompass  us  on  every  side,  Saint  Jaouarius 
is  with  us.  Qiiare  fremuerunt  gentes  ?  Of  what 
use  will  all  tlieir  cannon  be  to  them  ?  See 
that  pillar,  my  children  :  let  us  suppose  it  to 
be  this  famous  Mareschallo  Lotrecco,  and  let 
it  answer  me :  Answer  me,  Lotrecco,  I  say. 
Can  your  cannon  rival  the  power  of  our  great 
Saint  Januarius  ?  Can  yon  stop  the  eruptions 
of  Mount  Vesuvius,  us  Saint  Januarius  has 
often  arrested  thero  ?  then  why  should  we  fear 
you  when   we   have    a   greater  than    you   on 
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whom  to  rely?  Answer  mo,  I  say,  yoa  hUo 
come  upon  as  with  all  the  armirx  of  France. 
He  is  silent,  my  bretlircn,"  continued  the 
orator  after  a  short  pause  ;  "  he  is  silent :  ho 
has  not  a  word  to  oppose  to  our  trust  in  the 
intercession  of  Saint  Januarius.  Let  not  your 
hearts  be  troubled  therefore  and  lot  them  not 
be  afraid  ;  but  trust  in  hini  who  in  seated  at 
the  right  hand  of  God  (o  proffer  your  peti- 
tions. But  wait  a  moment,''  added,  thought* 
illy,  the  preacher :  "  Saint  Januarius  cannot 
be  seated  there,  for  there  is  God  the  Son  :  but 
fear  not,  my  children  :  we  will  soon  find  a 
place  for  him  whence  be  will  be  able  to 
bear  you  and  to  pray  for  you.  We  cannot, 
you  see,  put  him  at  the  right  hand  for  the 
reason  I  have  given  ;  shall  wc  put  him  at  the 
left  hand  of  the  Eternal  Father?  No:  for 
there  is,  doubtless,  the  Blessed  Virgin" — 

Padre,"     exclaimed    a    voice     from     the 
throng,  "  look  you.  Padre  ;  you  may  put  him 
here,  for  I  am  tired  and  am  going  away." 
'•  Shame !" 
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"Silence!" 

"  Eretico !" 

"  Luterano  !"  exclaimed  several  voices  in  a 
suppressed  marmur,  while  a  broad  grin  also 
shone  on  many  a  face  as  it  passed  round  to 
look  in  the  direction  of  the  voice.  The 
preacher,  however,  went  on,  nothing  daunted 
or  disturbed. 

"  Heretic  ?  Lutheran  ?  say  you  my  child- 
ren ?"  he  exclaimed.  "  No :  not  so ;  we  will 
not  believe  that  these  new  pestiferous  doc- 
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We  need  not  punine  the  oration  farther :  it 
was  continaed  some  whilo  in  the  sumo  strain, 
and  pmdnced  a  visible  cflrct  npon  itx  hearers, 
moat  of  whom  vrerc  lazzcroui  and   fi.<iherin«n 
of  tbo  lowest  order  in  Naples.     Tiic  preacher 
bad,  evidently,  found  a  way  tu  their  hearts  ; 
and   took  (he  opportunity  of  instilling  sone 
good  advice,  some  cheering  bopefalness. 
At  the  conclusion  of  fab  discourse,  a  door 
led   from   the  sanctaary,  and   the  Arch- 
bishop of  Naples  entered  the  church — bearing 
two  small   phials  enclosed   in  silver  filagree 
work  and  preceded  by  a  digniied  eccledastlo 
who  carried  a  rich  silver  case  in  which  it  wu 
anderstood   that  the   head   of  the  saint  was 
ooDtaioed.      A    lengthened    procession    with 
eroMes,    banners,  and    lights    followed,  and 
woand  its  way  np  to  tbe  steps  of  the  high 
aiur.     The    relics    were    depositee]    on    tbe 
holy   table;    and    the    archbishop,   who   was 
an  elderly  man  of  mild  and  dignified  bearing, 
and  who  was  not,  by   birth,  a  Neapolitan, 
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turning  to  the  congregation,  addressed  a  few 
words  to  them. 

"  My  brethren,''  be  said,  "  I  am  a  stranger 
amongst  yon  and  am  edified  by  the  devotion 
which    you     this    day    exhibit    towards    tbe 
glorious  bishop  and  martyr  who  is  the  patron 
saint  of  your  city.     But  as  there  are  doubtless 
amongst  you  many  of  the  Emperor's  German 
subjects,  some  of  whom  may  have  imbibed  the 
new  doctrines   >\hich    are   now   preached    in 
that  country,     I  would  explain  to  them  with 
what  thoughts  they  and  we  ought  to  nitness 
the  phenomenon  which  has  rendered   Naples 
so  illustrious.     Miracles  recorded  in  the  Holy 
Scriptures    are    revealed     facts    and    are  an 
object  of  faith.     Other  miracles  are  not  con- 
sidered in  the  same  light,  nor  does  our  faitb 
rest  upon  them,  although  they  illustrate  and 
confirm  it :   nor  do  they  demand  or  admit  any 
higher    assent    than     that     which     prudence 
requires — than    that    which    is    due     to    the 
evidence  or  to  the  human  authority  nn  which 
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they  rest,  Yon  will,  therefore,  form  your  owo 
opinion  on  the  miracle  of  Saint  Jannarias.  I 
question  not  your  right  to  dissent  from  it:  do 
not  you  question  our  right  to  believe  in  that 
of  Hhich  we  hare  records  since  the  fourth 
centory  when  this  blessed  roartyr  died  for  his 
friend  and  for  his  faith." 

The  prelate  turned  him  round  and  knelt  on 
the  steps  of  the  altar ;  and  the  service  which 
generally  ushers  in  the  miracle  wa«  again 
continued.  A^ain  the  organ  peuled  forth  its 
tone«;  again  the  chant  arose  ;  and  again  the 
Neapolitans  l>ent  towards  tlie  altar  with 
feverish  and  trembling  anxiety.  Irony  and 
scorn  sat  on  the  features  of  several  German 
officers,  high  in  rank  in  the  Prince  of  Orange's 
army,  who  had  entered  the  church  after  the 
arcbbixbop  and  who  nowr  stood  within  the 
raiU  of  the  sanctuary.  Their  looks  were  not 
unmarked  by  the  Neapolitans;  and  many 
a  corse   apoo    tlie  foreign   garrison    blended 
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with  the  prayers  that  uprose  that  day  from 
patriotic  hearts. 

The  service  had  contiQued  for  some  time. 
The  vase  containing  the  head  of  the  saint  stood 
at  one  end  of  the  altar,  at  the  other  end,  >vas 
the  case  that  held  the  phials  of  the  martyr's 
blood.  Impatience  began  to  manifest  itself 
in  the  croud. 

"  Does  it  melt?"  whispered  one  to  another. 

"  I  think  not,"  was  replied  in  an  equally 
subdued  tone. 

"Pazienza!"  groaned  forth  a  Neapolitan, 
while  he  joined  in  the  chorus  of  the  litany. 

"  Patience,  indeed  !"  exclaimed  a  comrade 
more  loudly.  "  San  Gennaro  will  not  protect 
us  this  time." 

"  San  Gennaro  was  a  true  Neapolitan,'* 
interposed  a  lazzarone  more  loudly. 

"  Aye,  aye,  the  Padre  told  us  so  ;"  answered 
several  voices. 

"Therefore,  amico,"  exclaimed  a  powerful 
man  whose  bare  feet  and  legs  were  fringed  at 
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the  knees  by  white  cottoo  drawers  that  eu- 
closed  a  brown  shirt,  the  unbattoned  throat 
of  which  exposed  a  cheat  of  brick  colour 
covered  with  tnffcts  of  raven  black  hair — 
"Therefore,  amico,"  exclaimed  this  picture 
of  a  fisherman,  casting  his  scarlet  cloth  cap 
upon  his  dark  curling  locks — "  therefore  San 
Gennaro  will  not  perform  the  miracle  in 
farour  of  the  proud  Spaniards." 

"  Nor  of  the  heretic  Gcrmiins,"  added  a 
fellow  whose  appearance  was  equally  striking 
and  picturesque. 

"  Erviva  the  Emperor !  "  muttered  a  small 
Abopkecper  of  the  opposite  faction. 

"Maledctto  Santo  —  cnr.sed  Saint!"  ex- 
claimed a  fellow  devotee,  "  perform  thy 
miracle  inKtantly." 

*' We  will    choose   another   patron   else!" 

>wled  a  neighbour  in  a  broken  dialect 
Tkbicb  betokened  his  Spanish  origin. 

"  Uavvero  I  '*   responded    a    patriotic   Nttft- 

politan  ;  "  there  is  many  a  saint  who  would 
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be  proud  to  be  patron  of  such  a  city  as 
Naples." 

"  If  it  were  free  from  Spaniards  and  Ger- 
mans !  '*  expostulated  the  fisherman  who  had 
before  spoken. 

"It  does  not  melt,  amico! '*  cried  another 
of  the  crowd  aloud  from  behind  one  of  the 
massive  pillars  of  the  church.  "San  Gen- 
naro  abjures  Naples  while  it  harbours  the 
Spaniards  and  excludes  our  brave  liberators." 

While  these  remarks  had  multiplied  and 
had  gradually  assumed  a  tone  which  boded  a 
popular  insurrection  a^aiust  the  Spanish 
party,  a  German  officer,  seated  within  the 
rails  of  the  altar,  had  risen  and  approached 
the  officiating  archbishop.  He  was  a  man  of 
large  frame,  upwards  of  six  feet  high :  his 
chest  was  broad  and  thrown  forwards :  his 
white  flaxen  hair  streamed  apon  his  gilded 
leathern  jerkin:  his  straight  white  moustache 
dropped  heavily  over  the  depressed  corners 
of  a  large  full  month  :  his  pale  blue  eyes 
twinkled  with  anger. 
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"  MonsigDore !  "  he  exclaimed  to  the  arch- 
bishop, "  perform  your  jagglery !  do  your 
miracle,  or  else — '' 

He  half  nnsheatbed  the  da^g«r  id  his  belt 
and  pointed  to  it  with  a  thrcateaing  g^ostorc. 

"  Pray,  thyself,  rash  man,'*  exclaimed  Ihe 

archbishop   rising   on   his   feet.      "There    is 

the  head  of  the  Saint ;  there  is  his  precious 

blood;    pray,   thjsclf,  that    it    may    liquify, 

[*nd  that  God  may  Toachsafe  to  Naples  the 

[•asarauco  of  his  protection." 

The   prelate   spoke   earnestly  ;   and    it  >vas 

evident  to  those  without  the  rails,  that  some 

altercation  nas  goin^  on,  although  they  could 

not  distinguish  the  words  that  were  spoken. 

rSorae  of  the  more  fiery   Neapolitans  sprung, 

'lowever,  from  their  knees. 

"  Shamo  !  shame  !  "  cried  several  voices. 
"  That  is  the  robber  Schertel !  "  exclaimed 
one. 

"  Down  with  the  plundering  captain  ! "  vo- 
ciferated several  in  the  back  ground;  for  the 
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reputation   of    this   German   condotliere    had 
been  widely  spread. 

The  pale  freckled  cheeks  of  the  captain 
grew  crimson  with  rage  : — 

"  Insolent  impostor  !  "  he  cried,  striding 
towards  the  venerable  archbishop  and  now 
wholly  drawing  the  dagger  from  his  girdle  ; 
"thy  life  shall  atone  for  this  delay  1^' 

That  life  however  was  redeemed.  A  slight 
but  noble  fignre  rushed  from  the  body  of 
officers  who  stood  near  and  firmly  grasped 
the  arm  of  the  German  as  it  was  thrown  back 
for  the  blow. 

"Shame!  Captain  Schertel  ! ''  exclaimed 
the  youthful  champion  of  the  prelate.  "  Shame 
to  strike  an  old  man  !  Be.sides,  will  the  Em- 
peror's service  be  advanced  by  the  act?  " 

"  Tousand  Teufcln  !  who  art  thou  ?  " 
growled  forth  the  angry  captain. 

"  Heed  not  who  I  am,"  answered  the  yoang 
man :  "  but  now  that  yon  have  had  time  for 
Teflection,  take  back  your  arm  and  turn  it  an 
Mil  on  Alfonso  of  Procida.*' 
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'Doabt   Dot    that   I    will    do    Sf>,"   replied 

kSdicTtel  solkily  sbcatbing  his  wrapoa,  and 

rrtartoi;  to    his   comrades.       But   whtio  oar 

I  old  acqaaintance,  the  Count  of  Prorida,  bad 

rthns  ioterfered  and   had  miulere<l  the  balky 

German  raore   by  sleigbt  of   band   than   by 

bodily    strength,  tbe    tboasands    witbin    the 

cborch   had  risen  as  ot»e  man ;  and  fearful 

[CMueqoences  tbrcatoood    to  follow  this  rude 

violation   of  tbdr  national   solemnity.      But 

padre  Ollone,  tbe  farouritc  preaober,  imme- 

L-dtataly  slipped  forward  ,and  agrain  bcjran  one 

of  those   ramhling,    fiimiliur   dijicourKcs   witli 

which   he  was  wont  to   sway  and  churm  tbe 

minds    of    bis    impetauiiii    countrymen.      By 

such  means,  be  kept  tbeir  attention  eagresaed 

for  half  an  hour,  during  which  time  the  caoM 

of  tbe  late  offeaoe  was  nearly  forgotten.    Tbe 

lif  I'ftf  and  prayers  wore  then  resumed  ;  but 

still   without  producing   any   more   apparent 

ct  than  had  before  attended  them.     When 

fresh   murmurs  of   disapprobation    began    to 

■  arise  from  the  now  pacified  crowd,  the  arch- 
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bishop  turned  him  calmly  round  and  said, 
'*  My  dear  brethren  and  children,  the  Almighty 
does  not,  at  this  time,  deign  to  attend  to  oar 
prayers :  he  does  not,  at  this  time,  vouchsafe 
to  us  the  blessed  miracle  which  has  so  often 
consoled  and  encouraged  you.  Let  each  one 
instantly  seek  his  home  in  peace  and  quiet- 
ness, praying  that  his  own  sins  may  not  have 
conduced  to  the  withdrawal  of  the  protecting 
intercession  of  Saint  Januarius." 

The  procession  of  the  priests  was  instantly 
re-formed  ;  and  the  holy  relics  were  carried  out 
of  the  chapel  with  the  same  ceremonial  as 
that  which  had  introduced  them. 

Many  a  sob  and  many  a  groan,  many  an 
imprecation  and  many  a  direful  prognostica- 
tion of  impending  evils,  were  uttered  by  the  dis- 
appointed and  desponding  Neapolitans  as  each 
wound  his  way  to  bis  own  home  or  sought 
the  porter's  basket  and  the  over-shadowing 
portico  in  which  he  was  wont  to  doze  away 
the  hours  of  noon. 
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THE   DISAPPOINTMBKT. 


Pra  tntti  i  dbi,  o  di«  rord  T  li 

O  iit  neoaniA,  non  i  U  migliore 

Di  quello  ch  i  da  «oi  drtto  SpeniUB. 
Cibo  d'  inoompanbile  upore, 

Cibo  A»  ooa  li  mangia  allcMO  a  amXA. 

Cibo  pnio,  inritibile  e  dal  cnort. 
Hi  ooBM  gU  alln  ti  dil«giim  totlo, 

If*  il  «anpn  per  oro  o  p«r  imfrth, 

Ms  piUHBi  tempre  hareme  Mna  eoilo 
Ne  pi&  be)  Patar  noater,  »1  parer  mio 

gi  po^  imagntr  a  im  puUo  eh'  abbia  IngtgDa 

CIm  wfii,  ^eim  t  largia  <ai  &  Dio 

LUDOVIOO   DOLCB. 


It  is  the  day  after  that  on  which  the  miru- 

calous   liquifaction  of  the  blood   of  St.  Jan- 

oarias,   on    being    approximated  to  the  hcud 

of  the  martyr,  did  not  take    place :    and  wc 
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mast  introduce  our  readers  into  a  large  hall 
ia  the  old  Castle  of  Naples— at  that  time  the 
residence  of  the  Viceroys.  A  marble  floor ; 
hangings  of  faded  damask  ;  a  few  high-backed 
seats;  and,  on  one^side,  a  throne  raised  one 
step  from  the  flour  and  overshadowed  by  a 
canopy  of  crimson  silk ; — a  large  table  in  the 
centre  on  which  were  some  papers,  maps,  a 
sword  or  two,  and  a  steel  head-piece  inlaid 
with  arabesques  of  gold :  such  were  the 
fittings-up  of  the  vice-regal  apartment.  A 
little  dark  man,  with  largo  moustaches  neatly 
trimmed  and  with  features  which  showed  a 
blended  expression  of  cunning  and  austerity, 
was  seated  at  the  head  of  the  table ;  he  wore 
a  splendid  Spanish  hat,  and  a  rich  cloak  was 
cast  over  bis  slight,  bat  gorgeous,  armour. 
This  was  Don  Hugo  of  Moncada,  Viceroy  of 
Naples. 

The  Prince  of  Orange  was  seated  beside 
him  :  bis  was  a  small,  bat  bloated,  jovial 
countenance,  on  which  a  depth  of  rigid  deter- 
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minatioD  coatCD<l«d  wilb  a  soperficinl  exprc»> 
«ion  of  careless  fntDkneui,  and  of  dissolute 
self-  indalgenoe.  His  bair  waa  loaj  and 
sandy.  He  vta.t  completely  cased  in  urroour 
which  showed  many  a  trace  of  other  tbaa 
holiday  work. 

Two  other  penwnages  stood  btride.  The 
one  whose  helmet  lay  on  the  table,  thu« 
exposing  to  view  a  uoble  head  and  expansive 
row  chari^ed  with  rorvtbougbt  and  caln 
di^a'ny,  wa«  the  Marquis  del  Vasto.  The 
other,  a  weather-beaten  old  man  dresaed  in  a 
slig'hi  but  handaomely-cmbroidered  linen  tunic 
which,  falling  loosely  over  u  coiit  of  linked 
mail,  in  some  degree  concealed  the  proutincnt 
irregnldrity  of  his  spiue,  was  the  veteran 
Venetian  admiral — the  Gubbo,  or  hunrhbuck 
Giostiniano.  He  sauntered  about  the  room 
a*  one  relying  upon  bis  own  merits  and  inde- 
pendent of  the  court  intrigues  which  influ- 
enced tiie  conncils  of  his  companions. 

"  Well,  but  noble  gentlemen,"  he  exclaimed 
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with  a  bluut  and  sarcastic  manner,  "  although 
I  know  not  whether  I  oujjht  first  to  address 
myself  to  his  Grace  the  Viceroy  of  Naples  or 
to  his  Excellency  the  Prince  of  Orange,  the 
Emperor's  Lieatenant  General  in  Italy — yet, 
methinks,  that  you  can,  without  any  surrender 
of  the  great  pretensions  and  great  claims  of 
each,  follow  the  suggestion  of  the  Marquis 
del  Vasto.*' 

"  As  Viceroy  in  this  kingdom,  it  is  my 
purpose  to  do  so,"  said  Don  Hugo. 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  your  Grace  say  so," 
replied  the  Prince  of  Orange ;  "  because  I 
should  otherwise,  as  successor  to  the  Duke  of 
Bourbon,  the  Emperor's  Lieutenant,  have  felt 
it  my  duty  to  give  the  necessary  orders  in  this 
besieged  city." 

"  1  would  also  advise,"  the  old  sailor  con- 
tinued to  suggest, "  that  you  should  prohibit 
the  religious  processions  which  the  people  are 
making  through  every  quarter  of  the  city  : 
they  are  so  terrified  by  the  non-performance 
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of  yesterday's  miracle,  that  the  prayers  aad 
lamcDtations  id  which  they  induige  lo  secure 
sapeniatural  aid  are  enough  to  frighten  even 
your  Germaa  desperadoes,  Prince." 

"  I  fear  my  German  desperadoes,  Don  Giui- 
tiniauo,"  answered  the  Prince  of  Orao^, 
"are  as  little  open  to  religious  torrom  as 
your  Italian  sailors." 

"  Nay,  nay ;  no  sparring  between  friend*," 
interposed  the  hunchback  gaily.  "  I,  yoa 
know,  am  neither  Viceroy  nor  Captain  Ge- 
neral, bat  a  poor  mariner  ashore." 

''Let  mc,  also,  strongly  recommend,'*  Del 
Vasto  suggested,  "  that  you  should  desist 
from  (his  project  of  enrolling  and  arming  the 
Neapolitans  for  the  defence  of  their  city.  Yon 
will  but  make  their  numbers  known  to  them- 
selves." 

"  Aye,  and  encourage  them  to  revolt  against 
tbe  mild  sway  of  Don  Hugo,"  added  the 
Prince  of  Orange  in  a  somewhat  scofling  tone. 

"Or,  rather,  against  the  army,  which  your 
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grace  has  so  well  disciplined  and  kept  in  such 
excellent  order  and  sabjection  while  in 
Rome,"  responded  the  Viceroy. 

Del  Vasto  again  interposed.  "  Let  me 
I)e8cech  you,  gentlemen,  to  forbear,"  he  said. 
"The  army  is  dividing  itself  into  factions, 
according  to  what  it  believes  to  be  the  op- 
posing sentiments  of  its  leaders.  Our  common 
foe,  de  Lautrcc,  may  well  demand  our  nnited 
energies." 

"  And,  by  the  Madonna  del  porto/'  ex- 
claimed Giustiniano,  "here  comes  one  oppor- 
tauely  to  turn  onr  thoughts  to  other  matters  ; 
aye,  del  Vasto?  what  think  yon  of  your  new 
fief  of  Procida  V 

The  entrance  of  the  Count  of  Procida  pre- 
vented the  Marquis  from  replying.  The 
young  man  advanced  boldly  towards  the 
table. 

"How  now,  sir?"  exclaimed  the  Viceroy  in 
a  tone  of  surprise.  "  Do  you  consider  your 
new   allies,   the   French,   already    masters   of 


Naples,  that  yoa  venture  to  rctam  thus 
openly?  We  bad  beard  tiiat  you  bad  pru- 
dently fled  from  tbo  vengeance  of  th« 
Emperor." 

*'  I  did  fly  from  tbe  vengeance  of  tbc  Em- 
peror's Viceroy  to  the  justice  of  the  Emperor 
himself,"  tbe  Count  replied.  "There,"  be 
added,  reverently  placing  a  carefully  tied  and 
sealed  paper  before  Don  Hugo,  "  there  i.s  Ihc 
result  of  my  flight  and  tbc  cauno  of  my 
return." 

With  some  show  of  respect,  mingled  with 
a  visible  under-current  of  annoyance  and 
surprise,  the  Viceroy  cut,  with  bis  dagger,  the 
silken  band  which  surrounded  the  packet, 
and  hastily  glanced  at  its  contents. 

"These  regard  you  more  than  any  one- 
else,"  be  said,  pushing  the  papers  towards 
the  Marquis  of  Vasto. 

"  Not  more  than  the  bearer  of  them,  1  sus- 
pect;" tbe  hunchback  interposed.  "What 
say   jroa,  youngster?"    be  demanded   of  the 
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CouDt.  "Are  you  come  to  take  your  own 
again,  when  its  new  owner  was  just  com- 
fortably settling  liiaiself  in  Lis  berth  ?  I  hope 
thou  hast  obtained  thy  pardon ;  for  I 
remember  thy  father  w^eil  at  Otranto." 

"  His  Majesty  has  deigned  to  free  me  from 
all  those  unfounded  imputations  of  disloyalty 
to  which  I  had  been  exposed,"  Alfonso  replied. 

"  Per  Bacco!  but  I  am  glad  of  it ;"  said  the 
old  man.  "But  has  he  restored  thine  in- 
heritance? has  he  restored  the  island  of 
Procida  to  thee?  Methinks  that  I  would 
rather  possess  that  island  than  twice  the 
extent  of  land  ashore.  Has  he  restored  it 
to  thee?*'  asked  his  new  friend  with  some 
degree  of  interest. 

"Restored!"  exclaimed  the  Count.  "Who 
has  presumed  " — 

Meanwhile  the  Viceroy  and  del  Vasto  had 
been  laying  their  heads  together  and  con- 
versing in  anxious  whispers  as  they  bent  over 
the  despatches.     At  length,  they  appeared  to 
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have  Ukcn  their  resolves ;  and,  while  the 
Prince  of  Oraoge  left  the  room  aa  one  in- 
different to  the  whole  matter,  Uou  Hugo 
exclaimed  to  our  hero, 

"  I  congratulate  you,  young  Sir,  ujjon  the 
^^.  favour  which  the  Emperor  has  shown  }ou  in 
VTpardoulng  the  imputation  of  rebellion  under 
I  uhich  yoa  lay.  His  Majesty  also  directs 
I  that  your  lordships  and  estates  should  be 
K  restored  to  yon.  But  our  gracious  Sovcroijn 
^^feiras  not  aware,  at  the  time  vthen  these  letters 
were  made  out,  that,  considering  your  lands 
to  be  forfeited  to  the  crown,  we  had  felt  it  our 
doty  to  bestow  them  upon  a  zealous  un<i 
faithful  supporter  of  the  Empire." 

"  Bestow  away  ray  lands  ?  and  without  the 
Emperor's  sanction  ?"  exclaimed  the  Count  of 
Procida. 

"  Do  not  interrupt  me,  young  gentleman,'* 
continued  the  Viceroy.  "  I  have  considered 
it  my  duty  to  reward  the  services  of  u  faithful 
subject  with   the    property  of   one  who   wa:* 
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Count.  "Are  you  come  to  take  your  own 
again,  when  its  new  owner  was  just  com- 
fortably settling  himself  in  his  berth  ?  I  hope 
thou  hast  obtained  thy  pardon ;  for  I 
remember  thy  father  well  at  Otranto." 

"  His  Majesty  has  deigned  to  free  me  from 
all  those  unfounded  imputations  of  disloyalty 
to  which  I  had  been  exposed,"  Alfonso  replied. 

"PcrBaccot  but  I  am  glad  of  it ;"  said  tbe 
old  man.  "  But  has  he  restored  thine  in- 
heritance? has  he  restored  the  island  of 
Procida  to  thee?  Methinks  that  I  would 
rather  possess  that  island  than  twice  the 
extent  of  land  ashore.  Has  be  restored  it 
to  thee'!"  asked  his  new  friend  with  some 
degree  of  interest. 

"  Restored !"  exclaimed  the  Count.  "  Who 
has  presumed  " — 

Meanwhile  the  Viceroy  and  del  Vasto  bad 
been  laying  their  heads  together  and  con- 
versing in  anxious  whispers  as  they  bent  over 
the  despatches.     At  length,  they  appeared  to 
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bave  token  their  resolves ;  and,  while  tJio 
Prince  of  Orange  left  the  room  as  one  in* 
different  to  the  whole  matter,  Don  Ungo 
exclaimed  to  our  hero, 

"  I  congratulate  you,  young  Sir,  U|>on  the 
favour  which  (he  Emperor  has  shown  )ou  in 
pardoning  the  imputation  of  rebellion  under 
which  you  lay.  liis  Majesty  also  directs 
ithat  your  lordships  and  estates  should  be 
restored  to  you.  Dut  our  gracious  Sovereign 
[was  not  aware,  at  the  time  when  these  letters 
were  made  out,  that,  considering  your  lands 
to  be  forfeited  to  the  crown,  we  bad  felt  it  oar 
duty  to  bestow  them  upon  a  zealous  and 
faithful  supporter  of  the  Empire." 

"Bestow  away  my  lands?  and  without  the 
Emperor's  sanction?"  exclaimed  the  Count  of 
Procida. 

'(  Do  not  interrupt  mc,  young  gentleman,'* 
continued  the  Viceroy.  "  I  have  considered 
it  my  duty  to  reward  the  services  of  a  faithful 
subject  with   the    property  of   one  who   was 
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Qounced  ag;ainst  him.  All  his  triumphant 
anticipations  of  immediate  reinstalmeut  in 
his  possessions  were  at  once  dissipated.  And 
in  the  face  of  such  interests  as  were  now 
avowedly  opposed  to  his,  what  prospect  had 
he  that  justice  would  ever  prevail  ?  Was  it 
even  certain  that  the  Emperor  himself  had  not 
planned  his  present  disappointment? — had  not, , 
in  order  to  relieve  himself  from  his  presence 
in  Spain,  granted  letters  of  which  he  wcll- 
knew  the  worthlessness  7  Such  treachery  was 
notj  even  then,  deemed  foreign  to  the  cha- 
racter of  Charles.  Desponding  and  sick  at 
heart,  and  with  his  eyes  thoughtfully  bent  on 
the  floor,  the  youn^  man  withdrew  in  silence 
from  the  Vice-regal  palace. 

Nor  were  the  scenes  of  distr^s.  which 
began  already  to  manifest  themselves  in  the 
narrow  streets  of  this  populous  city,  calcu- 
lated  to   render  his    thoughts   less    gloomy. 

His  own  immediate  wants,  his  own  pros- 
pects  engrossed,  however,  all   his   faculties ; 
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and  the  sight  of  sicknrss  and  utarTation 
aroand  him,  but  made  him  feel  that  starvatioa 
and  sickness  would,  in  all  probability,  soon 
be  his  own  lot.  The  few  thousand  ducats 
with  which  he  bad  first  managed  to  escape 
from  bis  country,  had  gradually  melted  away 
before  the  long-draun  dilatorineSK  and  the 
sordid  expectations  of  the  Spanish  function- 
aries. And  now  it  was  shown  that  all  bin 
exertions  bad  been  made  in  vain  ;  tJiat  a  fresh 
suit  was  to  be  entered  upon,  more  hopeless  than 
the  last ;  while  so  far  from  having  means  with 
which  to  fee  tardy  oflicials,  he  bad  scarcely 
u  herewith  to  support  himself  fur  a  few  days. 

lie  possessed,  indeed,  friends  such  as 
usually  cling  to  the  prosperous  bead  of  a 
noble  family  ;  relatives  also,  such  as  remember 
their  connection  while  it  reflects  credit  upon 
therosolTes.  But  which  of  those  friends  would 
now  assiiit  him  ?  which  of  these  relatives 
would  now  step  forward  in  his  behalf?  The 
difficulties  of  the  times,  iiideed,>  were  almost 
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Douiiced  against  him.  All  his  triumphant 
anticipations  of  immediate  reinstalmeut  in 
his  possessions  were  at  once  dissipated.  And 
in  the  face  of  such  interests  as  were  now 
avowedly  opposed  to  his,  what  prospect  bad 
he  that  justice  would  ever  prevail  ?  Was  it 
even  certain  that  the  Emperor  himself  had  not 
planned  his  present  disappointment? — had  not, 
in  order  to  relieve  himself  from  his  presence 
in  Spain,  granted  letters  of  which  he  well- 
knew  the  worthlessness?  Such  treachery  was 
not,  even  then,  deemed  foreisjn  to  the  cha- 
racter of  Charles.  Desponding  and  sick  at 
heart,  and  with  his  eyes  thoughtfully  bent  on 
the  floor,  the  young  man  withdrew  in  silence 
from  the  Vice-regal  palace. 

Nor  were  the  scenes  of  distr^s,  which 
began  already  to  manifest  themselves  in  the 
narrow  streets  of  this  populous  city,  calcu- 
lated  to   render  his    thoughts    less    gloomy. 

His  own  immediate  want.s,  his  own  pros- 
pects  engrossed,  however,  all   his   fitculties  ; 
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'and  the  sight  of  sickness  and  stanration 
aroand  him,  but  made  him  feci  that  starvation 
and  sickness  would,  in  all  probability,  soon 
be  his  own  lot.  The  few  thousand  ducats 
with  which  he  bad  first  manured  to  escape 
from  bis  country,  had  gradually  molted  away 
before  the  Iong-dra%\u  dilaloriness  and  the 
sordid  expectations  of  the  Spani^th  fnnction- 
ies.  And  now  it  was  shown  that  all  his 
exertions  had  been  made  in  rain  ;  that  a  fresh 
suit  was  to  be  entered  upon,  more  hopeless  than 
tlie  last;  while  so  far  from  having  means  with 

^trbich    to  fee  tardy  olFirials,  be  had  scarcely 
rbercwitb  to  support  himself  for  a  few  days. 

lie  possessed,  indeed,  friends  such  as 
usually  cling  to  the  prosperous  bead  of  a 
noble  family ;  relatives  also,  such  as  remember 
their  connection  while  it  reflects  credit  upon 
tJicmselves.  But  which  of  those  friends  would 
iw  assist  bim  1  which  of  these  relatives 
vould  now  step  forward  in  his  behalf?  The 
difficulties  of  the  times,  indeed^  were  almost 
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The  following  day  was  far  advanced  ere 
Bernardo  entered  his  room  :  for  that  discreet 
servant  had  been  oat  late  at  niy^ht  on  some 
business  of  his  own,  and  had  been  unwilling 
to  disturb  his  master  by  intruding  upon  him 
on  his  return.  He  was  shocked  to  see  the 
difference  which  a  few  hours  had  made  in  the 
appearance  of  the  Count.  Listless  and  lan- 
guid, he  lay  upon  bis  pallet  with  the  same 
dress  about  him  which  he  had  worn  when  be 
had  gone  out  on  the  preceding  morning.  The 
emaciation  of  his  sunken  check — for  he  had 
not  since  touched  food, — the  fixed  glare  of  bis 
eye,  and  the  incoherence  of  his  words,  at  once 
declared  that  he  was  smitten  by  one  of  the 
many  illnesses  which  already  afflicted  thou- 
sands of  the  inhabitants  of  the  city.  That 
illness  had  already  tainted  the  current  of  bis 
blood,  else  would  he  not  have  yielded  to  the 
weak  despondency  that  had  overpowered  him 
on  the  preceding  day. 

Bernardo  did  all  that  a    faithful  attendant 
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could  do.  He  inspected  bis  master's  purae 
tbat  be  might  judge  what  resources  be  bod  at 
band:  he  carefully  placed  away  the  valuable 
jewel  which  he  had  ever  appeared  to  prize 
with  an  affection  proportioned  to  its  splen- 
dour :  and  he  then  procured  such  food  as  the 
scanty  supplies  of  the  Neapolitan  market 
permitted  to  his  slender  means.  lie  knew 
not  of  the  bitter  disappointment  which  his 
master  hud  received  on  the  preceding  day  : 
bat  deemed  him  the  lord  of  wide  domains  so 
souu  as  he  should  be  well  enough  to  present 
the  Emperor's  letters  to  the  Viceroy.  For  a 
fortnight,  be  served  him  with  assiduity  and 
fidelity :  but  at  tlie  cud  of  a  fortnight,  he 
was  still  an  invalid — and  his  mind  still  ap- 
peared as  much  impaired  as  was  his  bodily 
strength. 

Bernardo  deemed  bis  recovery  hopeless, 
and  prudently  resolved  to  make  those  ar- 
rangements which  the  urgency  of  the  case 
appeared  lo  require. 

you  I.  p 
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CHAPTER    VII. 


THE    BARGAIN. 


Paithenope  mihi  culta,  vale,  blandiasima  Siren ; 

Atque  horti  valeant,  Hesperideaque  tnas ; 
Meigellina,  vale,  nostri  memor ;  et  mea  flentia 

Serta  cape,  heu  domini  munem  aTari  tui. 
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bristled  all  over  with  cannon  of  the  Prince 
of  Orange  as  it  is  now  surmounted  by  th« 
Castel  Sant'  Elmo),  and  descended  (o  the 
shore  of  Chiaja. 

How  beautiful  was  that  rooming  of  the 
early  summer  !  How  enlivening  the  light- 
some breezes  from  the  North  !  How  lovely 
the  scenery  around  1  A  small  country  liouse 
— a  fairy  palace  of  taste  and  elegance,  uprose 
beside  that  delicious  shore ;  and,  from  the 
wooded  slopes  of  Mounte  Posilipo,  over- 
looked the  whole  bay,  the  picturesque  city, 
the  fading  bills  of  Sorrento,  and  Vesuvius. 
The  little  villa  stood,  upon  a  platform  of  hewn 
stone,  as  if  on  tiptoe  to  catch  every  feature 
of  the  smiling  landscape.  It  was  surrounded 
by  a  graceful  portico  covered  with  creeping 
plants  of  the  gayest  hnes.  Aloes  and  prickly 
fig  trees  clomb  from  the  fissures  in  the  sur- 
rounding rocks.  The  supposed  tomb  of  Virgil, 
dear  to  every  enthusiast,  was  seen   through 

the  foliage  at  no  great  distance.      Winding 
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paths  conducted  through  the  natural  planta- 
tions of  myrtle  and  other  flowering  shrubs, 
and  wound  their  way  to  the  revered  ruin; 
conducting  to  every  gentle  eminence,  to  every 
advanced  acclivity  whence  a  varied  and  still 
beautiful  peep  at  the  radiant  bay  might  be 
obtained. 

A  man  of  seventy,  of  mild  and  venerable 
aspect,  descended,  with  tottering  steps,  along 
one  of  these  paths  and  approached  the  front 
of  the  elegaut  little  mansion.  He  supported 
his  steps  by  means  of  a  stout  staff:  a  large 
volume  was  rolled  under  his  left  arm.  Speed- 
ing forwards  with  au  anxious  and  nervously- 
irritable  manner,  be  encountered,  on  the 
platform  before  the  house,  such  a  group  as 
hud  seldom  visited  that  placid  retreat.  The 
German  condottiere.  Captain  Schertel,  stood 
on  that  trim  platform  at  the  head  of  a  band 
of  peasants  and  of  pioneers. 

"What  answer  from  the  Prince  of  Orange?'' 
anxiously  demanded  the  aged  recluse. 
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*'  It  must  be,  Sigoor  Sannazzaro,"  replied 
the  Captain. 

"  It  must  be  !  "  extlaimcd  tlic  poet  in  a  tone 
of  horror. 

"  It  mast,"  the  unmoved  Captain  replied. 
"  I  have  humoured  you  by  delaying:  tbi» 
matter  as  long  as  possible  on  account  of  the 
little  present  you  sent  for  my  poor  famished 
men  ;  bat  the  house  must  now  bo  levelled. 
The  Prince  insists  upon  the  immediate  erec- 
tion of  the  fortifications." 

"  Mast  be  levelled  !  MergcUina,  my  fairy 
creation  of  Mergellina  must  be  levelled!" 
cried  the  old  man,  sinking  upon  a  marble  seat 
beneath  his  portico.  "  Must  be  levelled  !  " 
he  continued.  "The  place  which  was  given 
me  by  a  beloved  sovereign  ;  the  place  which 
1  have  embellished  ;  the  place  which  I  have 
immortalized,  and  which  has  tended  to  im- 
mortalize me,  must  be  levelled  to  make 
way  for  anti-national  fortifications.  Beloved 
abode,"  he  continued,  "  what  do  1  not  owe  to 
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thy  blissful  shades  !  How  many  a  beaming: 
thought  with  which  I  have  embellished  my 
Arcadia,  have  I  not  caught  from  the  placid 
scenery  around  thee !  How  many  an  anxious 
hour  of  those  twenty  years  which  I  have  spent 
on  my  great  poem,  *  De  partu  Virginis,'  has 
not  been  soothed  by  the  charms  which  I  ever 
found  in  thee !  But  now,  it  must  be  levelled," 
he  continued,  rising  angrily  from  bis  seat : 
"  the  abode  of  poesy  and  of  learning  which  I 
had  beautified  during  a  long  life,  must  be 
levelled,  forsooth,  by  the  mighty  Prince  of 
Orange.  Be  it  as  the  gods  will ;  only  stay 
those  impatient  pickaxes  until  an  old  man 
has  tottered  forth  to  die  in  some  corner  of  the 
wide  world  beyond  the  reach  of  the  Prince  of 
Orange.  May  I  but  live  long  enough  to  see 
him,  also,  levelled,  as  he  is  about  to  level  my 
beloved  Mergellina !  " 

A  servant  came  forth  from  the  mansion,  on 
whose  arm  the  poet  leaned  as  he  hastily 
tottered  down  the  steep  acclivity  of  Posilipo  ; 
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cootinaiDg  to  mutter  his  poetic  re^et«  and 
his  treasoDable  imprecations  against  the 
Emperor's  lieutenaut. 

The  Gernian  captain  heeded  him  not  ;  knew 

not,  probably,  that  he  bad  to  do  with  a  man 

of  immortal  fame;  knew  not,  probably,  that 

sixty  editions  of  his  boasted  'An-adia'  had 

already  been  published,  and  that  ho  wan  loof 

I  destined  to  rank    amongst  one  of  the  first 

I  poets  whom  Italy  has  oyer  prodaocd.   Captain 

|5cbertel  heeded   him  not;  but  proceeded   to 

I  i^ire  directions  to  the  busy  pioneers  around 

him. 

An  hour  afterwards,  Bernardo  stealthily 
entered  the  gardens,  and  found  him  still  thus 
'employed.  With  a  con&dent  and  jaunty  air, 
be  came  up  to  him  as  be  stood  somewhat 
apart,  having  given  his  final  directions  to  the 
superintending  engineer. 

*'  Sadote,  Signore/'  said  Bernardo. 
"What  now,  fellow?"  scornfully  asked  the 
Captain. 
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"Good  day  to  your  Eccellenza,"  replied 
Bernardo. 

"Who  art  thon,  fellow 7  "  again  asked  the 
German. 

"One  who  is  willing  to  befriend  your  Sig- 
noria,"  the  other  answered,  nothing  abashed. 

"Befriend  me?  insolent!"  exclaimed  the 
condoftiere. 

"  Per  serviria,"  imperturbably  answered 
Bernardo.  "  We  are  fellow  labourers  in  the 
same  vocation.     Men  of  genius,  both." 

"Take  my  advice,  fellow,  and  make  off  in 
time  to  save  thine  ears,"  observed  the  Captain 
turning  away. 

"  Then  your  Eccellenza  would  not  wish  to 
possess  itT"  observed  Bernardo  in  an  apolo- 
getic tone.  "  I  did  not  think  it  had  been 
above  your  mark." 

"  Possess  what,  friend  ? ''  asked  Schertel, 
returning  with  some  degree  of  interest. 

"  Nay — nay,  if  your  Lordship  cannot  afford 
to  purchase  it,   there  be  other  noble  leaders. 
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I  give  you  pood  day ; "  said  the  scrvaot, 
turning  as  if  to  quit  the  grounds. 

"  To  possess  what,  friend  ? ''  now  anxiously 
enquired  the  condottiere.  "  There  be  few 
Imperial  leaders  more  generous  than  Sebus- 
tian  Schertel." 

"  And,  therefore,  I  sought  him  out ;  sure 
that  our  pursuits  would  tally  ;  and,  as  I  said 
before,  that  I  could  be  of  service  to  him." 

"  What  is  thy  name,  friend,  and  what  is 
the  matter  in  hand  ? "  asked  to  the  leader. 
"  Thou  secmest  to  be  u  lad  of  merit." 

"  No  doubt ;  no  doubt ;  "  replied  the  other, 
"  a  lad  of  merit  while  I  follow  in  your  uoble 
\«ake.  My  name  is  Bernardo  Accorto — 
which,  in  our  expressive  language,  means 
'  Bernardo  Wide-awake.'  I  strive  nut  to  belie 
my  name,  Eccelleuzu." 

"  Therefore  ? — "  .suggested  the  German. 

"Therefore,  my  Lord,"  responded  the  serr- 

ant,   "will    yon    accept    of   my    mediation? 

mediation — 'tis  a   good    word,  and    between 
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clever  men,  intelligible.     Shall    I    be    your 
Excellency's  mediator  ?  " 

"  On  what  conditions  ?"  asked  the  German, 
careful  not  to  compromise  himself  unawares. 

"  On  what  condition  ?  "  responded  Bernardo 
musing.  "  Ob,  doubtless,  on  the  condition 
that  each  should  do  the  best  he  can  for  him- 
self. We  cannot  take  one  another  in.  Cap- 
tain :  therefore  we  may  as  well  speak  out  at 
once." 

"  A  shrewd  lad,  in  trnth ! "  exclaimed  Scher- 
tel.    "  What  is  thy  present  proposal  ?  " 

"The  bargain  being-  struck,  Captain," 
replied  the  other,  "  I  have  now  to  begin  my 
condition.  Would  your  Eccellenza  wish  to 
possess  a  costly  jewel  at  somewhat  less  than 
its  real  value?" 

"  The  said  jewel  having  been  stolen  by 
thee;  aye?" 

"Softly,  softly,  Captain:  no  Harsh  words, 
an  it  please  you ; "  answered  Bernardo  with  « 
pretended  look  of  horror.    "  Deem  yoa  all 
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booty  to  have  been  stolon  ?  My  jewel 
honestlj  come  by  :  and  I  may  help  year 
valour  to  others.  Marked  you  the  trinket  in 
the  bonnet  of  the  noble  yoalh  who  checked 
your  kind  intentious  towards  the  arcbbuthop?'^ 

"  I  did.     What  is  thy  price  ?  " 

"  One  thousand  ducats." 

"  I  will  give  thee  five  hundred." 

"Paid  down?"  asked  Bernardo. 

"  Paid  down,  where  thou  wilt." 

"  In  the  chupe!  of  Sait  Gennaro  at  three 
o'clock  this  afternoon.  My  master's  wants 
are  pressing,''  replied  the  faitlil'ul  attendant. 

"  I  QodcrHtand,"  answered  the  Captain  with 
'•  boane  laugh.     "  Who  is  thy  master?  " 

"  Enough,  Signur,  I  must  be  discreet," 
answered  Bernardo  Accorto.  "  I  am  the  me- 
diator between  ye.  At  three  o'clock  be  it; 
in  the  church  Sau  Genoaro,"  he  continued  ; 
and,  turning  suddenly  away,  he  soon  disap> 
peared  amongst  the  vines  and  myrtles  of 
Posillpo. 


I 
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It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  when  Bernardo 
Accorto  returned  to  his  master's  lodgings; 
and  having  expected  to  find  that  master  in  the 
last  agonies  of  life,  his  surprise  may  be  ima* 
gined  when  he  saw  him  dressed  in  bis  thread- 
bare suit  and  seated  at  the  window  of  the 
little  room.  Cheerless  was  the  prospect,  and 
unwholesome  was  the  air  which  be  there 
enjoyed  :  but  any  varied  prospect  and  any  air 
is  refreshing  to  those  who  rise  from  a  bed  of 
sickness.  That  his  recovery  may  not  surprise 
the  reader  as  much  as  it  did  his  trusty  serr- 
aut,  we  will  mention  that  the  encreased 
misery  and  the  encreased  mortality  in  the  city, 
in  which  the  plague,  induced  by  famine  and 
foul  air,  now  raged  with  fearful  violence,  had 
caused  each  quarter  of  the  capital  to  be 
placed  under  the  supreme  controul  of  sani- 
tory  inspectors,  who  had  appointed  charitable 
confraternities  and  priests  to  visit  and  allevi- 
ate, so  far  as  was  possible,  the  distress  in  every 
street:    that  the  popular  preacher  who  has 
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before  edified  as,  Padre  Ottonc,  accompanied 
by  a  medical  practitioner,  had  entered  the 
lodgings  of  the  Connl  soon  after  Bernardo 
bad  leA  them  in  the  morning  ;  that  the  disease, 
happening  to  be  at  its  crisis,  some  fcbrifoge 
powders  had  been  administered  with  saving 
effect ;  that  a  tranquil  sleep  of  some  hours  had 
succeeded  :  that  the  patient  had  awakened 
relieved  :  and,  although  weak  and  surprised 
at  the  solitude  in  which  be  found  himself, 
bad  donned  his  only  remaining  suit  of  clothes 
and,  for  the  last  half  hour,  had  enjoyed  the 
blessed  sensation  of  restored  health  and 
c:onsciousncss. 

'*  But,  Bernardo,"  he  exclaimed  in  answer 

to  bis  servant's  continued  declarations  of  joy, 

"I  feel   that   I   have  long  fusted.     Get  me 

)metliing  to  eat  and  a  cup  of  small  wine,  I 

iray  thee." 

"Sabito,  this  instant,  Signor  Conte,"   on- 
iwered  the  man,  glad  of  an  opportunity  of 
'leaving  the  room  that  he  might  recover  from 
the  surprise  which  had  fallen  upon  him. 
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"Bat,  Bernardo,"  continued  the  Count,  re- 
calling him  ere  he  had  passed  the  threshold, 
"  while  I  was  looking  over  my  wardrobe — no 
lengthy  task,  heaven  knows ! — I  missed  the 
Otranto  jewel :  where  hast  thou  stowed  it 
away?  I  have  bethought  me  how  to  employ 
it."  M 

"  Oim6,  Signor  Conte,"  ejaculated  the  man 
thus  suddenly  taken  aback,  "  I  have  myself 
been  obliged  to  employ  it  for  your  Excellency's 
service.  I  had  not  half  a  ducat  left  with 
which  to  buy  you  food  or  pay  the  doctors  who 
have  worked  so  blessed  a  cure.  I  have  been 
obliged  to  sell  the  precious  trinket."  ^ 

"Right,  Bernardo;  'lis  what  I  had  been 
planning  to  do;  that  I  might  procure  me  arms 
and  equipment  with  which  to  join  the  old 
hunchback  sailor,  who,  unless  I  dreamed  it, 
ofifered  to  befriend  me.  What  didst  thou 
obtain  for  my  father's  precious  relic?"  m 

"  Oim^,  Signore,  but  two  hundred  ducats,"  ' 
replied  Bernardo.     "The  Jews  and  Lombards 
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and  all  the  men  of  money  have  fled  from  this 
afflicted  city ;  and  the  sack  of  Rome  has 
made  mere  jewellery  so  common  that  little 
can  now  be  obtained  for  it  in  honcxt  barter." 

"It  would  seem  so,  in  sooth,"  replied  Al- 
fonso: "for  five  thousand  ducats  oug:ht  not 
to  have  purchased  that  jewel.  However,  get 
me  some  food;  for  I  almost  faint.  The  pro- 
dace  of  thy  marketings  will  suffice  to  buy  roe 
anas ;  and  the  future  must  bo  as  God  wills." 

Although  surprised  at  his  master's  de.s- 
ponding  tone — for  he  was  yet  not  aware  of 
the  ill-success  of  his  appeal  to  the  Viceroy — 
Bernardo  Accorto  made  no  reply  ;  bat  went 
to  procure  the  refreshments  which  were  so 
evidently  needed. 

Many  days,  however,  elapsed  ere  the  youn;; 
Count  was  able  to  leave  bis  room  and  again 
valk  in  the  ways  of  men. 
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Non  Bi  tien  eonto  di  chi  socatti  o  prati : 
Accatta,  e  £a  pur  debito  se  aai, 
Che  non  i  creditor  che  ti  moleitt 

Se  pur  ne  vien  qualch'  un  di  cbe  tu  hai 
Doglie  di  testa,  e  che  ti  aenti  al  biacdo, 
Colui  Ta  Tia  aenza  Toltani  mai. 

Se  tu  vai  fiior,  non  hai  chi  ti  dia  impacdo. 
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to  his  follower  when  the  latter  entered  bis 
room  one  fine  morning  at  the  end  of  May — 
"  take  what  remains  of  them  and  follow  me. 
I  feel  myself  strong  enongh  now  to  begin  a 
more  active  life,  and  will  equip  myself  in 
fitting  style  to  join  the  good  hunchback." 

"  Not  so,  Signor  Contc,  not  so  !"  exclaimed 
Bernardo.  "  Brighter  prospects  open  upon 
US.  Yoar  cousin  Don  Vcspasiuno  ot  Colonua 
is  dead." 

"  And  how  will  his  death  affect  my  for- 
tanes  V  coldly  asked  the  Count. 

"  How  !  cospetto !"  exclaimed  Boruurdu. 
"  Pardon  me,  Signor  Alfonso  :  but  can  you 
suppose  that  his  beautiful  widow,  who  was 
always  so  well-inclined  towards  you,  will 
retain  your  property  at  Amalh  which  the 
Viceroy  bad  granted  to  her  husband?" 

"  Truly,  Doiina  Giuliu  was  always  my  very 
friend,"  replied  the  young  man.  "  Bui 
I  much  doubt  whether  it  will  be  permitted  to 
ber  to  restore  my  little  villa.     However,"  he 
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Non  ri  tien  conto  di  chi  aocatti  o  preiti : 
Accatta,  e  fa  pur  debito  se  lai, 
Che  non  i  creditor  cbe  ti  moleatt 

Se  par  ne  vien  qualch'  un  di  che  tu  hai 
Doglie  di  testa,  e  che  ti  wnti  al  biacdo, 
Colui  Ta  Tia  aenza  voltani  mai. 

Se  tu  vai  fuor,  non  hai  chi  ti  dia  impaodo. 
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to  bis  follower  when  the  latter  entered  hit 
room  one  fine  morning'  at  the  end  of  May— 
"  take  what  remains  of  them  and  follow  me. 
I  feel  myself  strong  enough  now  to  begin  a 
more  active  life,  and  will  equip  myself  in 
fitting  style  to  join  the  good  hunchback." 

"  Not  so,  Signor  Contc,  not  so  !"  exclaimed 
Bernardo.  "  Brighter  prospects  open  upon 
na.  Yonr  cousin  Don  Vespasiano  oi  Colonua 
is  dead." 

"And  bow  will  bis  death  aiTect  my  for- 
tunes V  coldly  asked  the  Count. 

**  How !  cospetto  1"  exclaimed  Bernardo. 
"  Pardon  me,  Signor  Alfonso  :  but  can  you 
soppose  that  bis  beautiful  widow,  who  was 
always  so  well-inclined  towards  you,  will 
retain  your  property  ut  Amulfi  which  the 
Viceroy  had  gr&ntcd  to  her  husband  i" 

"Truly,  Donna  Giulia  was  always  my  very 
good  friend,"  replied  the  young  man.  "  But 
1  much  doubt  whether  it  will  be  permitted  to 
her  to  restore  my  little  villa.     However,"  he 
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forego    the    chance    of   booty  which    others 
obtained  by  indiscriminate  robbery. 

"  I  do  not  think  that  your  Signoria  has 
anything  to  fear  from  infection,"  observed 
Bernardo  to  his  patron  as  they  wended  their 
way  amongst  more  horrible  sights  than  we 
can  describe.  "  I  take  it  that  the  illness  f 
which  laid  on  you  so  long  and  from  which  I 
was  the  blessed  means  of  recovering  you^  was  ■ 
a  species  of  plague  which,  according  even  to 
the  opinion  of  Christians,  will  shield  yoo 
from  other  attacks." 

"Perhaps  it  was,'*  replied  Alfonso:  "but 
then,  my  poor  fellow,  thou  hast  undergone  no 
such  protection.  Why  wilt  thou  not  leave 
this  city  of  the  dying  and  seek  thy  fortunes 
elsewhere?  I  can  do  nought  now  to  advance 
them." 

"Heed  them  not,  Signor  Conte,"  replied 
the  man.  "  I  doubt  not  that  I  shall  find  ways 
of  advancing  mine  own  fortunes  while  I  faith- 
fully serve  your  Eccellenza.     And  as  to  the 
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catching  of  thix  plague,  I  hold  thereupon 
the  opinion  of  my  old  masters,  the  Tarks." 

"  Hold  th«  opioioD  of  the  Turks  !**  ex- 
claimed Procidtt  with  pions  horror. 

"  Only  in  the  matter  of  the  pla&^uo,  KcccJ- 
lenza,"  replied  Bernardo.  "  I  tiust  that,  on 
all  other  matters,  I  am  as  good  a  Christian  a« 
my  neighbours.  Only,  having  taken  my  name 
for  my  motto,  and  being  more  Accorto  than 
most,  I  generally  perform  what  they  only 
blunder  about.  For  example,  I  have  prospeclH 
of  reward  in  your  noble  service  which  neither 
you  nor  they  dream  of.'* 

"I  wish  thy  vanity,"  retorted  the  Count 
somewhat  sharply,  "I  wish  thy  vanity  Mould 
allow  thee  to  keep  thy  prospects  to  thy  sell. 
Whether  they  be  for  my  good  or  for  my  evil,  I 
am  wearied  by  the  insinuations  which  thou 
dost  of  late  so  often  throw  out.  However,  1 
doubt  not  thy  truth;  but  tell  me  what  is  thy 
belief  in  this  matter  of  tho  plague?" 

*'  That  those  who  are  to  have  it,  will  have  it : 
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forego    the    chance    of   booty   which    ot 
obtained  by  indiscriminate  robbery.  ^^ 

"  I   do   not   think   that  yonr  SignoriA     "^ 
anything;  to   fear   from  infection,"    obs>  H- 

Bernardo  to  his  patron  as  they  wended 
way  amongst  more   horrible  sigbts   tba   ^W- 
can   describe.      "I   take    it    that  the  i     '  • 
which  laid  on  you  so  long  and  from  w      « . 

was  the  blessed  means  of  recovering  yo  

a  species  of  plague  which,  according  6' 
the  opinion  of  Christians,  will  shief 
from  other  attacks." 

"  Perhaps  it  was,''  replied  Alfonso  : 
then,  my  pour  fellow,  thou  hast  undcrg 
such  protection.  Why  wilt  thou  not 
this  city  of  the  dying  and  seek  thy  fc 
elsewhere?  I  can  do  nought  now  to  a> 
them." 

"  Heed    them   not,   Signer  Conte," 
the  man.     "  I  doubt  not  that  I  shall  fi 
of  advancing  mine  own  fortunes  while 
fully  serve  your  Eccellcnza.     And  tut 
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hold  sacred  that  I  felt  that  some  misfortane 
would  overtake  vs.  And  so  it  did.  You 
were  obliged  to  fly  from  your  native  country, 
and  to  save  your  life  at  the  expense  of  yonr 
property." 

"Still  I  say  it  is  all  nonsense,"  answered 
Alfonso.  "  But  mcthinks,"  he  added,  "  that 
thou  art  taking'  mc  a  long'  way  round  to  reach 
the  knave  who  is  to  furnish  my  equipment." 

"'Tis  to  avoid  the  most  infected  quarters  of 
the  city,"  replied  the  servant.  "But  although 
we  must  now  venture  into  the  Strada  Car- 
bonara,  yoa  have  nothing  to  fear,  Signore. 
I  will  answer  for  it." 

"Nor  do  I  fear,"  answered  the  Count. 
"Life  smiles  not  upon  me  so  that  I  should 
fear  to  die.  To  judge,  however,  by  the  sounds 
that  we  hear,  this  is  the  only  part  of  the  city 
that  is  not  afflicted.'" 

Discordant,  however,  as  were  the  sounds  of 
merriment  which  rent  his  ear,  they  prepared 
not  Alfonso  for  the  .siirht  which  he  witnessed 
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wbcn,  turning  roand  an  angle,  bo  entered  this 
populoas  street.  Before  the  open  doors  of  a 
haif-iinderground  cellar,  stood  a  large  waggon 
piled  with  the  bodies  of  the  dead,  which  were 
tos.sed  one  above  the  other  in  horrid  disarray  : 
— there  exposing  the  grizzled  head  of  some 
venerable  elder  lying  upon  the  sunken,  bare, 
and  discoloured  bosom  of  a  scarce-budding 
girl;  while  beside  and  entwined  amid  the 
straggling  limbs  of  botli,  the  corpses  of  a 
wealthy  notary  and  a  widcly-known  beggar 
were  closely  entangled: — before  the  doors  of 
the  cellar,  stood  u  waggon  thus  hastily,  inde- 
cently, and  ruthlessly  loaded  :  while,  within 
the  vault  itjtelf.  a  score  of  Neapolitans,  who.sr 

Ktures  bore  the  stamp  of  every  vice  and 
ose  limbs  still  carried  the  shortened  shackle 
of  galley  slaves,  were  intermixed  with  a  lot  of 
Turkish  slaves,  whom  the  Viceroy  had  joined 
with  them  in  the  office  of  burying  the  dead — 
or  rather  of  clearing  the  streets.  Within  the 
I.    cellar,    they   all   sat  commingled  in  drunken 
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g;ood-relIoM'ship :  beside  tbem,  lay  many 
precious  •^•'annent,  many  a  g:littering  gem, 
trodden  amid  the  wine  flasks  which  bestrewed 
the  floor  around.  They  appeared  to  be  taking 
a  paitin<>;  or  a  startinjj  cup,  for  many  a  full 
tfoblct  was  uplifted  in  the  air  while  they  all 
stood  around;  and,  at  the  full  pitch  of  their 
discordant  voices,  screamed  forth  words  to  tlx 
following  effect : 

Errtra  the  plague!  may  it  flourish  nj  we, 
For  the  piHgue  gives  us  freedom,  wealth,  wine,  jollil/. 
What  has  opened  our  prison  and  broken  our  chain  ? 
What  has  bid  us  come  forth  over  thousands  to  reign  ? 
'Tis  the  plague  !     'Tia  the  plague !     Hay  it  never  deogr ! 
May  war,  famine,  and  pestilence  flourish  for  aye  ! 

Evvira  the  plague  !     They  were  dying  around. 
And  bad  no  one  to  hurry  their  dead  underground; 
So  they  proffered  us  pardon  and  bade  us  go  free  : — 
We  oblig'd  them.     Ha  !    Ha  ! — ^joUy  sextons  are  wa ! 
With  a  cart  aud  a  pitchfork  we  clear  out  the  way  ; 
And  we  drink  to  their  rest : — we  leave  othen  to  pr^ ! 

Then  evviva  the  plague  !     For  the  dead  ones,  you  know. 
Can't  look  after  their  gold  when  we  toss  them  below. 
And  to  handle  the  corpses  their  friends  are  afraid — 
So  we  handle  them,  boys.     Let  us  drink  to  the  trade  '. 
Let  us  drink  to  the  plngue  :  it  avenges  our  cause  '. 
To  the  plague,  boys,  which  lerelt  rank,  fortune  and  law*! 
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**  What  horrid  wretches  and  what  horrid 
aentiments  !"  exclaimed  Alfonso  of  Procida  to 
his  attendant  as  he  tunied  from  the  cellar,  the 
coDTivial  group,  and  the  cart-load  of  corpses. 
"  Be  not  so  dainty,  young  Signore,"  cried 
^  oat  one  of  the  revellers,  addressing  our  hem 
be  hurried  past. 
"Nay  let  him  pride  himself  while  he  may,'' 
replied  another;  "  his  tarn  will  soon  come." 

"Aye;"  cried  a  Uiird,  "and  his  threadbare 
jerkin  will  not  hinder  the  pitchfork  from 
fixing:  its  hold  in  hij«  proud  stomach  for  all  be 
bears  himself  so  stillly .  I  say,  Gioacchino! 
i'll  chuck  him  in  to-morrow  beside  thut  old 
far< woman  who  lies  rotting  on  the  steps 
ler." 
"  Aye;  and  if  it  please  Allah,"  said  a  tnr- 
baued  ruffian,  "  bis  conceited  follower  shall 
ride  in  the  same  bier !" 
"  Nay ;  nay ;  Bernardo  is  a  good  fellow,'' 
nawered  one  of  tbe  Neapolitan  galley  slaves. 
"  Long  may  he  live  and  pro.sper !'' 

02 
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It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  ohjectji  of 
these  pleasing  remarks  tarried  ud  their  road 
to  listen  to  them.  On  the  contrary ;  they 
hurried  on  still  more  rapidly  than  belbro,  in 
the  lio|)u  ol  escaping  not  only  from  the 
drunken  revellers  but  also  from  the  sad  scenes 
around  thciu.  DuL  liu.steu  as  they  would, 
similar  objects  still  environed  them  on  every 
side.  Dead  bodies  lay  in  every  corner,  or 
encumbered  the  steps  of  every  church  :  dying 
wretches  aloud  proclaimed  their  sins  to  tcr- 
riGed  priests  and  craved  a  hasty  absolution 
before  they  expired  :  ferocious  lazzeroni, 
armed  with  liiog  knives,  cut  their  way  through 
the  garments  of  the  corpses,  or  even  assailed 
the  living  spectres  as  they  crawled  along,  and 
wrested  from  them  their  purses  or  whatever 
article  of  jewellery  or  cloth iu";  they  might 
chance  to  covet :  and  occasionally  a  dead 
body  was  cast  from  a  window  aloft  and  fell, 
in  horrid  deformity,  upon  the  pavement  beside 
them. 
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*'  Thanks  be  to  Allah,  I  mean  to  San 
Gennaro  !  "  exclaimed  Bcraardo.  "  We  am 
now  near  the  store  of  the  merchant  to  whom 
I  aro  leading  yon.'' 

"Thanks,  indeed,  l>e  to  San  Gennaro!" 
responded  Alfonso,  shuddering. 

"But,  better  still,  per  Bacco!"  cried  the 
.follower.  "Here  Giuseppe  himself  comes 
•long  the  street.  We  can  deal  with  him  on 
oar  way  to  his  store.*' 

A  hale  middle-aged  man  was  advancing, 
indeed,  touards  them  at  a  brisk  pace.  He 
either  moved  aside  himself  whenever  he 
ucared  any  object  that  appeared  to  him 
redolent  of  contagion,  or,  with  a  long  staflf, 
motioned  to  all  who  drc«v  near  to  keep  at 
what  he  considered  a  safe  distance  from  hi.s 
own  person.  Perceiving  Bernardo,  ho  in- 
stantly greeted  him  by  sign  and  drew  towards 
bim. 

"  Keep  thou  on  that  side  of  the  pitch  tire 
in  the  centre  of  the  street,  friend,"  he  cried 
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when  they  were  within  ear  shot,  "  and  I  «-ill 
stand  on  this  side,  so  that  we  shall  not  infect 
one  another." 

Suiting  his  motions  to  the  word,  he  tripped 
up  towards  one  of  the  blazing  tar- barrels 
which  uselessly  flamed  in  every  street.  Ber- 
nardo Accorto  and  the  Count  drew  near  on 
the  opposite  side,  and  the  former  was  aboat 
to  declare  his  business  to  the  merchant,  when 
even  he  turned  pale  on  seeing  him  clap  his 
two  hands  to  bis  head,  stagger  giddily  round 
for  a  few  seconds  and  then  fall  a  lifeless 
corpse  beside  the  burning  embers.* 

"  Poor  devil  1  "  exclaimed  Bernardo. 
"  However,"  he  added,  "  all  is  for  the  best. 
I  can  now  help  your  Signoria  at  his  ware- 
house while  there  is  no  one  there  to  demand 
payment!" 

"  Rascal ! ''  muttered  Alfonso  between  bis 
teeth. 

"Present  payment!"  continued  Bernardo 
*  GiaoDone  Ittaria. 


observing  bia  maaler's  e\pre8sion.  "  Of 
course,  I  meant  prcneot  payment.  No  one 
in  Naples  would  suspect  Bernardo  Accorto 
of  intending  to  act  diiihoucjitly :  althout:h, 
tu  be  sure,  the  Contc  di  Chiaja  and  (he  Duke 
of  Somina  bare  botb  lately  broken  open 
warehouses  and  bad  the  oiercbants  Ijcatrn 
to  death  when  they  came  to  coinplnin  of  the 
act.  Hut  these  arc  great  nobles  uho  keep 
paid  bravos  in  their  palaces.  We  are  puur 
enough  to  be  honest." 

"A  truce  to  ihy  endless  chatter!"  ex- 
claimed Alfonso  inipuliently  ;  '*  and  tell  mt 
if  that  house  which  is  closed  up  be  not 
the  residence  of  Curio  de'  Mnssiuii  who  whk 
my  steward — when  I  had  anythin:;  to  look 
after  ?  " 

"  Sicuro,  EcccUenza,  it  is  so,"  th«  nervant 
replied  more  respectfally. 

At  the  same  instunt,  the  door  of  a  hand- 

[«ome  boose,  adjoiaing  the   uninhabited   one, 

opened  ;  and  one,  in  the  dress  of  the  attend- 
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ants  upon  the  saoitory  boards  tvhich  exer- 
cised supreme  controul  in  the  city,  came  forth 
and  loudly  called  for  some  of  the  undertakers 
who,  as  we  have  seen,  were  amusing  them- 
selves in  the  neighbouring^  wine  vault.  No 
one,  therefore,  answered  the  appeal. 

"All  you  then  who  hear  me,"  be  then 
cried,  "  know  that  his  Eccellenza  the  supreme 
president  of  the  board  of  health,  prays  some 
one  to  enter  the  adjoining  house  and  to  drag 
forth  and  cast  into  the  tumbrils  all  the  dead 
he  may  fiud  there:  and,  in  reward  for  the 
service,  he  will  secure  to  whoever  performs 
it  the  full  possession  and  enjoyment  of  what- 
ever property  the  house  may  contain.  His 
Eccellenza,''  continued  the  man,  addressing 
some  who  stopped  on  their  way  to  listen, 
"  bis  Eccellenza  is  not  well,  and  has  only 
just  been  informed  that  the  house  is  shut  up, 
and  that  all  the  owners  are  supposed  to  have 
died  since  yesterday.  Being  next  door  to 
himself,  be  is  naturally  afraid — " 


I 


I 


THB  PbAOVE. 


129 


I  IS 


"  And  calls  on  tu  to  go  and  handle  the 
corpses  to  save  him!"  exclaimed  a  listener 
scofSrigly. 

"  When  we  all  know  that  the  poor  devil's 
house  caui  contain  nothing  but  the  bodies 
of  himself  and  family,"  added  another  of  the 
group.  *'  Why  the  nr>ui  was  as  poor  as  He 
are,  amiro  !  " 

"Let  the  bodies  lie  there  :ind  rot !"  cried  a 
third  fellow  fiercely.  "  liiit  excellency  who 
is  so  chary  of  his  own  life,  chose  to  rescue 

m  us,  two  days  ag^ouc,  one  of  the  poisoners 
who  have  created  all  this  misery.'' 

"Aye,  aye;"  chimed  in  a  wild-looking 
fisherman,  "  I  will  swear  that  the  powder  he 
carried  never  came  from  the  miller.  It  was 
prepared  to  throw  upon  us  poor  luzzari."* 

"Bernardo,"  said  Count  Alfonso  »!iide, 
"  I  will  go  into  the  poor  man's  house.  I  am 
indebted  to  him  for  some  past  assistance. 
This  timid  president  is  not  unlikely  to  have 

*  Thii  hai  been  •  popular  feeUng  in  all  pligtiM  in  Italy. 
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him  dragged  out  before  be  be  really  dead. 
Follow  thou  me,"  he  added,  as  he  turned  in  at 
the  doorway. 

"  We  undertake  the  job,"  said  Bernardo 
Accorto  loudly  to  him  who  had  made  pro- 
clamation. "We  shall  claim  all  the  treasures 
we  find  within!''  he  added  shrugging  his 
shoulders  with  true  Neapolitan  grimace  which 
drew  forth  a  hearty  peal  of  laughter  from  the 
little  crowd  around.  Then,  with  assumed 
importance  and  overweening  self-conceit,  be 
slowly  followed  his  master  into  the  hoase 
of  death. 
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over  all.  It  is  a  dreary,  an  anxious  feeling 
that  which  is  induced  by  such  a  trial  as  be 
now  encoantered  ;  by  such  a  doubt  as  that 
which  now  occupied  his  mind.  Although  not 
acknowledging  any  particular  interest  in  the 
person  whose  house  he  was  now  invading, 
whom  he  had  but  slightly  known,  and  of  the 
members  of  whose  family,  if  family  be  had 
possessed,  he  was  completely  ignorant,  yet 
did  the  general  interests  of  humanity  supply 
the  place  of  any  individual,  any  personal, 
feeling.  It  was  indeed  affecting  and  strange 
to  be  wandering  alotie  over  the  house  of  one 
to  whose  life  or  death  all  seemed  to  be  avow- 
edly indifferent ;  of  one  whom  his  nearest 
neighbour  now,  perhaps  gratuitously,  ima- 
gined to  be  a  corpse,  deserving  of  no  farther 
regard  than  that  it  should  not  become  a 
source  of  contagion  to  himself.  The 
young  man  felt  as  though  he  were  an  actor 
in  one  of  those  parabolic  stories  recited  by 
pious  people  to  warn  the  thoughtless  world- 
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Hags   that  tboy  are  wandering  id  valleys  ol' 
death,    surrounded    by    unknown    and   secret 

ngers  which  may,  at  any  time,  overwhelm 
and  destroy  them. 

He  passed  up  the  wide  stairs  into  the 
family  sitting  room.  There  wast  the  desk 
covered  with  papers ;  the  tabic  »trcvvn  with 
ledgers ;  there,  also,  was  the  embroidery 
framed  the  little  book  of  prayers,  and  the 
rosary  ;  but  still  silence  hung  over  all.  "  And 
those,"  thought  the  wanderer  to  himself, 
"  those  to  whom  this  small  room  was  a  blessed 
borne  of  frugality,  piety,  and,  perhaps,  of  the 
purest  affections,  now  lie  uncared  for  in  some 
comer  of  their  dwelling,  while  their  neigh- 
bours only  think  of  them  as  of  so  much 
carrion  infecting  the  breath  of  life !  " 

He  passed  on  into  the  next  room.  It  was  » 
btd-roora,  and  here,  at  length,  was  evidence 
of  that  fate  in  which  he  alone  in  all  the  world 
appeared  to  be  interested.  Upon  the  bed,  lay  a 
middle-aged  female.  The  plague  had  evidently 
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done  its  work  npon  ber  some  time  before. 
The  marks,  not  to  be  mistaken,  were  there. 
Beside  the  bed,  across  a  low  stool,  lay  the 
fignre  of  a  man  advanced  in  life.  He  lay  on 
his  chest,  and  his  head  and  arms  hungp  down 
on  one  side,  while  his  feet  rested  on  the  floor 
beyond.  The  ftice  was  not  visible :  but 
Alfonso  recognised  the  cnrled  and  grizzled 
locks  of  his  late  ste%vard.  The  fi;^ure  moved 
not,  and  it  was  impossible  to  say  whether  it 
lived  or  had  ceased  to  live.  To  touch  it  were 
to  incur  danger  wilfully.  As  though  afraid  of 
the  sound  of  his  own  voice,  Alfonso  gently 
called  it  by  name.  No  answer  was  returned. 
He  watched  it.  It  heaved  not  witli  the 
slightest  show  of  respiration.  Silence  brooded 
on  all ;  and  it  was  evident  thut  death  was 
there. 

With  somewhat  of  a  nervous  tremour,  to  be 
exctised  in  one  who  was  himself  just  risen 
from  a  bed  of  sickness,  Procida  hastily 
quitted  the  rooms  aad  sought  the  head  of  the 
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Stairs.  He  had  seen  enough ;  and  was  anx- 
iouK  to  regain  the  air  and  aunshine  of  the 
street.  Bat  ere  be  had  descended  two  steps, 
a  faint  voice,  apparently  from  the  6oor  above, 
rivetted  his  attention.  A  montent,  he  stood 
undecided :  bat  his  natural  feelings  of  bo- 
manity  soon  again  predominated ;  and  he 
coarageonsly,  but  slowly,  be^can  to  ascend 
the  second  flight.  Again  he  heard  that 
appealing  voice. 

"Father!"  it  faintly  exclaimed,  "why  will 
joo  not  come  to  me,  father  t" 

Alfonso  hastened  forwards ;  and  entered  a 
RMMD,  at  the  bead  of  the  stairs,  the  door  of 
which  was  but  partially  closed.  This,  also, 
was  a  bed-room ;  and  he  gave  thanks  to  the 
Almighty  as  he  deemed  himself  in  time  to 
save  one  life  in  this  house  of  affliction. 

A  bed,  encircled  by  neat  white  muslin 
gings,  was  before  him  *.  but  upon  that  bed, 
what  a  vision  met  his  sight!  A  young  girl 
laboured  to  uplift  herself   upon  the  pillows. 
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while  she  gazed  anxiously  towards  the  door 
and  again  murmured  the  name  of  her  father. 
She  wore  no  head  dress.  ller  brown  hair 
was  dishevelled  and  fell  around  her  in  grace- 
ful profusion.  Her  full  hazle  eyes  beamed 
with  joy,  but  with  a  feverish  excitement.  A 
slight  flush,  more  of  health  than  of  illness, 
crimsoned  her  delicate  cheek  and  blended,  in 
smiles  of  expectation,  into  the  ruby  freshness 
of  her  full  quivering  lips  and  dimpled  chin- 
Her  white  night-dress,  parted  in  front,  dis- 
played a  bosom  of  alabaster  worthy  to  support 
a  head  of  such  exquisite  loveliness.  Alfonso 
trembled  to  think  that  all  the  bright  flush  of 
beauty  before  him  had  its  origin  in  the  deadly 
malady  which  had  smitten  all  around. 

"Dear  father,''  softly  exclaimed  the  in- 
valid, as  our  hero  passed  the  threshold;  bat 
the  greeting  was  quickly  changed  into  some 
inarticulate  words  of  terror;  and,  perceiving 
a  stranger,  she  hastily  veiled  her  eyes  behind 
bands  that  could  have  belonged   to  no   less 
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beautiful  form,  and  timidly  shrunk  down  and 
drew  the  coverlid  over  thoae  now  roiteale 
shoulders. 

"  Fear  me  not,  poor  girl,"  Mid  Alfonso 
l^ntly  as  be  advanced  towards  the  bed.  "  I 
would  relieve  and  help  you." 

"Holy  Mary,  shield  met"  murmured  the 
fiur  child,  still  coveriiigr  her  tucc  with  her 
bands.     "  Where,  oh  where  is  my  father?" 

"Tell  me  who  you  are,  lady,  and  I  will 
strive  to  fulfil  your  wishes,*'  asked  the  Count. 

Now  the  habits  of  life  of  Alfonso  of  Procida 
had  induced  an  earnestness  of  niunner,  n 
modesty  and  truthfulness  of  expression  which, 
wbatever  self-sufficient  coxrombs  may  fancy,  is 

ocb  more  captivating  to  the  imat^inntiou  of 

ery  woman  than  the  most  brilliant  address 
f  the  most  spri|i^htly  Don  Juun  :  indeed,  the 
loble  biographer  of  that  personag^e  felt  this 
when  be  ascribed  to  him  something  of  the 
same  manner,  and  declared  that  "  modesty  wa.s 
oft  its  own  reward."     An  appearance  of  ear- 

stness    and  virtue    begets    trust  and  con- 
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fidence:  and  when  such  an  appearance  is 
united  to  a  handsome  person,  snch  as  that 
vvitli  which  our  hero  was  endowed,  we  venture 
to  assert  that  it  will,  at  once,  secure  the  con- 
fiding and  friendly  predispositions  of  everj 
woman.     But,  oh  friendship  ! . . . . 

The  young  girl  gazed  timidly,  but  en- 
quiringly on  the  stranger;  and  felt  that  she 
might  rely  upon  bim,  might  confide  in  him  as 
in  a  tried  friend. 

"  Tell  me,  tell  me,  Signore."  she  said,  "  if 
you  have  seen  my  father  and  mother?" 

"I   have   seen   them,   dear    lady;     becalm 
yourself,    I   pray   you,   for   your    own    sake.  ^ 
Your  father  is  too  unwell  to  come  to  you."  " 

"Gracious  heaven!"  cried  the  girl  starting 
up  and  clasping  her  bands,  "  then  he  is  dead, 
and  my  mother  also  !"  H 

She  was  too  weak  to  support  herself,  and 
fell  back  on  her  pillow  in  a  swoon.  fl 

With  gentle  devotion,  Alfonso  bathed  her 
temples  with  some  essence  from  a  bottle  that 
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stood  near:  and  heedless  of  oil  danger  ol 
infection  to  himself,  be  nioii«tened  the  palms  of 
ber  little  barning  hands,  and  soon  brooghthcr 
back  to  consciousness. 

**  He  is  dead/'  nbc  said,  "  1  know  it,  I  know 
And  my  poor  mother  also.  He  told  roe 
that  she  was  very  ill  when  I  saw  him  last 
evening.  Ob,  she  was  dead  tbenj  and  ht 
must  have  caught  it  from  ber" — 

Her  sentences  were  interrupted  by  sobs, 
and  she  now  wept  profosely.  Alfonso  allowed 
ber  to  indulge  her  tears  ;  and  when  her  pa- 
roxysm was  somewhat  appeased  said  "  But 
you,  yourself,  dear  Signorina  :  you  surely  arc 
Dot  suffering  from  (his  dreadful  malady  ?  " 

No :   no :    would  that  I  were !"    she  pas- 
ionately  replied.     "  I  was  one  of  the  first  in 

aples  ubo  felt  it;  and  my  poor  parents 
tended  me  and  I  soon  recovered.  This  is  but 
a  sort  of  ague — a  low  fever  brought  on  by  the 
aaUtria  and  weakness.  Oh  that  I  could  have 
Doraed  my  dear  father  1" 
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"  It  was  too  sudden,  lady/'  answered  the 
Count.  "  But  let  me  assist  you  as  he  would 
have  done.  I  bless  God  that  you,  too,  are 
not  smitten  by  this  leurlul  disease :  only  tell 
me  what  I  can  do  to  hasten  your  recovery,  and 
uever  was  attendant  more  devoted  than  you 
will  find  Alfonso  of  Procida." 

"  The  Count  of  Procida  !"  exclaimed  the 
nvalid  shrinking  timidly.  "  I  have  heard  my 
poor  father  speak  of  you,  Signore." 

"I  was  known  to  him,  and  would  protect  his 
beautiful  daughter,"  replied  Alfonso.  "Tell 
me  only  what  I  can  do.  Where  are  your 
servants  ?" 

*'  Cone,  the  ungrateful  ones  !''  said  the  poor 
child.  "  My  father  told  me  that,  when  they 
first  found  that  my  mother  was  unwell,  they 
fled  from  the  house  for  fear  of  infection." 

"Do  not  regret  them,  sweet  lady.  I  will 
supply  their  place.  I  will  tend  upon  you 
more  devotedly  than  they  could  have  done. 
But  you  were  calling  for  something  before  I 
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came  Jn:"  he 


fliea 


tinned  earnestly  :  "  sarel y 
a  mast  want  refreshment,  if  no  one  has  been 
at  you  since  last  evening  ?" 
The  lady  was  about  to  answer,  when  the 
sound  of  heavy  footralls  on  the  stairx  caught 
er  attention  and  alarmed  her  afresh.  Al- 
nso  listened. 

"  'Tis  bntmy  servant,"  he  said;  recot^nisio); 

itep  of  one  whose  very  existence  ho  bad 

forgotten    daring    the     tumultuous     feelings 

aMakeaed  within  the  last  half  hour.    "  I  will 

!<end  him  to  procure  all  that  cau  be  needed 

h^r  you." 

^H  Now   although   he   well   knew  that,  during 

^^le    dreadful    plague    vthirh     then     afllictcd 

Naples,  men  were  almost  the  only  attendants 

I  ho  could  be  persuaded  tu  wait  upon  ladies, 
ren  of  the  highest  rank,  and  to  perform  all 
lose  personal  offices  round  the  bed  of  sick- 
Mi  from  which  the  female  attendants  had 
timidly  shrunk;  ( — and  sad  effects  of  the  inter- 
course thus  introduced  were  afterwards  seen:) 
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and  althoui^h,  as  an  Itaiiiin,  his  feelings 
propriety  were  less  outra<^ed  than  oars  would 
be,  by  admissioQ  to  the  chamber  of  a  lady, — 
yet  had  a  sentiment  already  intraded  itself 
upon  the  Count  of  Procida  which  made  him  I 
wish  to  gaard,  with  unusual  delicacy,  the 
privacy  of  the  fair  giri  whose  protector  he 
bad  constituted  hioisetf.  He  moved,  therefore, 
hastily  from  the  bed-side,  and  encountered 
Bernardo  Accorto  on  the  stairs,  withont  the 
room.  His  manner  was  anxious ;  and  Ber- 
nardo, misjndjjing  the  purport  of  it,  exclaimed, 
"  Pcrdona,  Signore,  I  know  that  I  have  tarried 
long;  but  I  thought  it  advisable  to  inspect,  in 
succession,  every  floor  of  this  house  ;  and  to 
look,  for  your  Eccclieuza's  title  deeds  in  the 
drawers  of  the  dead  steward  ;  since  this  house 
and  all  it  contains  is,  assuredly,  our  lawful 
conquest.'' 

"Silence,  I  command  thee  f  cried  Alfonso 
at  length,  after  having  vainly  tried  by  signs 
to  stay  his  follower's  profuse  excuses  for  an 
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absence  wbicb  he  woaJd  not  have  observed 
liad  it  been  four  times  as  lon^.  "  SiU-iire,  I 
command  thee.  Go  instantly  and  procure 
whatever  refreshments  thou  canst,  that  are 
proper  for  an  invalid :  find  sometbtni;  nice 
and  delicate,  and  hajsten  back  with  it  hither 
qaiclLly.  I  will  wait  upon  the  lady  mcan- 
|[Uhile.     Bei^ooe !" 

"  Diamine !"  exclaimed  Bernardo  to  biaMeif 
be  again  descended  the  stairs.     "  The  lady 
Lforsoolb!    So  the  impassive  Count  of  Pnxida 
Lis  cau(,'bt  at  last !     Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !     Something 
"nice  and  delicate'  must  it  be: — ^just  like  ber 
^ladyship,  I  warrant  me.     Who  can  it  be.how- 
Bvcr?     I  knew  not  Lhnt  the  old  steward  bad 
kny  family: — but  then  I  \«as  never  luore  than 
iQce  in  his  house.     But,  per  Bucco,"  be  con- 
tinued, '*  let  us  procure  the  '  delicacies  '  and 
hasten  back  to  get  a  peep  at  this  unexpected 
jlireasure  which  the  Signor  Presidente  of  the 
>oard  of  health  has  vouchsafed  tu  us.'' 
He   left   the   bouse   and    proceeded   on   bis 
'  errand. 
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Meanwhile  daring  the  lew  minutes  which  it 
had  cost  the  Count  to  silence  the  apolog:ies  of 
bis  follower  and  to  give  his  own  directions,  the 
invalid  had,  with  a  woman's  tact  and  quick- 
ness, somewhat  smoothed  the  silken  coverlid 
around  her;  twined  up  her  profuse  and  arlossv 
brown  hair  into  one  of  the  longest  and 
strongest  cables  ever  woven  by  Love;  and 
cast  a  slight  Indian  kerchief  of  fairest  em- 
broidery around  her  white  and  slender  throat- 
These  little  arrangements  are  soon  made  by  a 
practised  female  hand  ;  and  she  looked  more 
composedly  upon  Alfonso  of  Procida  when  be 
re-entered  her  room  and  seated  himself  on  a 
settle  at  the  head  of  her  bed.  With  heartfelt 
satisfaction  that  beamed  through  his  lustrous 
eyes,  the  young  man  returned  that  bewitchin!; 
smile;  and  timidly  raising  her  fair  hand  to  his 
lips,  according  to  tlie  gallant  usages  of  the 
time  and  country,  he  assured  her  tliat  refresh- 
ments would  quickly  be  brought;  and  that,  if 
his  respectful  devotion  and  care  could  promote 
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Br  restoration  to  health,  that  heal  lb  wonld 
sooD  aflrain  t)e  hers. 

"Indeed,"  she  said,  "  I  have  been  macb 
better  of  late  and  know  not  what  can  have 
made  me  feel  so  weak  this  morning  :  unless  it 
be  that  I  have  touched  no  food  since  my  dear 
father  left  me  yester  eve." 

"  Truly  yon  have  accounted  for  it,  SMeet 
lady,"  Alfonso  replied :  "  and  full  soon,  I 
doubt  not,  those  beaulifal  eyes  will  regain 
their  wonted  splendour." 

The  young  man  spoke  with  animation  ;  for, 
indeed,  his  admiration  of  the  fair  girl,  whom 
be  hoped  to  be  the  means  of  rescuing  from 
death,  was  already  beyond  bounds.  And  most 
lovely,  in  truth,  were  the  features,  most  gentle, 
intelligent,  bright,  and  loveable  was  the  ex- 
pression of  the  fair  helpless  and  innocent- 
looking  girl  before  him  !  We  have  not  at- 
tempted to  describe  her  :  a  lover's  pen  alone 
coald  do  justice  to  her  beauty.  To  a  lover's 
imagination  vve  entrust  the  portraiture :  let 
Tou  I.  a 
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every  reader  endow  our  outline  with  each  spell 
which  he  himself  has  ever  felt  to  be  most 
bewitching ;  then  may  onr  fair  creation — 
adorned  like  children  whom  divers  favonring 
fairies  bless — be  imaged  forth  in  her  own 
natural  loveliness. 

"  Forgive  me, Coant  of  Procida,"  she  timid- 
ly said,  overcome  by  a  recurring  feeling  of 
weakness:  "but  I  should  be  so  thankful  would 
you  open  the  %vindow  and  admit  the  cool  air 
to  fan  my  cheek.     *Twould  be  so  refreshing  !" 

Alfonso  did  as  he  was  requested  ;  and  was 
agreeably  surprised,  on  throwing  wide  the 
casement,  to  see  a  verdant  garden  beneath 
instead  of  the  close  and  horror-encumbered 
street  upon  which  he  had  expected  to  look 
down.  The  room  of  the  invalid,  as  be  now 
discovered,  was  situated  at  the  back  of  the 
house ;  and  enjoyed  a  prospect  of  the  gardens 
attached  to  the  adjoining  mansion  of  the  timid 
presidrnt.  There  orange  trees  perfumed  the 
air   with   their   blossoms,   while   their    ruddy 
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fruit  glMteoed  in  tbe  aooo-day  sua :  there 
flowers  of  every  hue  blended  in  tbe  gr«tcf«l 
•faade :  there  water  was  thrown  np  from  * 
spreading  jet,  and,  after  spangling  the  air 
with  the  glitter  of  a  tbuusand  diamunds,  fell 
back,  in  a  refreshing  rain,  upon  tbe  wide 
bason  and  tbe  graceful  marble  statues  that 
stood  on  pedestals  around.  But  the  smell  of 
sweet  flowers  was  not  tbe  only  fragrance 
which  arose  from  the  narrow  precincts  of  this 
Italian  town-garden.  In  tbe  centre  walk, 
stood  a  large  brazier  charged  with  odoriferous 
drugs  and  sanitory  compu.sitions  prepared  to 
defend  tbe  noble  proprietor  from  tbe  noxious 
vapours  and  miasmata  of  tbe  plague:  the 
smoke  and  steam  of  these  rose,  in  billowing 
eddies,  high  above  tbe  surrounding  shrubs,  and 
carried  sweet  and  pungent  odours  up  to  the 
very  window  at  which  Alfonso  stood. 

"Ob,  it  is  very  refreshing  !"  murmured  the 
invalid  half  aloud.  "  Would  that  my  poor 
parents  had  occupied  this  room!'' 

U  2 
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Alfonso  tamed  him  to  console  her :  bat 
started  as  he  beheld,  standing  within  the 
doorway,  a  figure  which  we  mast  describe  in 
the  next  chapter. 
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Sed  phmam  DjmphAm  longa  donate  mluta, 

Atqae  hsc  lubmiuo  dldte  rerba  lono : 
Hbc  tibi  Til  quondam,  nuoc  fhiter,  caatsNeaeia, 

Mittit  et  accipiai  numera  parva  rogat, 
Ttfque  mil  jurat  coram  magii  etae  meduJlu, 

8iT«  aibi  coajiui,  five  fittnia  aoror : 
8ed  potiui  coojoz.     Hujui  qwm  nominU  iUi 

Aaferet  extincto  pallida  Ditia  aqua. 

TiBVLtoa. 

Tub  figure  which  bad  arrested  the  attention  of 
the  Count  of  Procida  was  that  of  a  very  tall 
man    of   erect    and    military    carriage,    but 
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arrayed  in  a  garb  which  rendered  doabtfa]  the 
calling  or  pursuiu  of  the  wearer.  A  long 
flowing  robe,  not  unlike  some  of  those  worn 
by  the  many  religious  orders  in  Italy ;  a  long 
grizzled  beard  even,  which  some  of  those 
orders  do  not  object  to — would  not  alone  have 
drawn  much  attention  :  but  a  naked  dagger 
thrust  into  the  girdle  of  the  frock,  a  steel  head- 
piece surmounted  by  a  long  phrygian  cap  of 
black  cloth  embroidered  with  a  red  cross, 
which  drooped  low  over  his  shoulders;  above 
all,  a  large  cross  of  ebony,  seven  or  eight  feet 
high,  which  he  carried  in  his  left  hand  and 
which  appeared  to  answer  every  purpose  of  a 
walking  staff,  or  even  of  a  defensive  and 
offensive  weapon, — these  were  unusual  and 
apparently  inconsistent  attributes  to  any  dress, 
and  might  well  draw  particular  attention  to 
him  who  bore  them.  Across  his  left  shoulder, 
but  hanging  from  his  right  hand,  the  stranger 
had  slung  a  large  bag — similar  to  those  now 
worn     by    mendicant    confraternities — which 
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descended  to  bis  thighs  and  appeared  even  to 
overbalance  his  figure  by  its  weight.  His 
featares  were  marked:  bis  large  black  eje 
flushed  angrily :  his  whole  look  was  severe 
and  menacing. 

"  So !"  he  exclaimed  in  a  stem  hollow  voice 
while  he  moved  not  a  nioscle  of  bis  com- 
manding and  even  noble  figure:  "So!  so!  A 
father  and  mother  unburicd  in  the  house,  and 
already  a  gallant." 

"Santa  Maria!"    cried  the  invalid  with   a 

■MpoL  of   pleasure.      "  Holy  father  Consulvo, 

^Bless  you  fur  coming  to  me  !" 

^^    "  Dost  tliou  deserve   a  blessing,  Isidora  V 

^^tcrnly  asked  the  figure. 

^H.  "  3fo,  holy  father ;  none  deserve  to  be 
blessed  by  one  so  good  as  you :  but  surely, 
surely  I  deserve  to  be  pitied,''  replied  the 
poor  girl  giving  way  to  a  flood  of  tears. 

^B  "To  be  pitied,  aye  ;  if  thou  art  not  already 
consoled,"  answered  the  stranger  somewhat 
mollified.     "  While  she  weops,  tell  roe,  young 
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Sir,  who  art  thou  ?"  be  continued  addressing 
the  Count,  but  still  without  moving  from  the 
place  where  he  stood. 

The  yuuDg  man  came  forward  and  said 
with  as  much  calmness  as  he  could  command. 
"  I  was  once  Alfonso  of  Procida :  I  am  now 
the  vowed  protector  of  that  young  lady  from 
intrusion  or  insult." 

"The  Count  of  Procida!"  exclaimed  the 
stranger  with  what,  in  one  of  his  severe  cast 
of  features,  was  evidently  an  expression  of 
surprise.  "  All  is  yet  well,"  he  added,  up- 
lifting his  heavy  cross  and  waving  it  perpen- 
dicularly and  transversely  in  the  air.  "AH  is 
yet  well.  I  know  thee,  young  man,  and  do 
homage  to  the  high  and  honourable  character  ^ 
I  have  ever  heard  of  thee."  ^M 

"  Who  is  it  that  pays  me  this  unexpected 
tribute  of  praise  V  asked  the  Count.  ^| 

"  Men  call  me,"  replied  the  stranger  with 
a  look  of  proud  humility,  "men  cull  me  Con- 
salvo  Berretta."* 

*  See  Gionnoni  for  thi*  historical  penonagit 
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"Give  me  your  blessincr,  boly  Consalro,*' 
exclaimed  Alfonso,  bending  on  one  knee. 

Again  the  strange  figure  waved  bis  croas 
ID  (be  air  above  the  prostrate  youth. 

"But  tell  me,"  he  said,  "  bow  all  this  deso- 
lation has  fallen  on  this  house: — how  I  find 
thee  here !" 

Alfonso  briefly  recoanted  all  he  know  and 
all  that  be  had  gathered  from  the  broken 
sentences  of  the  young  invalid;  and  con- 
cluded   by  protesting  his  wiliingnrss  to  pro- 

t  and  tend  upon  her  until  other  protectors 

igfat  appear. 

"  Or  in  spite  of  other  protectors,"  muttered 
the  stranger  slowly.  Then  yielding  to  what 
appeared  to  be  deep  meditation,  be  bent  bis 
bead  and  rested  his  forehead  on  the  arm  of 
the  great  cross  he  bore.  For  some  minates  be 
stirred  not.  At  length,  be  appeared  to  awaken, 
ma  from  a  trance,  and  ga7.cd  proudly  around. 

"  It  most  be  so,"  he  muttered  :  "  better  take 
what  security  we  can." 

115 
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"  CouQt  Alfonso  of  Procida,"  he  coDtiniied 
drawing  bimseif  up  to  the  full  beight  of  bis 
very  commanding  figure,  "  I  have  said  that 
I  know  thy  character :  I  know  also  the  cha- 
racter of  Isidora:  God  never  created  a  purer 
nor  a  more  happily- tempered  child — nay  nor 
a  more  beautiful  one.  Thou  hast  looked 
upon  her:  thou  wilt  love  her:  thou  must 
love  her :  thou  canst  not  do  otherwise.  Such 
surpassing  loveliness  must  win  every  disen- 
gaged lieart.  Kneel  before  me;  and,  in  this 
house  of  death  and  upon  this  blessed  cross, 
swear  that  thou  wilt  love  her  as  a  sister  or 
as  a  wife." 

"  On  mine  honour,  on  my  hopes  of  salva- 
tion I  swear  it!"  exclaimed  the  young  man,  S 
bending  his  knee  as  he  devoutly  kissed  the  ~ 
sign  of  salvation. 

"So  may  I  in  peace  go  forth  again  upon 
my  wanderings  !''  ejaculated  Consalvo.  "Isi- 
dora," he  continued  drawing  forth  one  of  her 
hands,   "thou    for   whose   sake  I  have  been 
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induced  once  more  to  tread  the  ways  of  iiieo; 
thoQ  hast  bt^ard  the  compact — fultil  thy  part: 
be  ioDocent  aitd  be  happy.  Conaalvu  Berretta's 
eye  will  be  upon  yo  ;  and  it  cither  of  ye  fail, 
Consalvo  Berrctta  carriea  a  dagger  aa  well  as 
a  cross.  "  But  I  would  Dot  thrcatiii,"  be 
added,  "  1  would  not  doubt  such  honour  and 
such  parity.  Only  wrd  yo  not.  Sir  Count,  until 
thou  hast  recovered  thy  forfeited  paternal 
lands." 

He  joined  their  two  hunds  together,  and 
while  Alfonso  fervently  prt-wsed  thut  uf  her  be 
bad  so  suddenly  found  and  so  MuOdenly  won, 
ag-aiu  he  waved  the  mighty  cross  above  their 
beads. 

"  Yet  think  not,  Count  of  Procida,'*  bo  again 
spoke, "  think  not  that  I  am  inveigling  thee 
to  wed  ibe  beggarly  daughter  of  thy  br<rpariy 
•toward."  "  There,"  be  cried,  casting  from 
hid  nhoulder  the  mighty  wallet  whiih  fell  with 
beavy  clang  upun  the  fluor,  "There  in  em  ugb 
to  prove  that  isidura  de'  Massimi  is  no  beggar; 
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and  this  is  bat  a  sraali  instalment  of  that 
which  her  husband  will  receive.  Thou  dost 
remember,  Isidora,"  he  asked,  pointing  to  the 
wall  of  the  opposite  side  of  the  room,  "  thou 
dost  remember  where  I  stowed  away  the  coffers 
which  I  brought  last  week?" 

"  The  delicate  nourishment,  Signor  Alfonso," 
exclaimed  Bernardo  Accorto  pushing:  open  the 
half-closed  door  and  advancing  a  tray  covered 
with  a  smoking  mess. 

Consalvo  turned  sharply  round,  and  the  face 
of  the  servant  assumed  an  ashen  paleness  as 
he  shrunk  back  terrified  and  trembling  to  the 
stairs. 

"  One  word  before  I  leave  ye,"  slowly 
interposed  Consalvo :  "  Beware  of  that 
man.'' 

"  But,  holy  padre,  you  will  not  leave  me  ?" 
exclaimed  Isidora  beseechingly.  "  Yoo  will 
not  leave  me  a  desolate  orphan :  oh  stay  and 
protect  me  ;  of  what  avail  to  me  can  all  this 
countless  gold  now  be  ?  I  have  no  claim  to  the 
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donations  wbicb  yoa  have  received  from  (he 
faithfal." 

"  It  is  thine  by  right,"  replied  ConaalTo, 
"nor  would  I  be  encumbered  with  it.  Hia 
hermitage,  his  cross,  and  his  God  he  the  por- 
tion of  CoDsalvo  Berretta.     Fare  ye  well." 

Erect  and  with  a  glow  of  stern  eiitiitisiasm, 
he  turned  him  and  left  the  room.  He  encoun- 
tered Bernardo  on  the  landing  below. 

"Traitor!"  he  exclaimed,  "beware!  thou 
tiast  heard  my  words  above.  Betray  tbrir 
import,  and  the  evil  eye  which  thou  dost 
dread  shall  track  thy  course  in  life.  Thy 
after  fate  is  already  doomed  I" 

He  smote  the  floor  with  the  end  of  his  cross 

id  left  the  house. 

And  now  Alfonso  of  Procida  assiduously 
proffered  to  Isidora  de'  Massimi — as  he  hud 
ibeard  the  fair  child  called — the  warm  strength- 
ening nourishment  which  Bernardo  had  just 
.procured  :  and  now  he  waited  upon  her  and 
held  the  small  ba.sin  which  she  was  too  weak 


■ 


158 


CONSALVO    BERRETTA. 


to  uplift,  and  anticipated  her  every  wish  with  a 
gentleness  and  a  tenderness  which  he  scarcely 
strove  to  conceal.  The  quickness  with  which 
all  Italians  yield  them  to  the  mastery  of  the 
tender  passion  is  proverbial :  who,  therefore, 
shall  wonder  that  our  hero  already  felt  himself 
half  vanquished,  and  willingly  bowed  him  to 
the  thrall  of  one  so  very  lovely?  His  heart 
had  never  before  been  engaged  :  assuredly  his 
eye  had  never  iij^bted  on  charms  so  pcrtvct. 
Besides,  a  holy  recluse,  revered  through  all 
the  country  bad,  in  some  sort,  charged  him 
with  the  duty  of  fostering  and  protecting  the 
fair  girl ;  had  given  her  to  him — certainly  as 
a  sister;  were  he  so  pleased,  as  a  bride. 
Gladly  and  proudly  bad  he  accepted  the  trost; 
and  faint  were  the  resolutions  which  he  made 
not  to  overstep  the  claims  of  the  first  of  these 
ties  unless  he  were  well  assured  that  his  pretty 
charge  were  deserving  of  the  latter. 

"  For  I  know  not,"  he  said   half-seriously 
to  himself,  "I  know  not  whether  her  heart  be 
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Dot  already  engaged.  I  know  not  what  are 
her  principles,  what  her  tastes,  what  bcr  feel- 
ings :  ns)',  I  know  not  even  whether  her  form 
be  not  like  that  of  the  old  admiral !  A  loTcly 
head  is  not  always  placed  upon  an  equally 
perfect  body — nor  is  it  always  accompanied 
by  a  heart  such  as  I  should  wish  my  wife  to 
own." 

These  prudent  resolutions,  these  efforts  at 

self-persuasioD    only   proved    how   necessary 

^■aelfipersaasion   and  resolution  already  were; 

bow   urgent  the  danger  had  already  become. 

"And  who,  dearest  Signorioa,"  enqairod 
Alfonso,  "  (vho  really  is  the  strange  person 
who  has  just  left  us  and  who  seemed  so  intu- 
rested  in  you  ?  I  have  only  heard  the  popular 
reports  concerning  him." 

"He  is  a  pioas  saint  in  truth,"  answered 
Isidora,  "  but  a  very  extraordinary  man. 
Indeed,  Signorc,"  she  added,  blushing  to  the 
*ips  of  her  small  rounded  fingers,  "indeed  you 
must  not  ultend  to  all  lie  said." 
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"What;  may  I  not  love  you  as  a  sister, 
Isiilora?"  asked  the  young  man  coaxingly. 

"Oh  yes,  yes,  Signore,"  quickly  answered 
the  young  girl.  "  Do  so,  and  the  poor  orphan 
will  be  very  grateful.  Alas !  I  have  now  no 
one  left  to  love  me !''  she  murmured,  while  the 
tears  coursed  more  quickly  down  those  flushed 
cheeks. 

"  I  will  do  so,  Isidura,"  said  Alfonso,  gently 
drying  her  tears  with  a  handkerchief.  "And 
padre  Consalvo  will  doubtless  return  and  live 
with  you  ;  will  he  not?'' 

"  Not  so,  I  fear,"  she  replied ;  "  he  now 
seldom  leaves  his  cell  iu  the  rocks  of  the 
island  of  Caprea ;  where  he  is  so  much  sought 
after  by  the  Neapolitans  who  revere  his 
sanctity  and  his  rigid  virtue." 

"Did  he  always  lead  this  pious  life?" 
the  Count  of  Procida  asked,  wishing  to  with- 
draw the  thoughts  of  the  mourner  from  her 
own  grief. 

"  It  is  said  but  for  the  last  twenty  years  or 
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SO.  He  was  a  military  man  in  bis  youth  and 
bi^b  in  the  conBdence  of  the  native  kings  of 
Naples:  but  God  has  opened  his  eyes  and 
drawn  him  to  His  service-" 

"  But  wherefore  docs  he  wear  so  annsual 
a  dress?  ''  asked  Alfonso. 

"I  know  not:  I  have  seen  him  bat  onco 
before  in  this  bouse  and  know  bim  only  by 
public  report  :  bat  I  believe  he  thinks  that  the 
dress  draws  attention  and  enables  him  to  do 
more  good.  Indeed,  people  have  now  named 
him  Consalvo  Berrctta,*  after  the  strange  cap 
that  be  wears." 

"My  absence  during  these  wars,"  Alfonso 
said,  "has  doubtless  prevented  me  from  bear- 
ing more  particulars  of  him.  But  now,  dear 
laidora,  as  he  has  left  you  under  my  charge, 
I  mast  pray  yoa  to  try  and  get  some  rest 
after  all  the  excitement  yoa  have  undergone. 
Meanwhile,  I  will  take  care  that  no  barm 
befals  yoa,  while  I  make  such  arrangements 
*  Berretta  ii  ItalUn  for  cap. 
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as  become  your  brother.      Yoa  will  trust  in 
your  brother,  Hear  Isidora?  "  he  kindly  asked. 

"My  poor  dear  father  and  mother!"  she 
exclaimed,  sobbing;;  convulsively.  "  1  under- 
stand what  you  mean ;  and  will  trust,  and 
thankfully  trust,  all  to  you.  But  take  np 
that  sack  of  gold  and  do  not  spare  it  for 
this  holy  purpose." 

Remembering  the  state  of  bis  own  finaoceii, 
Alfonso  helped  himself  largely  from  the  pre- 
tended wallet  of  the  recluse  which  he  found  to 
be  filled  with  pieces  of  gold  of  the  value  of 
forty  ducats  each.  The  wealth  in  that  bag 
alone  »as  immense.  With  difficulty,  he  then 
dragged  it  across  the  room  and  placed  it  in 
the  concealed  recess  beside  half  a  dozen  large 
coffers  which  he  found  there.  The  invalid 
followed  him  with  her  eyes,  and  when  be 
again  approached  the  bed  to  take  a  short 
leave  of  her,  she  timidly  put  forth  her  band 
and  grasping  his,  whispered,  "See  all  done 
piously  and  reverently  and  I  will  bless  you." 
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The  yonag  man  pressed  tho  trembling  band 
to  his  lips,  and  not  trusting  biinsclf  to  speak, 
quickly  left  tbc  cbarober. 

But  althoagb  exhausted  by  the  long-endur- 
ing fast  as  well  as  by  the  agitation  which  sbo 
llad  recently  undergooe,  sleep  came  not  for 
^^  aome  time  to  the  anxious  mind  of  Iititinra  de' 
^^tettMiaii.  The  thought  that  her  dear  parents 
m  were  about  to  be  carried  forth  and  laid  in 
I  their  last  home  by  a  stranger  without  receiv- 
^Hiog  one  parting  embrace,  one  parting  look 
from  her,  their  only  child,  this  painful  thought 
long  agitated  her  feelings.  I'raycr  was  her 
only  resource ;  and  long  and  fervenlly  she 
prayed  to  the  Father  of  all  that  be  would 
receive  them  from  this  their  earthly  home 
into  his  everlasting  dwellings.  The  mind 
of  all  had  been  so  long  familiarized 
vith  anticipations  of  sudden  death,  bud 
been  so  long  steeped  in  horrors,  that  our 
poor  invalid  felt  not  the  bereavement  to 
be     80     sudden     an    it    really     was  :      still 
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she  duly  and  afiectionately  mourned  her  loss, 
although  it  was  with  a  grief  devoid  of  the 
violent  paroxysms  which,  at  any  other  time, 
must  have  attended  her  great  bereavement. 
She  wept  sincerely  and  calmly :  she  prayed 
fervently  but  with  hope.  And  then  intruded 
upon  her  mind  a  prayer  to  the  spirits  of  those 
dear  parents  that  they  would  watch  over  her 
their  orphan  child  :  and  then  came  a  thought 
of  her  own  fearful  isolation  ;  of  her  youth  and 
of  her  helplessness :  and  then  the  same  train 
of  feeling  naturally  led  her  on  to  think  of 
him  who  had  been  sent  to  take  care  of  her  by 
what  appeared  to  be  a  merciful  dispensation 
of  a  protecting  Providence ;  and  then  she 
thought  how  kind  and  gentle  the  young 
stranger  had  shown  himself,  and  how  thank> 
ful  she  ought  to  be  for  all  his  kindness  : 
and  then  the  question  would  suggest  itself 
whether  he  would  remember  the  strange 
language  and  manner  in  which  the  wild 
recluse  had  united  their  fates  Tbut  anon  these 
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selfish  ideas  were  chased  away  by  the  memory 
of  her  lost  parents,  and  again  she  fervently 
prayed ;  until  at  length,  while  prayer  still 
arose  from  that  guileless  heart  and  those 
pretty  lips,  she  sank  gpradoally  into  a  calm 
and  refreshing  sleep. 
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CHAPTER     XI. 


LOVE. 


Look  thou  be  true :  do  not  giro  dalliance 
Too  much  the  rein  :  the  itrongeat  oath*  aie  itniir 
To  the  fire  in  the  blood :  be  more  ahftemioof 
Or  elie,  good  night  your  tov  ! 

Shakbspbak. 


LOT*. 

Ft  18  already  done,  Signer  Alfonso,"  re- 
plied the  nan.  "  While  you  were  fulfilling 
ail  the  works  of  mercy  above  stairs,  a  worthy 
priest,  attended  by  a  few  porters,  entered  the 
rooms  and,  withont  even  asking  leave  of  me, 
the  body-servant  of  yoar  Bccdlenza  nho, 
according  to  the  president's  proclamntioo, 
are  the  rightful  owner  of  all  in  this  hoaae, 
cirried  away  the  dead  bodies  with  more  shew 
of  reverence  than  I  have  witnessed  of  late  at 
the  funeral  of  princes.  Doubtless  that  boly 
ieitatore  had  set  them  on  :  if  so,  I  will 
answer  for  its  being  the  only  good  or 
sensible  thing  he  ever  did  in  his  life.'' 

"And  has  all,  then,  been  done?"  asked  the 
Count. 

"All,  Signor  padrone.  I  did  not  object 
to  the  removal  of  tbe  corpses.  I  judged 
that  you  would  not  insist  upon  retaining 
them  so  that  the  daughter  was  left.  What 
a  little  angel  she  is ! "  he  ejaculated  with 
some  feeling. 
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'  "  Not  a  word  disrespectful   of  that  young 
lady,  I  charge  thee ! " 

"  Did  I  ever  speak  disrespectfully,  Signore, 
of  you  or  any  in  whom  you  were  interested?  " 
expostulated  Bernardo.  "  I  know  that  yon. 
der  old  fanatic  has  spoken  against  me ;  but  I 
trust,  Ecccllenza,  I  trust  that  the  faithful 
services  of  my  whole  life  to  you  and  your 
noble  family  may  well  outweigh  the  insinua- 
tions of  a  strolling  mountebank.  When  was 
I  ever  wanting  in  my  service  towards  you  ? 
excepting,  indeed,  during  those  months  of 
forced  slavery  which  I  could  not  avoid.  I 
know  well  that  he  has  tried  to  put  you  on 
your  guard  against  me: — but  wherefore! 
Because,  Signor  Conte,  and  I  will  candidly 
tell  you  the  reason,  because,  when  1  went  to 
raise  that  money  from  the  miser  of  Rome,  of 
which  the  corsairs  afterwards  robbed  me,  he 
interfered,  as  usual,  in  that  which  regarded  him 
not,  and  provoked  me  to  call  him  an '  iettatorc.' 
This  is  the  whole  truth  of  the  matter ;  and  an 
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Tettatore  I  believe  him  to  be:  and  will  pro- 
claim him  so,  althoatrb  the  rest  of  the  world 
vie  with  one  another  in  extolling  him  as  a 
saint.     I  feel  that  he  has  an  evil  eye." 

"Think  not  of  him  at  all,  my  good  fellow," 
replied  his  master  soothingly  ;  "and  deem  not 
that  I  shall  weigh  an  unattested  word  against 
long  and  faithful  services.  Thou  bust  my 
fall  con6deace ;  which,  indeed,  thou  hast  well 
earned." 

With  every  appearance  of  humility  and 
devotion,  Bernardo  seized  his  master's  hand 
and  raised  it  to  his  lips. 

"  Now  then,  my  good  Uernurdo,"  continued 
the  Count,  "  go  out,  I  pray  thee,  and  engage 
some  worthy  domestics  to  cleanse  and  purify 
this  house  and  to  wait  upon  the  lady.  Here 
is  a  piece  of  gold  with  which  to  attract  their 
jpanices." 

"  Diamine  * "   exclaimed    the    mun    in    hia 
usual  free  manner.    "  I  knew  the  old  lettatorr 
waa  an  impostor;  and  look  yon,  Signore,  bo 
vou  I.  i 
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pretended  that  the  wallet  be  carried  on  his 
back  was,  like  that  of  other  beg;ging  monks, 
full  of  pieces  of  bread  and  other  brokeu 
victuals.  The  vag;abond  !  I  warrant  me  he 
has  stolen  the  gold  and  brought  it  hither  for 
some  evil  purpose  of  his  own.  I  heard  him 
mutter  some  preachment  about  bidden  trea- 
sures. Per  Dacco !  I  hope  it  may  be  so : 
because  you  know,  Signor  Alfonso,  that  all 
in  this  house  is  your  own  conquest — even  to 
the  little  girl." 

"  Not  a  word  of  her,  I  have  before  charged 
thee." 

"Not  a  word,  not  a  word,  Eccelleuza. 
Only  she  was  so  very  beautiful!  If  I  had 
not  been  pre-occupied  with  looking  at  her 
during  the  moment  when  I  took  in  the 
refreshment,  I  would  have  unravelled  all  the 
old  lettatore's  villany  for  your  Eccellenza. 
However,  pcrdona,  Signore ;  I  see  that  you 
are  impatient.  I  go,  then,  _to  lure  some  at- 
tcndants  with  the  old  hypocrite's  gold.      By 
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bye,  Sig'nor  Alfonso.''  be  continued,  re> 
turning,  ader  having  made  a  few  steps 
towards  the  door,  "1  tiiink  that  half  the 
treasure  found  in  the  house  ought  to  full  to 
me  who  braved  the  adventure  with  you : 
either  the  gold,  or  if  your  Eccellenza's  heart 
be  still  unmoved,  I  would  be  satisfied — *' 

While  Alfonso  was  meditating  bow  far  the 
impudence  of  his  attendant  would  curry  him, 
and  how  he  should  resent  an  excess  of  pre- 
sumption, which  he  scarcely  deemed  possible, 
an  aged  and  a  younger  woman,  attended  by  a 
respectable  man  in  livery,  entered  the  room. 

"  How  now,  my  good  people,''  exclaimed 
Bernardo,  glad  of  an  opportunity  of  moving 
off  from  what  be  perceived  to  be  the  dan- 
gerous  ground  on  which  be  was  venturing, 
"is  this  house  a  public  thoroughfare,  thut 
lettaiori,  undertakers,  ai)d  .vagabonds  of  all 
sorts  outer  it  at  pleasure?  How  came  ye  in, 
I  pray  ? '' 

"With    lilt   master   key,   Slarnore,"   reiilu»l 
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the  old  woman  addressing  the  Count.  "  We 
are  the  old  and  tried  servants  of  the  family 
who  were  driven  away  by  the  dreadful  plague. 
The  holy  Consalvo  has  sought  us  out,  and 
sent  us  back  again  to  he  entirely  under  the 
orders  of  your  Eccellenza  and  the  dear 
Signurina.  Oim6 !  Oini^  !  there  is  no  longer 
any  fear  of  taking  the  infection  from  our  poor 
roasters." 

The  old   woman     raised    her    kerchief    to 
her  eyes  ;  and  seemed  truly  affected. 

All  these  considerate  arrangements  made 
by  the  Recluse,  Consalvo,  released  the  Count 
of  Procida  from  a  weight  of  cares  which  it 
would  have  been  unpleasant  to  him  to  fulfil. 
And  when,  some  hours  afterwards,  she  whom 
he  considered  as  his  fair  charge,  awoke  re-  f 
freshed,  and  strengthened,  and  consoled  by 
.seeing  old  domestics  around  her,  be  could 
scarcely  persuade  himself  of  the  reality  of  all 
that  had  occurred  during  this  eventful  day. 
An  isolated,  a  friendless  wanderer,  without  a 


LOVB. 

hoDie.  withont  any  ties  of  aflection,  without 
more  money  than  was  necessary  to  equip  him 
lor  an  almost  desperate  undertaking',  he  had 
Ipft  bis  poor  Iodising',  on  that  very  morning: 
it  was  now  evening,  and  be  found  himself 
domesticated  in  a  house,  smali  and  poor 
indeed,  but  which  he  linew  to  contain  immense 
wealth,  to  which  he  bad,  perhaps,  even  a  legal 
right;  but  which,  he  doubted  not,  might  be 
secured  to  him  by  her  whom  ho  prized  far 
more  than  it;  by  her  who  already  occupied 
that  void  in  his  aflections  which  had  op- 
preued  him  with  such  a  sense  of  desolation  ; 
by  her  whom  be  could  not  but  admire  as  the 
fairest,  and  as  far  as  he  was  now  able  to 
judge,  the  gentlest  and  purest  of  women  ;  by 
her  whose  deputed  protector  and  guardian  a 
few  short  hours  had  made  him  ;  by  her  whom 
he  already  loved  with  a  devotion  which  his 
indgment  could  not  approve  and,  therefore, 
wonid  not  own. 
A  few  days  more  passed  on  in  this  magic 
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State  of  existence ;  and  Isidora  de'  Massimi 
was  able  to  leave  her  bed  and  even  to  de- 
scend to  the  lower  apartments.  Joy  encreased! 
encreascd  admiration  !  Procida's  forced  fears 
as  to  her  carriage,  as  to  her  hitherto-concealed 
figure,  were  dissipated  on  the  instant.  No 
hunchback  was  Isidora !  A  form,  as  perfect 
£is  the  head  which  it  carried  was  lovely,  arose 
and  greeted  him  as  he  returned  from  a  morn- 
ing excursion.  A  form  rather  above  the 
middle-size,  but  without  being  tall :  a  form 
that  had  no  angles,  that  was  strung  together 
by  no  wiry  muscles :  a  form  that  was  slim, 
without  being  spare :  that  was  full  and 
rounded,  without  being  plump :  a  form  that 
moved  as  one  harmonious  whole — that  upbore 
its  little  head  upon  a  neck  that  not  only 
served  as  a  support  to  features  that  beamed 
with  the  divinity  of  unsullied  beauty,  bat 
which  also  moved  with  a  life,  a  grace,  an 
action  of  its  own  :  a  form  replete  with  all  the 
ease,  all  the  elegance,  all  the  repose  inherent 
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to  gentle  birth :  a  form  which  obtradcd  uo 
rigid  hand  in  a  direct  line  froin  an  equally  rigid 
side,  bat  one  whose  gracefnlly-ruandcd  arm, 
forming  one  continuoas  carve  of  beauty  from 
the  drooping  sboaldcr  whence  it  sprang,  up- 
lifted, by  an  undivided  motion,  a  little  flexible 
hand  which  quivered  with  modest  fear  an  it 
placed  itself  in  that  of  Alfonso  : — such  wah 
the  person  of  the  young  orphan  whom 
Alfonso  of  Procida  was  permitted  to  lore. 
Permitted! 

"  Dearest  Isidora  !''  he  exclaimed,  *'  this  is, 
indeed,  a  joyful  surprise  to  see  you  restored 
from  that  bed  of  sickness." 

"  It  is  my  birthday,  Signorc  ;"  she  answered. 
"  I  am  sixteen  years  old  to-day :  and  I  madr- 
an  effort  to  leave  my  room  that  I  might  tlinnk 
God  for  having  given  me  my  life  a  second 
time,  and  pray  for  those  dear  parents  from 
whom  I  first  received  it." 

'•  But  surely,  Carina,  you  would  not  go  forth 
to  the  church?" 
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"  I  now  find  myself  too  weak  to  do  s4, 
Signore,"  she  replied. 

"  Call  me  not  Signore,  I  pray  thee,"  said  the 
young  man  warmly.  "  Should  a  brother  even, 
Isidora,  be  addres.sed  so  coldly?" 

"  It  is  better  so,'*  she  softly  replied  :  then, 
while  a  crimson  blush  overspread  her  featares, 
she  gently  murmured  "  Believe  in  all  my 
gratitude  for  your  kindness,  but  I  could  not 
call  yon  Alfonso." 

Alfonso's  judgment  acquiesced  in  the  de- 
cision of  her  innate  delicacy.  He  urged  her 
not ;  but  for  some  hours  enjoyed  that  blissful 
interchange  of  sentiment,  that  delightful  gra- 
tification of  self-love  which  young  hearts, 
predisposed  to  love  one  another,  experience 
when,  each  talking  of  the  other,  each  one 
bears  his  own  praise  breathed  forth  with  an 
earnestness  of  expression  that  is  most  soothing 
to  his  secret  vanity. 

At   length,  however,  more  serious  conver- 
sation ensued :  and  Alfonso  told  his  fair  charge 
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that  be  was  bound  by  an  oath  to  endcuTour  to 
recover  his  paternal  property  : — but  the  reader 
will  recollect  that  tho  obligration  was  OR-ly 
conditional : — and  that  aa  she  was  now  freed 
from  all  danger  and  waited  upon  by  those  in 
whom  she  had  full  confidence,  be  would  en- 
deavour to  obey  the  call  of  honour,  and  citlicr 
obtain  the  restoration  of  his  land  from  the 
justice  of  the  representatives  of  bis  sovercigo 
or  wrest  it  from  their  shume. 

"  I  ought  to  prove  my  fidelity  to  the  Em- 
peror," be  said,  "  by  supporting  his  cause  at 
this  time  when  it  is  so  much  depressed :  so 
may  I  more  confidently  call  upon  him  to 
render  me  justice.  Besides,  dear  Isidora,  I 
have  a  little  estate  near  Amalfi,  a  little  para- 
dise from  the  beauty  of  its  situation  and  the 
salubrity  of  its  air.  My  kinsman,  to  whom  it 
bad  been  allotted,  is  now  no  more  ;  and  I  have 
hopes  that  it  may  be  restored  to  me.  If  it  is, 
you  shall  remove  thither ;  and  the  calm  breezes 
of  the  Bay  of  Salerno  will  bring    yoa  that 
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health  and  strength  which  tlie  heated  air  of 
Naples  cannot  so  soon  restore." 

The  thought  of  the  proposed  change  of 
residence  was  grateful  to  the  young  conva- 
lescent, whose  spirit  was  weighed  down  by  the 
recollection  of  all  she  had  suffered  and  all  she 
had  lost  in  that  house ;  whose  sight  w  as  dis- 
tressed by  the  dreadful  scenes  which  the  streets 
of  Naples  still  exhibited  ;  while  her  head  was 
wearied  by  the  continued  booming  of  the 
artillery  of  the  besiegers  which  shook  every 
wall.  Fresh  air,  fresh  scenes,  fresh  fruits  and 
fi-osh  vegetables  have,  indeed,  attractions  to 
those  who  rise  from  a  bed  of  sickness. 

Bernardo  Accorto  had  procured  for  the 
Count  a  handsome  equipment,  such  as  that 
which  he  had  been  in  search  of  on  the  eventful 
morning  which  first  introduced  him  to  this 
house  of  promise :  and  there  was  in  his  maO' 
ner  a  demonstration  of  respect  towards  bis 
master  and  of  pride  in  his  appearance  when 
be  followed  him,  fully  equipped  in  his  military 
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garments,   into   the  presence   of  Isidora  dc' 

Massimj. 
The  smiling  girl  coald    not  bat  feel    thut 

Alfonso    of   Procida  was   a  very  fine  yoanir 

roan. 
^^  "  Farewell,  Osmanna,"  exclaimed  Bernardo 
^Htitering  another  room  in  the  house,  encased  in 
^a  leathern  jerkin  covered  by  a  glittering  back 

and  breast-piece  and  with  his  grizzled,  but  still 

raven  locks,  bnried  beneath  a  stout  iron  head- 
^Diece— "  Farewell,  Osmanna !"  he  said,  addrca- 
^Kog    the    yoang    female     servant    who    had 

resumed   her  place  in   tho  hoasehold  of  the 

young  Lady  de'  Massimi.     '*l  am  going  to  the 

wan,  Osmanna;  and,  perhaps,  I  shall  be 
Hilled." 

^H  "Ch'importa — and  who  cares?**  replied  the 
^olack-eyed    Neapolitan   with    a    toss  of   her 

head. 
"  You    care,  Osmanna ;    yes,   I  know  yoo 

care,"  the  man  continued  in  a  whining  tone. 
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"  Insolente  !"  said  the  girl  striving  to  look 
unconcerned. 

"  Hard-hearted  Osmanna!"  ejaculated  Ber- 
nardo. "  What,  not  one  kind  word  before  I 
go  ?  Have  all  my  protestations  been  uttered 
in  vain?" 

The  large-eyed  country  beauty  looked  rather 
moved. 

"1  may  be  killed,  Osmanna;  and  Osmanna 
says  Who  cares  ?  Farewell,  farewell,  cradele  !'' 
he  continued  in  a  theatrical  tone. 

The  girl  threw  her  arms  round  his  rattling 
corselet  and  wept  aloud. 

"  Take  heed,  take  heed,  pretty  Osmanna," 
exclaimed  Bernardo.  "  Bruise  not  that  ripe- 
brown  cheek  against  this  iron  breast-plate. 
There,  now  I  shall  go  forth  and  conquer,"  he 
said,  laying  his  large  hand  upon  her  cheek : 
"  Now  I  am  doubly  armed,  for  no  hostile 
weapon  can  pierce  the  steel  which  the  face  of 
Osmanna  has  charmed.     In  shielding  myself. 
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I  shall  think  that  1  ward  off  blows  t'roiu  that 
dear  bead.     So  shall  I  indeed  be  safe  I'* 

*'  Bernardo  !"  called  the  voice  of  his  master. 
**  Subito,  Signor  Conte,"  answered  the  fol- 
lower, while  the  girl  started  away.  "  Farewelli 
then,  my  Osmanna,"  continued  Dcrnardo, 
putting  his  arm  round  her  broad  waist  and 
imprinting  a  kiss  on  her  ruddy  lips. 
"  Farewell,  Osmanna ;    farewell." 

"  What  silly  work  making  love  is  I"  ho  said 
to  himself  as  he  hastened  after  his  master. 
"How  unworthy  of  a  man  of  genius  like  mo! 
Yet  I  believe  that  this  is  the  way  fools  do  it'; 
and,  in  faith,  I  do  like  that  girl.  She  is  so 
simple  !'* 


182  tNTBRVIBWS. 


CHAPTER    XII. 


INTERVIEWS. 


INTBnVIBWS. 


in 


witnesses.  The  Marqais  del  Vaato  and  the 
buucbback  sailor  were  now  also  present.  It 
bad  been  determined  to  attack  the  fleet  with 
which  Doria  blockaded  the  harbour,  and  thns 
to  endeavour  to  re-open  the  communication 
between  the  islands  in  the  bay  and  the 
famished  city.  Upon  the  propriety  of  this 
measure,  the  council  had  deteraiinetl  with  un- 
wonted unanimity  ;  and  the  attempt  was  to 
be  mfide  on  the  following^  morning.  But 
thence  had  arisen  the  momentous  question — 
who  should  command  the  armament?  This 
was  a  question  which  personal  jealousy  and 
pride  rendered  of  difficult  solution. 

"  Most  happy  should  I  be,"  the  Prince  of 
Orange  observed  with  unnsual  urbanity, 
"most  happy  should  I  be  to  serve  under  so 
politic  a  leader  as  your  Excellency,  did  I  con- 
sider myself  free  to  abuse  the  confidence 
which  his  Majesty  has  placed  in  me  by  ap- 
pointing mo  his  Lieutenant  General  in  all 
Italy." 
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"Such  confidence,  so  far  from  being  abased 
by  submitting  your  troops  to  my  command, 
would  be  most  strongly  repaid  by  the  act ;  as 
it  would  show  that  the  Emperor  might  cal- 
culate upon  your  Ilighness's  judgment  as 
well  as  valour." 

"  In  faith  methinks  that  the  concession 
would  shew  but  little  judgment !''  retorted  the 
Prince;  "although  your  Excellency  did  so 
much  distinguish  yourself  by  the  successful 
surprise  of  an  unsuspecting  Pontiff." 

"  You  do  me  too  much  honour,"  replied 
Don  Hugo  Hitb  forced  politeness;  "  the  dis- 
tinction which  fell  to  my  lot  on  that  occasion 
cannot  be  compared  to  that  which  your  Grace 
achieved  by  acting  as  jailor  to  the  same 
unfortunate  old  man,  the  while  your  troops 
rioted  in  his  capital." 

"  Let  me  beseech  you,  my  Lords,'' 
posed  del  Vasto — 

"The  fact  of  the  matter,"   exclaimed 
Prince,  "  the  fact  of  the  matter  is  that,  as 


inter-     M 

d  the     I 
%s  the     ■ 


IVTBRVIKWS. 


185 


h 


eatenant  of  the  Emperor,  I  will  follow  no 
other  banner  than  mine  own." 

"And  that  I,"    asserted    Don   Hugo,    "as 

iceroy  in  this  kingdom  anJ,  moreover,  as 
Grand  Admiral  of  Spain,  will  yield  to  no 
other  my  right  to  command  the  Neapolitan 
ieet." 

"  And  mach  either  of  them  knows  about  a 
fleet !"  ejaculated  the  old  Admiral  aside  to 
del  Vasto. 

I  must  deeply  deplore  a  dissension  so  fatal 
to  the  interests  of  the  army,"  the  latter  ex* 
claimed  alond. 

"  Nay,"  said  the  Prince  of  Orange,  "  the 
army  shall  never  say  that  the  pride  or  the 
rights  of  Philibert  of  Orange  were  fatal  to  it. 
Let  as  both  resign  our  claims  to  command  :  if 
Don  Hugo  will  agree  to  this  proposal,  I  will 
support  any  leader  who  may  take  our  place 
on  this  occasion." 

"Willingly;"  answered  the  Viceroy  ;  "  let 
tbe  Marquis   of  Vasto  lead  the  expedition  ; 
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and  to  show  my  zeal  for  the  Emperor's  service 
I  will  follow  his  banner  as  a  private  soldier." 

"  A  better  choice  could  not  have  been 
made ;"  said  the  Prince.  "  To  del  Vasto,  I 
cheerfully  resign  my  claims." 

"  I  will  not  refuse  the  honour  which  yoo 
devolve  upon  me,  ray  Lords,"  answered  the 
Marquis ;  "  because  it  may  be  a  means  of 
terminating  this  unhappy  difference.  But  I 
know  little  of  naval  affairs,  and  must  beg  to 
associate  in  my  command  our  good  friend,  the 
Admiral  Giustiniano." 

"  I  marvel  that  ye  have  the  grace  to  ask  it!" 
exclaimed  the  hunchback  with  a  rough  laugh. 
"  However,  some  little  show  of  judgment  will 
thus  have  resulted  from  all  this  discussion." 

"  Excuse  us  now,  my  Lords,"  said  del 
Vasto;  "as  our  time  for  preparations  is  so 
short,  we  had  need  form  our  plans  at  once.'' 

As  the  council  broke  up,  a  number  of  emi- 
nent leaders  entered  the  hall  and  greeted 
familiarly  the  chiefs. 
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"  Don  Camillo  Colonna,  Don  C«sare  Ficra 
mosca,"  exclaimed  the  Viceroy,  "  Good  news 
for  ye  all !     Wc  have  resoWed  to  seek  oot  old 
Doria  to-morrow." 

"And  to  avoid  the  qnestion  of  any  con- 
flicting'claims,''  said  tlic  Prince,  "del  Vasto 
k9s  undertaken  to  lead  us  on  to  victory." 

"Or  to  death,"  remarked  Don  Hago, 
*'  There  is  now,  Signori,  no  question  between 
08  save  that  of  pre-eminent  valour.  None,  I 
believe,  have  ever  doubted  that  of  Moncada  ; 
but  to-morrow  he  will  own  no  other  dis- 
tinction. To-morrow  I  will  join  in  the  fray 
as  a  private  soldier." 

"And   I!"— "And  so  will   I,"    cried    the 

rincc  of  Salerno,  the  Cavelliere  Fieramosca, 
the  Colonnas  and  others  of  these  high-spirited 
men.  "To-morrow  we  will  strive  for  honour 
only." 

"Ha!  my  brave  Count  of  Procida,  art  thou 
come  amongst  OS?"  exclaimed  the  Hunchback 
on  observing  our  hero.  "  I  thought  that  thou 
couldst  not  long  remain  idle." 
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"Thanks,  Don  Giastiniano,"  replied  Al- 
fonso. "  I  shall  be  proud  to  follow  you  to- 
morrow. But  my  present  object  is  to  ask 
your  Highness,"  he  continued  turning  to  the 
Viceroy,  "whether  there  be  now  any  impedi- 
ment to  my  resumption  of  a  little  estate  of 
mine  at  Amalfi  which  had  been  g^ranted  to 
Don  Vespasian  Colonna.  He  is  since  dead  ; 
and  I  trust  that  neither  my  kinsmen  of  the 
same  noble  family,  two  of  whom  are  here  pre- 
sent, nor  your  Excellency,  would  wish  to  delay 
the  eOFect  of  his  Majesty's  generous  letters  to 
me  which  I  before  placed  in  your  hands." 

"  Rather  than  do  so/'  answered  the  Viceroy 
looking  round  with  a  sneering  smile,  "  rather 
than  do  so,  your  noble  kinsmen,  the  Colonnas, 
hare  just  left  the  room.  And  this,  indeed,  is 
not  the  time  to  grant  pledges." 

"  It  is  ever  time  to  do  justice,  Don  Hugo," 
replied  Alfonso. 

"  But  to-morrow  may  save  ns  the  trouble, 
young  Sir.    You  will,  of  course,  testify  your 
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boasted  faith  to  the  Emperor  by  joiaing^  onr 
ranks.     To-morrow  ma;  mako  yon  indifferent 
to  these  small  matters.     We  defer  our  opinion 
until  after  to-morrow,"  continued  tlie  Viceniy 
moving  off  from  the  room  with  the  air  of  one 
well  satisfied  >vith  his  own  little  manoeuvre. 
All  the  officers  present  followed  either  hire  or 
del  Vasto :   and  the  Count  of  Procida  saw 
that  his  claim  was  again  sacccsafully  evaded. 
But  how  little  were  his  spirits  affected  by 
this  evasion  as  be  wended  his  way  towards 
the   Via   Carbonara!       How    slight   was   the 
disappointment  he  now  felt  compared  to  that 
which  had  wcig:hed  down   his  spirit  after  hi;* 
former  fruitless  application    to   the  Viceroy ! 
Then,  perhaps  indeed,  the  germs  of  the  illness 
which  had  since  laid  him  low  had  been  dlreiidy 
doing  their  work  within   him :    and  hud  pro- 
duced  that  childish  desperation  of  which  he 
now  thought  with  needless  shame :    but  now 
be  felt  as  though  no  illness,  no  merely  cor- 
poreal  weakness  could  ever  deprive   him   of 
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buoyant  and  elastic  hope.  What,  should  he 
despair  whose  home  was  at  the  feet  of  the 
fairest  girl  iu  Naples?  Should  he  despair,  he 
who  bad  little  doubt  that  that  fair  girl  bad 
already  made  his  heart  the  home  of  ber  pure 
affections  ?  Not  so ;  let  them  wrest  from  him, 
an  they  would,  all  his  worldly  possessions: 
they  could  not  wrest  from  him  that  which  be 
had  already  learned  to  prize  far,  far  beyond 
the  world  itself.  The  same  scenes  of  misery 
and  distress  met  his  eyes,  on  every  side,  as 
bad  overwhelmed  bim  during  bis  first  walk  to 
this  distant  street:  death  and  horrors  now, 
as  then,  surrounded  bim:  famine  and  pc8ti> 
lence,  now  as  then,  were  doing  their  dreadful 
work  ;  and,  now  as  then,  called  for  his  sym- 
pathy with  the  sufferers:  but  that  sympathy 
did  not  now  engross  bis  whole  soul ;  that 
sympathy  did  not  now  weigh  bim  down  and 
make  him  think  that  the  only  happy  were  the 
dead.  He  had  found  that  which  made  him 
value  life  ;  which  made  bim  value  himself  as 
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belieTing  himself  to  be  of  importance  to  one 
whose  every  wish  was  his  law.  He  thought 
not  of  the  injunction  of  the  friendly  Recluse — 
"  Wed  not  until  yon  have  recovered  your 
rights :  "  his  step  was  light  and  buoyant ;  and 
be  felt  that  a  career  of  happiaena  and  of 
prosperity  was  before  him. 

Alas,  for  these  young  feelings  of  early 
youth !  Alas,  for  the  disappointments  which 
ever  dull  them,  like  clouds  passing  over  a 
smiling  vernal  landscape ! 

',1  congratulate  you,  Signor  Conte,"   fsi- 

>ra  cried    to   him   in   cheerful  tones  as  he 

entered  her  little  saloon,  "  I  congratulate  you 

the  success  of  your   application   to   the 

ficeroy." 

My  application,  dearest !  '*  he  replied 
■tartiog  as  from  a  trance  :  "  in  very  truth.  I 
thought  not  of  it.  Though  I  ought  to  have 
done  so;  for  I  have  l>een  unsuccessful,  and 
caoDOt  yet  take  thee  to  inhale  the  fresh 
breezes  of  Amalfi." 
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"  Never  before  did  unsuccessful  suitor 
bear  bis  disappointment  so  li^^htly,"  observed 
Isidora  in  a  somewhat  saddened  tone  which 
we  can,  in  no  way,  account  for. 

"It  was  because  I  thought  of  myself  as  a 
successful  suitor  for  that  to  which  I  most 
aspire,  that  my  bearing  was  so  lightsome," 
replied  Alfonso  taking  the  fair  girl's  band 
with  tenderness. 

Isidora  cast  down  her  eyes,  but  spoke  not. 

"Yes,  dear  Isidora;  was  I  not  presump- 
tuous ?  I,  who  have  never  told  thee  that  1 
was  a  suitor — and  yet  to  dream  of  success — " 

"  Success,  Alfonso  !  "  murmured  the  young 
girl  shyly,  and  gently  endeavouring  to  with- 
draw her  hand. 

"  Bless  thee,  bless  thee,  dearest,  for  calling 
me  Alfonso ! "  he  exclaimed  while  he  more 
fervently  grasped  that  little  baud  and  held  it 
to  his  lips.  "  And  thou  wilt  not  disappoint 
my  hopes;  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  that  I  am 
presumptuous  and  unsuccessful?"  he  said. 

The  pressure  of  her  tiny  fingers  upon  the 
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band  which  clasped  it  was  her  only  answer  to 
his  passionate  appeal. 

"  Thank  God  !  "  he  cried  Tolding  her  in  bis 
arms.  "Oh,  my  fsidora,  have  I  not  canse  to 
be  thankfal  and  happy  !  " 

She  resisted  not;  but  after  a  few  moments 
timidly  raised  her  eyes  to  bis ;  and,  through 
the  large  tear  that  sulTnsed  them,  gazed  up 
with  a  smile  that  spoke  of  happiness,  hope, 
purity,  and  trust.  He  bent  him  over  her 
warm  flashed  cheek,  and  imprinted  the  first 
kiss  which  that  soft  happy  face  had  ever 
received  from  any  save  parents'  lips. 

"This  is  very  wrong,  dear  Alfonso,"  she 
said  gently  disengaging  herself. 

"  No,  dearest,  not  so  ;  "  he  fondly  answered 
as  he  seated  himself  beside  her.  "  That  holy 
Recluse,  whom  all  Nuples  reveres,  ha.s  per- 
mitted me  to  seek  thee  for  mine,  and  truly 
told  me  that  I  could  not  look  upon  one  su 
beautiful,  so  good,  and  so  gentle  without 
loving  her  as  she  deserves  to  be  loved." 

▼OL.  I.  K 


194 


INTKRVlEWg. 


"  But  the  holy  Consalvo  imposed  one  con- 
dition, Alfonso,"  the  fair  ijirl  answered  with 
some  little  archness. 

"  I  will  fulfil  it,  with  God's  help,  dearest." 
Alfonso  replied  ;  "  and  even  if  I  fail,  so  good 
a  man  will  never  require  what  is  impossible." 
"And  Amalfi?"  asked  Isidora.  "I  ovrn 
that  I  pant  to  leave  this  city  of  misery  where 
I  have  suffered  so  much." 

"  It  may  not  be  as  yet,  dearest,"  replied 
tlie  Count :  "  my  demand  has  been  evaded 
by  the  Viceroy  and  he  has  summoned  me  to 
join  the  Emperor's  troops  for  to-morrow's 
engaffement." 

Isidora  nervously  grasped  the  hand  in 
which  her  own  little  white  palm  still   lay 

"Fear  not,  sweet  one,"  Alfonso  replied  to 
this  scarce-perceptible  movement :  "  fear  not. 
No  barm  will  befal  one  whose  fate  Goo 
has  united  with  thine.  But  I  have  been 
consulting  with  Bernardo;  and  if,  after  tb^ 
battle,  Don    Ugo    still    refuses   to   admit  my 
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claim,  I  will  apply  to  my  kiaswomaa,  Donna 
Gialia,  berselr.  Sure  I  am  that  she  will  not 
retain  tbe  property  if  she  is  permitted  to 
restore  it;  or,  at  all  events,  that  ahe  will 
gladly  receive  us  into  tlic  bouiie  in  uhicli  Hbc 
also  resides  for  the  sake  of  its  beautiful  and 
healthful  situation." 

"And  when  will  yon  return  to  me,  dear 
Alfonso,  if  the  blessed  Saint  Gcnuaro  protects 
yoa,  as  I  trust  he  will  ?  " 

"Surely  he  will.  If  thy  pure  heart  will 
pray  to  him  for  me,  surely  be  will ;  and  I 
•hall  see  thee  again  to  morrow  at  sun-set." 

In  those  days  of  endless  war,  custom 
induced  ladies  to  behave  rather  witli  the 
heroism  of  Spurtaus  than  with  the  sensibility 
of  modern  females  :  and  they  saw  those  who 
were  dear  to  them  \;o  forth  tu  battle  with 
a  calmness  which,  in  these  times,  would  be 
deemed  apathetic.  Bat,  indeed,  war  was  then 
tbe  business  of  life  of  every  gentleman  :  and 
tbe  fair  sex  would  have  lived  in  a  state  of  con- 
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stantlj-nerrous  trepidation  had  they  yielded 
to  it  on  every  occasion  like  the  present :  wars, 
moreover,  were  then  less  dang:erous  than  they  ^ 
now  are.  Italians,  in  particular,  had  been  : 
accustomed  to  engagements  loD^-endnriDi:. 
but  bloodless :  engragements  of  the  combat- 
ants in  which  it  might,  perhaps,  be  truly  said 
that 

"  From  mom  to  noon,  &om  noon  to  dewy  rre 
They  feU  :" 

but  skilful  squires  and  pages  having  been  at 
hand  to  uplift  the  fallen  heroes  and  to  prevent 
them  from  being  smothered  under  their  own 
amiour,  they  had  been  able  to  play  their  part 
as  lustily  as  before.  Indeed  the  condottiere 
system,  or  the  system  of  hiring  leaders  of  emi- 
nence to  engage  with  their  mercenary  followers 
in  support  of  any  cause  that  might  offer  good 
pay  or  plunder — tended  to  promote  the  imma-  | 
nities  of  warfare;  as  these  gallant  heroes, 
acting  upon  the  principle  that 
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*«  B*  that  i»  in  hattJa  aUin 
Can  a«ter  riae  to  fight  again,"— 
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vera  carefnl  not  to  prodaco  catastropbcii 
which  should  pat  a  stop  to  their  own  trade. 
Hence  the  endless  duration  of  wars  between 
petty  states;  and  hence,  also,  that  system  of 
taking:  ransom  for  captives  and  sending:  them 
immediately  forth  to  lii^ht  again  in  the  same 
hostile  ranks.  We  are  aware  that  we  touch 
upon  delicate  ground  when  we  hint  thai  su«,h 
conduct  bad  its  orig^in  rather  in  the  policy  and 
the  mercenary  spirit  than  in  the  cliivalry 
and  the 

••  Gran  boiiU  Je'  caraUteri  aetlchl" 

dince  the  invasion  of  Italy  by  Charles  V  HI.. 

■rfare  had,  however,  been  no  child's  amuse- 
nt :  cannon  had  made  its  voice  beard 
above  the  clatter  of  steel  armour:  and  the 
barbarous  wholesale  murders  in  cold  blood 
with  which  the  French  had  often  sullied  their 
victories,  had  introduced  an  animosity,  a 
fierceness,  a  barbarity  unknown  in  tfae  prece" 
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ding  wars  of  Italy,  and  which  three  centuries 
bavo  scarcely  eradicated  from  the  minds  of 
soldiers. 

Isidora  de'  Massimi  may,  therefore,  be  par- 
doned if  she  exhibited  some  innate  sensibility 
on  parting,  on  such  an  occasion  as  the  present, 
from  one  whom  she  loved — as  young  hearts^ 
love  for  the  first  time.  ^M 

We  have  already  described  the  rehearsed 
separation  of  Bernardo  and  Osmanna.  Their 
real  leave-taking  was  even  more  affecting; 
and  Bernardo  was  never  so  much  surprised  as 
when  he  owned  to  himself  that  he  really  had 
a  heart.  The  discovery  was  deeply  wounding 
to  his  self-esteem. 

But  while  that  worthy  follower  was  winding 
up  the  no-doubt  interesting  scene  which  had 
given  him  this  insight  into  his  own  character, 
Alfonso  had  torn  himself  from  the  noble-^4 
minded  girl  he  loved,  and  had  hastened  from 
the  room  as  one  fearful  of  the  stability  of  bis 
own  resolution.      In  the   hall,   however,  he 
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encountered  the  old  female  servant  whom  wv 
have  mentioned,  and  who  bad,  nnperccin-d, 
left  the  stool  on  >vhich  she  constantly  sat,  in  n 
corner  of  her  young  mistress*  room,  Iicndiiit; 
over  a  basket  of  worsted  and  a  larg^  piece 
of  knitting.  Daring  all  their  interviews,  ibis 
silent,  but  observant,  old  lady  had  been  present 
with  the  pertinacity  of  continental  duennas  : 
and  the  unwonted  sound  of  her  voice  when 
she  now  pressed  up  to  the  Count,  startled  him 
as  much  as  would  have  done  an  appeal  from 
any  other  hitherto  speechless  image. 

"  Excuse,  Signor  Conte,"  she  said  in  a  half 
whisper,  laying  one  hand  upon  his  arm  and 
the  finger  of  the  other  upon  her  withered  lip 
while  she  curtseyed  low — "Excuse,  Siguor 
Conte,  that  I  stay  you:  but  I  have  a  word  to 
speak  to  your  Ecccllcnza  in  secret." 

"Speak,  my  good  woman;  but  quickly,'' 
answered  the  youth  in  a  peevish  tone. 

"I  will,  I  will,  by  the  help  of  the  Dlesscd 
Virgin.     I  have  loved  the  Signorina,  Signer 
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Conte,ever  since  the  beautiful  child  was  bornV 
aye,  Sig;nor  Conte,  and  I  loved  and  was  trusted 
by  her  mother  before  her.  Now,  Signore,  it 
bus  not  been  diRicuU  for  me  to  foresee,  ever 
since  your  Eccellenza  came  into  this  house, 
what  would  be  the  upshot  of  the  matter:  and 
I  bless  the  Madonna  for  it,  for  ye  are  a  beau- 
tiful couple  and  I  pray  that  ye  may  have  years 
of  happiness  on  earth  and  then  happiness  in 
heaven." 

"  Thank  thee,  thank  thee,  good  Francesa," 
said  the  Count,  moving  on  with  a  feeling  of 
delicacy  or  shyness. 

"  Pardon,  Signor  Conte,''  said  the  old  narse 
interrupting  him  ;  "  but  I  have  not  yet  gut 
to  what  I  bad  to  say.  I  say  that  I  bless  the 
Madonna  that  you  and  the  dear  Signorina 
will  wed,  because  she  is  lonely  now,  poor 
child,  and  because  the  marriage  will  be  very 
suitable  to  you  both.  For  you  know,  Signor 
Alfonso,  that  although  her  father  was  reduced 
to  act  as  a  steward  to  a  few  noble  families,  yet 
be  was  himself  descended  from  a  good  stock ; 
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there  is  oo  parer  blood  ihan  that  which  flon-» 
in  the  Tcios  of  the  Sis:norina  Isidora.  And 
now  yoD  will  recover  your  estates ;  and  she 
has  plenty  of  money  also*' — 

"I  value  not  her  money,  good   Franccsu. 
said    the   Coant  once   more   impatient   to   bo 
^ne. 

"Xay,  nay,  but  ye  cannot  do  withont 
money,  my  dear  young  Signore :  and  the  more 
money  ye  have,  the  fewer  causes  of  disagrre- 
ment  will  there  be  between  ye.  But  it  Mas  oi 
that  money  that  I  wished  to  speak  to  yonrEccel- 
tooza/'  continued  the  old  duenna  lowering  her 
tones  and  then  adding  in  the  softest  whispt.T, 
"  I  do  not  like  your  servant,  Bernardo.'* 

"  1  have  no  reason  to  distrust  him,"  ««id 
Prucida. 

"Perhaps  not,  Eccellenza;  but  I  have, 
And  for  the  sake  oi'  the  dear  child  whom  you 
Jove,  aye  and  who  loves  you  too,"  she  added, 
Itbile  Alfonso's  eyes  sparkled,  "  for  her  sake 
you  must  attend  to  what  I  am  going  to  say. 
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and  never  give  a  bint  of  it  to  that  Bernardo : 
he  is  with  poor  Osinanna  now : — a  foolish 
good-hearted  wench  wiio  will  not  be  advised!  ] 
Well,  Signor  Conte,  excuse  me  that  I  speak  V 
in  a  whisper :  but  the  good  Consalvo — heaven 
only  knows  who  he  is,  or  why  he  has  given  ap  H 
so  much  of  his  precious  care  to  ray  child- 
bat  before  her  father  died,  he  brought  here 
some  cases  of  gold  ducats  and  gave  them  to 
him,  and  placed  them  in  a  secret  recess  which, 
of  course,  all  we  of  the  household  know  of. 
Now  it  seems  that  your  Bernardo  heard  the 
holy  man  speak  of  this  money  to  you  :  and  he 
has  been  trying  to  coax  Osmanna  to  tell  him 
where  it  is  hid.  But  hark!  he  comes" — she 
said  interrupting  her  speech  and  listening 
anxiously.  I 

"No,  no;''  she  continued  to  whisper  after 
a  moment's  pause ;  "  it  is  only  that  simple 
Osmanna  sobbing  because  he  is  to  follow  your 
Eccellenza  to  the  fleet.  Now  I  doubt  me  that 
he  will  work  upon   her  to  tell  him  whore  all 
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the  money  is  hid.  If  she  have  not  loli)  him 
already  ;  and,  as  I  said  before,  I  do  not  lilie 
him,  Signore." 

"  What  can  be  done  V  asked  Alfonso  while 
some  of  bis  banisbi-il  ijoulits  occurred  to  hi^ 
mind. 

^y  "That  is  it,  Sig^oor  Alfonso,''  answered 
Franccsa  slily.    "  Look  yon  here,"   she  said 

I  pailini^  him  by  the  sleeve  towards  a  window 
which,  like  those  of  the  bed-room  above, 
looked  out  upon  the  President's  garden. 
"  When  you  and  he  are  absent  to-morrow,  I 
and  Giuseppe,  who  is  a  faithful  Ind,  will, 
unknown   to  Osinanna,  drup  the  chests,  with 

P whatever  they  contain,  into  a  cistern  at  the 
l^ttom  of  the  pahn  tree  in  that  little  court 
below.  It  is  always  full  of  water,  because  it  is 
supplied  by  the  drainin^s  from  the  president's 
fountain  ;  but  as  the  water  is  not  pure,  it  is 
never  used,  and  the  cover  of  the  cistern  it* 
grown  over  with  weeds." 

,  if  you  doubt  Uofnardo ;  but  why, 
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my  good   Francesa,  need    you    tell    me    all 
this  r 

"  Santa  Maria,  because  you  and  the  Sig- 
norina  will  be  one ;  and  that  you  may  know- 
where  to  find  the  gold  when  all  these  troubles 
are  over  and  when  old  Francesa  is  laid  as 
low  as  it.  But  promise  me,  SignorConte,  that 
you  will  not  let  that  Bernardo  guess  a  word 
about  it;  for  the  sake  of  the  dear  child,  to 
whom  the  holy  padre  Consalvo  said  it  was 
to  belong,  promise  lue." 

"  Nay  if  thou  wilt  keep  thine  own  secret,  1 
will  not  betray  it;"  Alfonso  replied  to  her 
earnest  importunity.  "  And  now,  good  Fran- 
cesa," he  added  :  "  I  must  indeed  go.  Take 
care  of  dear  Isidora  and  do  not  let  her  forget 
me  while  I  am  away."  ^M 

"  Why  she  could  hardly  do  that  in  one 
day !"  muttered  the  old  woman  to  herself,  as 
the  Count  hastened  from  the  house.  "A 
kind-spoken  youth  he  is,  though ;  and  an 
orphan  child  needs  a  protector  in  these 
troubled  times.'' 
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So  mutteriag,  she  hobbled  back  to  her  mis- 
tress's chamber,  and  knelt  down  on  the  floor 
beside  the  little  prie-Diea  from  which  that 
mistress  was  offeringc  ap  the  fervent  aspi- 
rations of  her  pare  infantine  heart.  We 
need  not  ask  for  whom  those  prayers  were 
breathed. 
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reached,  at  length,  the  Admiral's  galley  on 
which  Don  Hngo  of  Moncada  bad  already 
embarked.  Faithful  to  his  promise  to  re- 
nounce all  command  and  even  to  join  in  the 
expected  engagement  in  the  ranks  nf  the 
private  soldiers,  the  Viceroy  had  discarded 
the  armour  which  he  usually  wore  and  waa 
now  disguised  in  something  of  the  equipment 
of  the  estradiot  troopers  who  had  been  levied 
during  these  wars.  A  plain  cuirass  with 
sleeves  of  chain  mail,  au  open  sallad  or  head- 
piece, and  in  his  baud  one  of  the  heavy  iron 
hammers  with  which  knights  strove  to  break 
the  steel  plates  of  their  opponents'  armour- 
such  was  the  modest  equipment  in  which  he 
purposed  to  testify  his  zeul  and  valour.  It  is 
needless  to  say  how  much  this  chivalrous  re- 
nunciation of  his  station  had  raised  him  in 
the  estimation  of  the  surrounding  troop:*. 
The  Marquis  del  Vasto — the  deputed  com- 
mander for  the  day — passed  not,  indeed,  uu> 
noticed  to  his  own  galley  :    he  wore  a  most 
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splendid  suit  of  armour,  the  darkened  groone 
of  which  was  thickly  covered  with  embossed 
arabesque  tracery  of  pure  and  burnished  jfold, 
surmounted  by  a  helmet  inlaid  with  gold,  and 
glittering  as  though  it  already  reflected  the 
brightest  beams  of  noon-day,  while  it  bore 
aloft,  above  his  splendid  person,  a  tuft  of 
crimson  ostrich  feathers  and  a  streamer  of 
crimson  satin  which  fluttered  behind  bim  iu 
the  morning  breeze — the  Marquis  del  Vasto 
thus  splendidly  arrayed,  attracted  indeed  ani- 
versal  attention  :  but  the  enthusiastic  cheers 
of  the  troops  were  granted  to  the  Viceroy  and 
to  the  chivalrous  band  of  disguised  gentlemen 
who  sought  equal  honour  at  his  side. 

With  much  confusion,  the  little  fleet 
weighed  anchor  and  stood  out  in  the  bay. 
In  those  days,  a  naval  education  was  not 
deemed  in  any  way  necessary,  to  qualify  a 
knight  to  take  the  command  of  a  fleet :  still, 
both  leaders  and  followers  now  felt  that  they 
were  seeking  out  an  engagement  with   one 
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wbo  had  peculiarly  dedicated  bit*  talents  to 
the  sea,  and  who  had  made  his  fame  and  bis 
ability  to  be  respected  throughout  the  world. 
The  fleet  of  Andrea  Doria  was  also  known  to 
be  far  superior  to  their  own  ;  and  althouv'h 
they  hoped  to  impose  upcin  him  by  the  ninl- 
titade  of  boats  which  crowded  round  their 
six  galleys  and  impeded  their  unwieldy  move- 
mcuts,  yet  these  barges  could  inspire  no  con- 
fidence in  those  who  employed  them.  All,  in 
fact,  relied  rather  on  their  own  veteran  prow- 
ess, attested  by  many  a  victorious  battle  tield, 
and  in  the  artillery  of  the  picked  men  wbo 
crowded  their  decks,  tbaui  in  the  naval  skill 
of  their  leaders  or  in  the  peculiar  properties 
of  their  tleet. 

Don  Hugo  of  Moncada,  whose  present  chi- 
valrous  conduct  caused  him  to  be  regarded  by 
ail  as  the  real  leader  of  the  expedition,  saw, 
with  dismay,  the  unwonted  thoughlfuluess  of 
this  army  of  brave  soldiers  afloat ;  and  anxi- 
ously bethought  him  how  to  raise  their  spirits 
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to  the  pitch  of  victory.  An  unexpected  aux- 
iliary presented  himself.  As  the  fleet,  steering 
between  the  point  of  Amalti  and  Caprea, 
approached  the  latter  island,  Consalvo  Bcr- 
retta — decked  in  his  usual  flowing:  robe,  in 
his  lofty  steel  cap,  and  bearing  on  high  his 
spreading  cross — strode  from  out  a  cavern  in 
the  clifls  of  the  island.  Advancing  to  a  point 
of  rock  which  jutted  out  into  the  sea,  he  ma- 
jestically waved  his  arm  and  signed,  with  the 
uplifted  cross,  that  the  fleet  should  approach 
his  standing  place.  The  Spanish  soldiers,  who 
well  knew  the  figure  of  the  hermit  and  who 
regarded  him  with  that  holy  awe  which  be  had 
inspired  into  all  the  country  people,  bad  no 
sooner  seen  him  than,  casting  themselves  on 
their  knees,  they  prayed  for  his  blessing  and 
his  favourable  prayers :  and  the  steersmen 
gladly  obeyed  the  Viceroy's  orders  and  took 
up  their  stations  around  the  projecting 
bead-land. 
"  Bless  ye,  my  children  ;  may  the  Almighty 
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lesa  ye,"  exclaimed  Coasalvu,  v«aTiD<;  bix 
heavy  cross  in  the  air  and  seeming  to  embrnce 
the  whole  fleet  in  Un  mazy  evolutions.  "Ami 
fay  my  mouth,"  he  continued,  "  by  my  un- 
worthy lips  he  docs  bless  ye  and  bid  ye  go 
forth  and  conquer.  Who  can  doubt  ibat  suc- 
cess will  crown  your  arms  ?  Who  can  doubt 
it,  who  looks  to  the  leaders  and  to  the  cause? 
Te,  the  soldiers  of  him  who  is  the  hereditary 
champion  of  the  faith — of  him  whose  prede- 
oeators  have  liberated  your  noble  country 
from  the  defilement  of  the  Mahometans,  yc  ^o 
forth  to  contend  with  the  allies  of  the  infidels. 
Remember  that  if  the  false  Turk  docs  not 
himself  oppose  ye,  remember  that  the  galleys 
of  Genoa  are  allied  with  France  and  that  the 
recreant  monarch  of  France  has  often  planted 
the  crescent  beside  the  cross,  has  often  dis- 
graced Christian  knig^hthood  by  an  anion 
unholy  and  forbidden.  But  wherefore,  my 
children,"  continued  the  Recluse,  "  wherefore 
need  I  reason  with  ye  upon  the  matter?      I 
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have  a  stronger  assurance  on   which   to   bid 
ye  courajjeously  go  forth.'' 

At  this  portion  of  the  lengthened  discourse, 
of  which  we  have  only  given  a  few  sentences, 
a  messenger  from  del  Vasto  and  from  the 
Hunchback  came  over  to  Don  Hugo's  gulley 
and  earnestly  urged  him  again  to  set  sail,  as 
they  feared  to  lose  the  present  favouring 
breeze. 

"  Nonsense !"     exclaimed      the     Viceroy^ 
"  what  have  breezes  to  do  with  the  efforts  of 
brave    men  ?      The  discourse    of    the    holy 
hermit  is  of  more  importance   than   ail    the 
breezes  that  ever  ruffled  the  Tagus." 

"  I  have  a  stronger  ground  on  which  to  re- 
assure ye,  my  children,"  continued  the  Recluse. 
"  Last  night,  it  was  discovered  to  me  in  my 
sleep  that  ye  would  this  day  deliver  Naples 
from  the  attack  of  the  besiegers.  The  glo- 
rious array  now  before  me — was  shewn  to  me 
last  night  in  a  vision  :  I  saw  all  this  valiant 
host  pass   before   my  bumble   cell   and   steer 
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into  the  golf  of  Salerno  where  the  trcroblinsr 
Genoese  await  ye.  Anon  the  scene  rhain^i'«l : 
no  fleet  arrayed  fur  battle  met  my  favoured 
gaze ;  but  the  bay  of  Naples  wax  spread  out 
before  me :  the  sun  shone  bright  upon  its 
laughing  waves:  and  innomcrable  skiffs,  from 
all  these  happy  islands  and  from  the  teeming 
shores  of  Pozzaoli,  unfurled  their  white  sails, 
and,  althoagh  heavily  laden  with  the  choicest 
provisions  which  famished  mortals  could 
desire,  bounded  lightly  over  the  waters  and 
carried  life  and  plenty  to  the  starving  troops 
and  inhabitants  who  anxiously  lined  the 
quays.  Therefore,  again  I  say,  go  forth  (o 
conquer:  go  fortli  with  the  blessing  of  Con- 
italvo  whose  prayers  shall  appeal  for  you  in 
the  hour  of  conflict." 

With  both  hands  he  uplifted  his  cross  as 
high  as  possible  in  the  air;  and,  having  waved 
it  perpendicularly  and  horizontally  over  the 
fleet,  turned  him  and  slowly  retreated  to  his 
cell  amongst  the  rocks.* 

*  It  it  •  fact  that  tii«  expedition  vu  thu>  ilcl*}ed. 
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As  though  the  battle  were  already  won, 
shouts  of  triumph  uprose  from  the  enthu- 
siastic soldiery.  Musical  instruments  of 
every  description  then  appropriated  to  swell 
military  pomp,  rent  the  air;  and  as  the 
galleys  heavily  swung  round  the  promontory 
of  Amalfi,  the  glorious  sun,  just  rising  above 
the  ruins  of  Paestum,  spangled  the  broad  bay 
of  Salerno  with  she«ts  of  gold,  and  filled  the 
heavens  above  with  radiance  and  exhiliration. 
So  changed  was  now  the  temper  of  the  army 
that  the  sight  of  Doria's  fleet,  riding  in  that 
celebrated  bay,  drew  a  cheer  of  defiance  and 
of  joy  from  those  who  had  so  lately  dreaded 
to  encounter  it. 

A  momentary  hesitation  seemed,  in  fact,  to 
come  over  the  conduct  of  the  Genoese 
admiral.  The  sails  of  his  galleys  were  sud- 
denly backed,  and  the  oars  ceased  their 
measured  splash  in  the  waters  as  the  awk- 
ward tumbrils  of  the  Spaniards  rolled  and 
lurched  round  the  promontory  of  Amalfi.     At 
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iengtb,  thre«  of  Doria's  galleys  were  seen  to 
detach  themselves  from  tho  other  five,  and, 
with  the  utmost  stretch  of  canvass  and  of 
oar,  to  make  out  to  sea. 

"They  fly!  They  fly  I "  shouted  the 
Spanish  troopers ;  while  the  viceroy  gave 
orders  to  his  men  to  clap  their  spurs  into 
their  charg-ors — he  meant  to  say   to  crowd 

il  —  and  make  up  to  the  enemy.  The 
order  was  cheerfully  obeyed,  and  a  favouring 
breeze  soou  carried  them  across  the  calm 
waters  of  Salerno. 

"  Hold  your  fire  till  you  see  the  whites  of 
their  eyes ! ''  cried  Don  IJgo  as  his  galley 
took  the  lead  of  all  the  others. 

"  I  thought  his  noble  excellency,  the  Vice- 
roy, was  to  have  been  a  poor  knave  like  me, 
for  the  nonce,"  observed  Bernardo  sidling  up 
to  bis  patron;  "but  as  they  say  that  the  dress 
does  not  make  the  monk,  so,  it  seems,  that  it 
does  not  make  the  leader ;  for,  by  Allah,  his 
Excellency's    steel    jerkin    has    given    more 


216  A   SEA   FIGHT 

orders  than  the  golden  harness  of  the  great 
Marquis." 

"  He  who  leads  first  to  the  enemy  is  always 
the  best  leader,''  answered  Alfonso  tnrning 
away  to  observe  the  progress  of  the  moving 
scene. 

"  By  heavens,  bat  Doria  has  freed  bis 
Moorish  captives  from  the  oars  and  armed 
them ! "  exclaimed  Don  Ugo,  turning  to 
Ascanio  Colonna  and  the  Prince  of  Salerno 
who  stood  beside  him  disguised  in  the  same 
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sent  on  shore  for  three  hnndrcd  of  de  Lau- 
trec'd  best  marksmen.  His  decks  were  now 
swept;  and  although,  for  a.  moment,  snrprisrd 
by  the  vast  flotilla  of  fishing  boats  brought 
out  against  him,  he  bad,  full  soon  taken  all 
his  measures.  While  Dun  Ugo  delayed  to 
open  his  fire,  the  experienced  admiral  was  on 
the  alert :  there  were  no  broadsides  in  those 
days,  bttt  he  caused  one  immense  cannon, 
called  a  basilisk,  to  be  brought  forwards  on 
deck,  aiul  placed  the  engineer  with  match 
ready  lighted    beside  it. 

"  Now,  my  brave  fellows,"  cried  Don  Ugo, 
•'now  prepare  your  pieces,  and  when  the 
galley  rises  on  the  top  of  the  next  wave,  scud 
them  a  token  from  the  heroes  of  Pavia.'' 

The  lumbering  vessel  sunk  in  the  slight 
trough  of  this  inland  sea.  Again  it  rose;  and 
the  cannoneers  and  the  hurqucbiisiers  had 
levelled  their  pieces  when  Andrea  Doria's 
great  basilisk  sputtered  forth  its  contents.  The 
smoke,  which  instantly  enveloped   Don  Ugo's 
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galley,  concealed  not  from  those  wiio  manned 
it  the  effects  of  that  diacharire.    The  Viceroy 
himself  lay  wonnded  :  forty  of  bis  chosen  men 
bestrewed   the   deck   uith    their  corpses :  and 
many  knights  and  nobles  were  disabled 
shout  of  victory  uprose  from  the  vessel  of  the 
Genoese.    Short  space,  however,  had  they  d 
rejoicing.     When    the    smoke    blew    off,  the 
gallant  Don  Ugo   was  again  seen   upon   bis 
legs,  and  cheering-  on  his  men.     A  couple  of 
cannon  from  his  own  galley  were*  fired  with 
effect  on  that  of  Doha;  and  while  the  ro\«eni 
exerted  themselves  to  close  with  the  GSenoese, 
the  chosen  marksmen  made  good  use  of  their 
harquebusses,   and  those  who  were  stationed 
in  the  roomy  towers,  which  then  surmounted 
every  mast,  cast  down  javelins,  stones,  boiling 
pitch,   and   arrows   upon   the  deck    of    th 
adversaries  with  fatal  effect. 

Meanwhile  two  other  galleys,  follouin 
that  of  the  Marquis  del  Vasto,  attached  theni 
selves  to  two  of  the  Genoese ;  and  a  spiri 
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fight  commenced  between  the  harqucbudicrs 
who  crowded  tbo  difTcrcat  dcckn  and  those 
placed  in  the  grated  towers  aloft.  Bnt  it 
soon  was  evident  that  the  Genoese  were  iuo«t 
at  home  in  this  species  of  encounter.  Skulk- 
ing behind  paviscs  and  availing  themselves  of 
ereiy  shelter  which  the  construction  of  the 
Tessels  afforded — and  of  the  existence  of 
which  tJie  Spanish  troopers  were  scarcely 
aware — they  iirod  their  own  pieces  with  fatal 
effect  while  they  received  little  damage  from 
the  bot-hcuded  bravery  of  their  opponenUi. 

At  this  moment,  however,  while  the  result 
of  the  engagement  was  most  uncertain,  the 
three  galleys  which  had  appeared  to  fly  at  the 
commencement  of  the  conflict,  were  seen  bear- 
ing down  upon  del  Vasto — their  every  sail  set 
to  a  favouring  wind,  and  their  long  banners  or 
streamers,  gorgeous  witli  the  united  arras  of 
tbe  allies,  fluttering  from  their  mast  beads 
and  dipping  their  swallow-tails  even  in  the 
Tery    sea.      llie    new    cotncrs    soon    opened 
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their  fire  from  a  heavier  artillery  than  that 
carried  by  the  other  vessels,  and  attacked  the 
Spaniards  with  a  naval  skill  which  they  were 
ill  able  to  resist.  Half  an  hour  sufficed  to 
sink  the  vessel  of  the  old  hunchback  :  Fiera- 
mosoa  and  many  a  knight  went  down:  the 
admiral  himself  escaped  by  crossing  over  in 
a  boat  to  that  of  del  Vasto.  A  lucky  shot 
from  the  great  basilisk  brought  down  the 
mast  of  Don  Ugo's  vessel  with  all  those  con- 
tained in  its  roomy  tower:  the  cumbrous 
timljcrs    fell  over  the  side  of  the  irallev  and 
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ship  was  itnuicdiati-ly  boarded  by  the  Moomh 
prisoners  to  whom  Doria  had  intrusted  nrnis ; 
and  who  rushed,  dropped,  and  clambvred  upon 
its  deck  with  the  agility  and  the  determin- 
ation of  corsairs  long  used  to  the  work. 

"  It  is  useless  to  resiJJt  any  lunger,  Sigoor 
Alfonso,"  exclaimed  Bernardo.  "  You  can  do 
no  good  by  slaying  these  pour  fellow:*,''  hr 
added,  giving  up  his  own  sword  while  he 
muttered  some  words  in  Turkish  to  ft  tur- 
banned  ruffian  whose  fellow  the  Count  bad 
just  cut  down.  Alfonso  could  not  blame 
the  ronduct  of  his  follower,  for  the  buttle 
was  e%'idently  lost ;  and  honour  only  could  bo 
achieved  by  further  resistance.  He  joined 
himself,  however,  to  Ascanio  Colonna,  tho 
Prince  of  Salerno,  and  a  few  other  knights 
who  were  bravely  defending  themselves  step 
by  step,  as  they  retreated  towards  the  fore- 
castle. Here  again  they  made  a  stand  ;  till 
the  galley,  drifting  alongside  that  of  the 
Marquis    del    Vasto,   they    leaped    from    its 
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sinking  Umbers  and  took  refage  among  the 
brave  band  which  there  stiii  hopelessly 
contended. 

Hopeless,  indeed,  was  the  engagement  which 
was  still  maintained  on  board  del  Vasto'i 
galley.  The  soldiers  were  almost  slain  to  a' 
man :  the  oars  were  broken  or  the  rowe 
disabled  :  the  vessel  was  on  fire,  and  watei 
poarcd  into  it  on  every  side.  Del  Vasto 
himself  was  wounded  ;  bat  still  bravely  re- 
sisted, until  a  galley  which  had  been  engaged 
near,  and  in  which  were  Captain  Schertel  and 
the  Germans,  made  its  way  out  of  the  niel^e 
and  sailed  off  towards  Naples.  The  retreat  of 
this  vessel  enabled  another  of  the  Genoese 
to  close  upon  that  of'  the  Marquis ;  and  he 
was  speedily  boarded  on  both  sides  at  odo 
Vainly  the  gallant  band  of  Spaniards  placed 
themselves  back  to  back.  Struck  down  by 
numbers,  the  splendour  of  his  armour  alone 
saved  the  life  of  the  unfortunate  commander : 
fur  who,  in  those  days,  would  slay  a  knigbi 


;d~ 


TUKEE    Hl'XDUED    YCAttS    AGO. 


223 


^ 


whose  arrooor  testified  to  his  ability  to  ran- 
som bis  lire  and  so  to  make  the  Ibrtane  of  his 
captor?  Del  Vasto,  therefore,  was  gently 
bandied  ;  and  the  usual  butchery  was  con- 
mencin;^  upon  the  few  remaining  troopers  and 
tbe  dissruised  gentlemen  who  had  testified 
their  prowess  by  following  the  example  of  the 
slain  Viceroy,  when  the  Marquis  exclaimed, 
in  tbe  full  tones  of  his  manly  voice — 

Hold!     Hold!     Ransom,   f   say  !     1.   dd 
asto,  will     be  answerable   for  tbe  ransom 
of  every  one  of  them." 

Tbe  work  of  death  was  arrested.  Tbe 
prisoners  were  removed  to  the  galley  of  the 
Genoese  admiral,  while  their  own  dismantled 
vessel  went  down  behind  them.  Besides  the 
German,  one  only  galley  escaped  back  to 
Naples;  and  its  commander  being  accused  of 
treachery,  be,  two  days  afterwards,  sailed  out 
and  joined  the  squadron  of  the  allies. 

Their    fleet    destroyed  ;     the    bravest    and 
noblest   of  their  leaders,  with   their  Viceroy 
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at  their  head,  either  slain  or  captured ;  their 
city  blockaded  more  closely  than  ever;  in 
what  or  in  whom  could  the  little  army  of 
veteran  desperadoes  enclosed  within  the  walls 
of  Naples  hope  or  trust? 

In  Philibert,  Prince  of  Orange ;  who 
having  before,  by  the  death  of  his  superior 
officer,  found  himself  at  the  bead  of  the 
Imperial  army  in  Italy,  now  also  succeeded 
to  the  Viceroyalty  of  the  kingdom  of 
Naples. 
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iteztiij  tmlm  we,  the  moon  ahioa  iiri|jht. 

Scott. 

I  H*  him  beat  the  ituget  under  him. 

And  ride  upon  their  bBcka ;  he  trod  the  wntii 

Wboae  enmitjr  he  flung  aiide,  and  brcaated 

The  lurge  most  twoln  that  met  him  :  hit  bold  head 

'Bore  the  contentioui  wsTee  he  kept,  and  oaiM 

Himwlf  with  hia  good  arms  in  luaty  stroke 

To  the  shore,  that  o'er  iu  wave-wum  binii  bo^'d, 

A>  itooping  to  reliere  him  :  I  not  doubt 

He  came  alive  to  land. 

Shakmvkaju 


PS. 


The  sun  had  gone  down  behind  the  rid^e  tit 

orrcnto  ;    the  short   twilight  of    the    south 

had  yielded  to  the  charms  of  a  summer  night; 

and   the  moon  now   brightly   rode  above  the 
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bay  of  Salerno.  Not  a  breath  of  wind  was 
stirring ;  and  the  galleys  of  Andrew  Doria 
floated  motionless  upon  the  scene  of  their 
triumph.  The  sounds  that  proceeded  from 
these  victorious  galleys  harmonised  ill  with 
the  calm  scene  around.  Snatches  of  song 
and  boisterous  laughter;  loud  speech  and 
disconnected  notes  drawn  forth  from  trumpet, 
cymbal,  or  drum  ;  cheers  of  victory  upraised 
by  the  carousing  crew  of  one  vessel  and 
chorused  by  the  others  moored  along-side  it — 
these  formed  a  babel  of  sounds  which  no 
naval  discipline,  in  those  days,  had  power  to 
arrest  after  such  a  victory  as  the  wassailers 
had  just  achieved.  Even  the  few  prisoners 
who  had  survived  the  conflict  were  scarcely 
guarded  ;  but  sat  dejected  among  their  cap- 
tors. Del  Vasto  had  answered  for  their  ran- 
som ;  and  the  conquerors  well  knew  their 
inability  to  escape  or  to  give  further  trouble. 
The  Turkish  and  Moorish  slaves,  whom  Doria 
had  unchained  Irom  the  oars  at  the  beginning 
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of  the  fight  in  which  they  had  done  such  ex- 
cellent service,  still  roamed  at  large  on  the 
vessels  or  collected  in  groups  to  talk  over 
their  own  prospects :  this  indulgence  might 
well  be  permitted  to  them  for  a  time,  in  con- 
sideration o(  their  good  conduct  in  the  morn- 
ing: and  they,  also,  were  plentifully  supplied 
with  wine  which  no  religious  prohibition 
induced  them  to  refuse. 

But  not  equally  thougliiloss  was  every  tur- 
banned  pirate  ;  not  equally  dejected  was  every 
Christian  captive.  On  the  tlcck  of  Doha's 
own  galley,  coiled  up  in  the  shade  of  the  great 
cannon,  called  the  basilisk,  ubich  had  done 
such  execution  in  the  morning,  sat  Ikrnardu 
Accorio  and  a  half-naked  Arab  slave  whom  no 
passing  spectator  could  have  recognised  as 
the  gaily-attired  Siiian  who,  at  the  head  of  bis 
valiant  crew  of  pirates,  had  overpowered  and 
then  released  Alfonso  of  Procida  and  his 
fellow-travellers  on  the  beach  at  Ostia. 

"  But  I   knew  thee,  at   once,  Siuan,"  said 
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Bernardo  to  his  friend.  "  I  knew  thee  and 
gladly  yielded  me  thy  prisoner;  for  I  saw  that 
the  battle  was  lost  and  wished  to  be  in  the 
hands  of  a  friend." 

"  Of  a  friend,  curse  thee!"  ejaculated  Sioaii. 
"  No  mighty  cause  have  I  to  befriend  tliee. 
Hadst  thou  let  me  have  mine  own  way  at 
Ostia,  this  fine  Count  whom  thou  dost  follow 
had  been  safe  in  the  prisons  of  Tunis  instead 
of  cutting  down  my  old  boatswain  at  my  side 
as  he  did  this  morning." 

"  Pshaw  !"  said  Bernardo.  "  Other  boat- 
swains will  be  easily  found  ;  and  my  Count's 
time  will  come  when  he  will  be  better  worth 
the  taking." 

"Other  boatswains  will  be  found,  will 
they?"  retorted  Sinan  angrily.  "1  would 
like  to  know  how  I  am  to  find  them  while 
chained  to  the  oar  of  this  cursed  galley  ?" 

"Aye;  how  earnest  thou  in  this  sad  plight?" 
asked  his  friend. 

"How?  why  by  the  help   of  this   infernal 
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basilUk  here.  I  was  doing  a  little  bnsiness  on 
mine  own  accoant  and  had  collected  a  prime 
cargo  of  goods  and  some  valuable  prisoners 
at  one  of  these  little  Italian  towns  which  wo 
bad  surprised,  when  I  fell  in  with  this  Ooria'tt 
galley;  I  heeded  it  not,  knowing  that  my 
caravel  coald  oatsail  him  at  any  time:  but 
while  1  tacked  about  for  the  pleasure  of 
baffling  tiie  great  Admiral^-oat  comes  a  sum- 
mons from  the  throat  of  this  cannon,  which 
reached  further  than  ever  bomb  reached  before, 
and  mowed  down  my  mast  and  rigging  as  the 
simoom  cuts  down  u  dutc-tree.  Of  course, 
we  could  then  do  nothing  but  lie  by  till  his 
Ek:ccllenza,  as  you  Italians  call  one  another, 
pleaised  to   come   op  and  put  us  in  irons.'' 

"And  bow  long  do  you  mean  to  wear 
tliem?"  quietly  asked  Bernardo. 

"  ilow  long?"  growled  the  Ckirsair  fiercely. 
"  Who  is  ever  likely  to  take  them  off,  I 
wonder?  All  those  of  my  brave  fellows  who 
were  not  drafted  into   another  galley,  were 
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slain  in  to-day's  affair.  How  long.  indeeJ ! 
as  if  old  Doria  would  .set  us  free  with  thanks 
for  our  good  services !  The  only  marvel  is 
that  we  have  not  been  chained  again  to  (he 
bench  before  this !" 

"  Then  there  is  no  time  to  lose,"  said  Ber> 
nardo.  "  Why  lie  grumbling  here  instead  of 
arousing  thee  and  acting  like  a  man  ?  Canst 
thou  not  swim  ?" 

"  Swim  !  aye,  by  Allah  !"  cried  the  Corsair 
starting  to  bis  feet. 

Bernardo  as  quickly  pulled  him  down  again 
by  the  belt  wound  round  his  waist. 

"Fool,"  he  said:  "dost  think  that  Doria's 
men  will  stand  by  and  admire  thy  style  of 
skimming  through  the  water?  A  harquebus 
can  reach  its  mark  as  well  as  a  basilisk." 

Crouching  again  into  the  shade  of  the 
cannon,  Bernardo  reminded  the  too 'eager 
pirate  that  the  nearest  point  of  the  promontory 
of  Amalfi  was,  at  least,  three-quarters  of  a 
mile  distant. 
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"To  be  sure,  friend  Sinan,"  he  said,  "  thou 
art  not  much  encnmbcred  with  clothing;  but 
I  have  made  it  a  point  to  wear  cither  a 
doublet,  a  tunic,  or  a  buff  jerkin  and  iron 
harness  ever  since  I  becanae  acquainted  with 
the  dungeons  of  Tunis :  and  the  latter  of 
these  equipments,  which  I  have  put  on  for 
this  day's  fight,  are  not  exactly  such  as  to 
help  my  strokes  through  the  water:— for  I 
promise  thee  that  I  have  no  intention  of 
abiding  thy  return  here.  I  too  have  matter 
in  band  which  calls  me  on  shore  ;  and  I  roust 
make  myself  look  as  much  like  a  ruffian  as 
thou  art  in  order  to  get  there.  I  trust  to 
heaven  that  the  cave  of  Conti  be  still  ours  ?'* 

"  It  was  so,  a  fortnight  ago,"  replied  Sinan. 

"  There,  then,  we  can  refit ;  and  thence 
come  forth  again  in  the  character  of  good 
Christians." 

While  carrying  on  this  dialogue,  Bernardo 
had  noiselessly  begun  to  unbuckle  the  pieces 
of  his  iron  armour;  he  then  slipped  off  the 
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leather  jacket  and  the  more  cumbrous  parts 
of  his  dress,  and  bidding  Sinan  to  follow  bim, 
crept  along,  in  the  shade  of  the  basilisk,  and 
out  at  the  port-hole  which  was  still  open  in 
the  bulwarks  of  the  galley  ;  and  beyond  which 
the  mouth  of  the  cannon  as  yet  protruded. 

"Hist!"  he  said,  "let  us  lie  here  till  these 
noisy  fellows  give  their  next  cheer  for  their 
victory." 

That  cheer  was  not  Ion"?  delayed.  It 
seemed  that  word  had  been  passed  round  the 
decks  that  an  end  should  be  put  to  the  night's 
carousal.  One  tremendous  chorus,  at  the 
sound  of  which  the  moon,  which  hung  light 
and  buoyant  above,  seemed  to  rock  dizzily  in 
the  firmament,  uprose  from  the  crew  of  every 
vessel  of  the  little  fleet.  Bernardo  and  bis 
companion  dropped  into  the  glittering  waves. 
None  could  hear,  amid  the  surrounding 
hubbub,  the  slight  splash  which  their  full 
occasioned  :  and  as  they  manfully  threw  out 
t)i$ir  lusty  limbs  and  made  towards  the  neigh- 
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boaring  shore,  it  was  scarcely  possible  to 
distiugaisb  the  tnro  black  shock  licuds,  which 
alone  rose  upon  the  surface  of  the  water, 
from  the  many  spars  and  scattered  pieces  uf 
wreck  which  thickly  covered  Uie  sleeping 
bay  of  Salerno. 

The  peaks  of  the  Fontanelle,  of  Camaldoli, 
and  of  the  other  heights  in  that  most  beautiful 
ridge  of  rocks  which  separute-s  the  Bay  of 
Naples  from  that  of  Salerno,  rose  white  and 

distinct — blending  in  the  milky  haze  which 

e  lustrous  radiance  of  the  moon  cast  over  all 
the  sky  : — for  a  blue  horizon,  be  it  remarked, 
exists  not  with  a  bright  moon.     Darker  clefts 

d  well  wooded  ravines  indented  the  lower 
e  of  the  moautain's  ridge.  The  moonlight 
fell  broad  and  white  upon  the  square  tower 
of  the  Nunnery  of  Airola:  and  when  sud- 
denly its  deep-toned  bell  broke  upon  tin- 
midnight  air  and  summoned  the  sisterhood 
from  their  first  sleep  to  meet  in  the  chapel 
and  pray  for  the  world    beneath  them,  how 
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sweetly  did  those  tones  harmonise  with  the 
whole  of  that  still  aod  lorely  scenery!  A 
poet  would  have  foand  it  difficult,  at  that 
boar,  to  saj  where  earth  ceased  and  where 
heaven  commenced  ;  so  calmly  and  so  reli- 
gioasly  did  the  one  blend  into  the  other. 

Bernardo  Accorto,  and  Sinan  were,  however, 
DO  poets,  and  marked  no  featore  in  the 
scene  we  have  attempted  to  describe  save 
the  dark  and  bcetliDsr  cliff  which,  hanging; 
over  the  waters,  attracted  their  anxioas  gaze 
as  they  gradually  neared  its  shadowy  base. 

A  small  esplanade  of  smooth  sand,  sur- 
rounded  by  almost  perpendicular  rocks,  ex- 
tended, in  a  natural  alcove,  from  the  foot  of 
the  rock  to  the  sea.  The  two  swimmers, 
however,  rested  not  their  weary  limbs  on  its 
inviting  beach  ;  but  gliding  near  the  steep  face 
of  the  precipice  which  stretched  out.  at  one 
side,  beyond  it,  they  swam  through  a  scarcely 
perceptible  fissure  in  the  cliff,  and  were  sud- 
denly sheltered  from  the  sight  of  the  keenest 
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looker-on.  Having  once  passed  the  entrance, 
the  two  fagitives  found  thcmselTcs  in  total 
darkness:  bnt  both  seemed  to  be  equally 
aware  of  the  nature  of  the  cavern  they  bad 
sought,  and,  after  two  or  three  more  lusty 
strokes,  they  glided  oat  from  the  deep  water 
and  took  footing  on  a  shelving  beach  of  smooth 
sand  like  that  which  floored  the  exterior 
alcove. 

"  All  is  right,"  exclaimed  Sinan  drawing  a 
long  breath  as  be  grasped  hold  of  the  side  ot 
a  small  narrow  boat  moored  to  the  edge  of 
the  cavern.  He  went  a  few  paces  in  advance, 
and,  after  groping  about  for  some  minutea, 
struck  a  spark  from  a  ilint  and  ignited  a  pine- 
torcb,  which  cast  its  ruddy,  but  cheering, 
flames  through  the  surrounding  darkness.  A 
wide-spreading  cavern  was  thus  dimly  exposed 

view :  some  parts  standing  out  in  the  broad 
flare  of  the  torch-light,  while  others  fell  dark 

irregular  recesses,  and  remained  in  almost 
total  obscurity.     Passing  on  from  the  side  at 
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which  they  had  entered,  and  which  was  flooded 
through  the  cleft  in  the  rock,  Sinan  led  the 
way  to  a  remote  ramification  where  goods  of 
many  descriptions,  arms,  armour,  bales  of  rich 
Indian  and  Venetian  merchandise,  were  stowed 
away  with  some  regularity : — casks  of  the 
pickled  tunny  fish  of  Sorcnto,  hard  biscuits, 
dried  fruits,  and  many  a  flask  of  wioe  were 
there  also  to  he  seeu. 

"  What  disguise,  what  dress  dost  thou  mean 
to  honour  for  the  nonce  ?"  asked  Bernardo  as 
he  selected  for  himself  a  trooper's  suit,  much 
like  that  which  he  bad  worn  in  the  preceding 
engagement.  "  For  my  part,"  he  added, 
"  the  character  in  which  I  have  appeared  of 
late  is  not  yet  worn  out ;  I  shall  only  don  the 
white  cross  of  the  French  instead  of  the  red 
one  of  the  Imperialists  until  I  get  within  the 
walls  of  Naples." 

"  And  what  then  ?"  answered  Sinan,  the 
while  he  cast  over  his  own  person  the  scanty 
dress  proper  to  the  character  of  a  Neapolitan 
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fisherman.  "  And  what  then  ?  In  what  are 
all  these  Hne  schemes  ot  thine  to  end  '.  Thy 
Count  is  safe  from  our  clutches  for  the  pre- 
sent ;  and  1  sec  not  that  we  are  one  whit 
nearer  the  accomplishment  of  our  real  object. 
This  Donna  Ciiuiia  is  as  hard  to  be  met  with 
as  ever." 

**Cospetto!"  cried  Bernardo;  "bow  Utile 
thou  knowest  of  the  matter!  Why  Donna 
Giulia  is  even  now  living  without  suspicion 
but  one  mile  from  this  place." 

"Allah  acLbar!'  exclaimed  Sinan  :  butthen 
smiting  bis  forehead  as  he  cast  over  it  a  Nea- 
politan cap  of  bright  scarlet  cloth,  he  added, 
"what  can  the  goodness  ol  Allah  now  avail 
me,  since  ray  beautiful  caravel,  since  my  swift 
gazelle,  has  fallen  into  the  hands  of  that 
corved  Doria!  Without  a  vessel,  without  a 
crew,  without  companions,  bow  can  I  fulfil 
the  orders  of  the  Pacha !" 

"  Patience  man,  patience,"  said  Bernardo. 
"liast  thou  not  gold   in   store-   yonder?  *'  be 
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asked,   pointing   to   a  darker   recess    of    the 
cavern. 

Sinan  nodded  assent,  while  he  lighted  a 
capacious  pipe  and  insinuated  its  amber  into 
the  folds  of  his  black  beard,  where,  perhaps,  a 
mouth  lay  hid. 

"Then  with  a  store  of  gold,"  continued  the 
Italian,  replying  to  the  gesture  of  the  other, 
*' companions,  crew,  and  vessel  may  easily  be 
found.  Meanwhile,  I  myself  will  put  things 
in  train  for  thee.  I  have  one  or  two  matters 
in  hand  in  Naples  which  will  greatly  aid  mine 
own  private  objects  as  well  as  the  public 
good.    There  is  a  foolish  wench  also" — 

"Bah I"  interposed  Sinan  through  the 
clouds  from  his  pipe. 

"True,  I  agree  with  thy  adopted  Turkish 
scorn,  and  thought  myself  a  true  Mussulman 
in  the  matter  until  of  late,"  said  Bernardo. 
"  She,  however  is  not  the  only  one.  There  is 
her  mistress  who,  to  my  mind,  would  answer 
the  great  Pacha's  sublime  purpose  as  well  as 
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Donna  Giulia:  a  more  beautiful  woman  never 
breathed,  to  my  taste  : — whether  she  might 
suit  that  of  the  magnificent  Solcyman,  the 
Pacba  knows  best.  However,  friend  Sinan; 
I  think  that  I  can  decoy  her  and  Donna  Giulia 
together  into  thy  bunds  :  and  then  if  she  will 
not  answer  one  purpose,  she  will  another :  she 
will  be  worth  her  own  weight  in  gold  ;  for  my 
Count  of  Procida  will  spend  his  last  ducat 
to  ransom  her." 

Siaan  slowly  removed  the  pipe  from  his 
beard  and  blew  out  successive  volumes  of 
smoke  from  its  matted  tufts  ;    then  rising  from 

the  ground,  he  grasped  the  band  of  Bernardo 

in  both  of  his  and  raised  it  reverently  to  the 

crown  of  bis  head. 

••My  master!"    he  said,    "I    acknowledge 

thee     my   master.        Oh,    Bernardo   Accorto 

tbou   art  a  splendid  villain  !     Would   that  1 

bad  abilities  equal  to  thine  !'' 

"Tbou  dost  smoke  too  much,  friend  Sinan 

answered  Bernardo  benignly.    "  It  makes  thee 
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drowsy.     Thou   art   never  wide-a-wake  lilte" 
me.    Thou  art  so  anxious  to  prove  thyself  a 
true  Moslem,  that  thou  hast  exchanged    the 
quickness  of  the  Jew  for  the  dulness  of  the 
Turks." 

In  such  friendly  conversation  and  in 
forming  their  plans  for  the  future,  a  few  flasks 
of  wine  were  soon  emptied  and  many  of  the 
choice  provisions  in  the  cavern  were  put  in 
requisition.  The  two  worthies  then  laid  them 
down,  and  snatched  a  few  hours'  sound  repose. 
At  sunrise,  they  were  again  on  foot ;  and, 
entering  the  boat,  shot  swiftly  through  the 
low-browed  arch  by  which  they  had  drifted 
into  the  cavern. 

♦'  I  will  row  thee  on  as  far  as  the  plain  of 
Sorento,"  said  Sinaa  :  "  I  am  too  well  dis- 
guised to  be  taken  for  ought  save  a  Neapolitan 
fisherman." 

"But  the  cave?"  suggested  Bernardo: 
"  thou  mayest  be  seen  to  re-enter  it.** 

"Never  fear;  1  will  choose  mine  own  lime. 
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Besides,"  continued  Sinan,  "if  any  of  the 
country  people  should  chance  to  see  a  boat 
disappear  amongst  the  rocks,  they  know  their 
own  interest  too  well  to  tuake  any  enquiries. 
They  may  shrewdly  suspect  something  amiss  : 
but  they  will  take  care  not  to  clear  up  their 
suspicions.  Wo  never  injure  our  near  neigh- 
bours, though  we  often  benefit  them." 

Amongst  the  orange  groves  of  Sorcnto, 
Bernardo  sprang  on  shore.  The  Turk  cau- 
tiously paddled  back  to  bis  hiding-place — 
keeping  at  a  safe  distance  from  the  galleys  of 
Doria,  which  now,  more  closely  than  ever, 
blockaded  the  port.  Uis  friend  soon  em- 
barked in  another  ftsliiog  boat ;  and,  with  his 
usual  address,  eflfected  his  entry  into  tho 
besieged  city. 
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Time  out  of  mind,  the  poeti  pnte 
Of  love,  and  all  its  blimes  atate ; 
Tell  u«  its  raptures  o'er  and  o'er. 
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the  Via  Carbonara.  All  present  hope  of  relief 
baring  vanished  with  the  destruction  of  her 
naval  armament,  the  Prince  of  Orange  had 
immediately  adopted  rigorons  measures  to 
prolong  the  resistance  of  the  town  to  the 
utmost.  Crowds  of  useless  and  poor  inha- 
bitants were  that  day  driven  forth  from  the 
walls,  in  order  that  the  scanty  stock  of  pro* 
visions  might  suffice  longer  to  the  troops ; 
and  to  them  and  to  the  remaining  inhabitants, 
the  daily  consumption  was  rigorously  limited  : 
—  allowing  a  more  liberal  share  to  the  German 
soldiery,  who  could,  with  difliculty,  be  kept  in 
any  subordination. 

Bernardo  had  hoped  to  have  been  the  first 
who  should  detail  to  Isidora  de'  Massimi  the 
disasters  of  the  preceding  day  and  the  impri- 
sonment of  his  master  :  ho  cuuld  have  given 
bis  own  colouring  to  the  recital  and  have 
drawn  his  own  advantage  from  it.  As  it  was, 
he  found  that  all  had  been  l«arnt  from  the 
fugitives  on  the  evening  before  :  he  had  little 
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hopes  of  the  success  of  a  small  scheme  which 
he  had  concocted  :  still  when  the  young  lady 
rushed  out  of  her  room  to  meet  him,  and,  with 
flushed  cheeks  and  trembling  lips,  asked  him 
for  news  of  the  fiifht,  he  resolved  to  risk  the 
attempt. 

"The  Signor  Alfonso,  bella  Signorina,"  he 
said,  "  is  well.  As  well  as  a  knight  can  be 
who  is  a  close  prisoner  from  all  he  holds  dear 
and  is  detained  for  a  ransom  which  he  is 
unable  to  pay.  The  Genoese  AdmiraJ  will 
not  release  him  for  less  than  three  thousand 
ducats." 

"Oh  good  Francesa,  let  him  have  them 
directly,"  exclaimed  the  poor  girl  to  the  old 
nurse:  "let  this  good  Bernardo  return  with 
them  directly  and  procure  his  liberation  ere 
worse  happen." 

"  This  good  Bernardo  has  far  other  thoughts, 
dear  lady,"  replied  the  old  woman.  "  Re- 
member that  we  have  had  sure  inlbrmatiou 
that  the  Admiral   Doria  refuses  all  ransom  ; 


TIIK    CONOOTTIBRB.  245 

but  means  to  detain  the  prisoners  on  account 
some  qnurrel  between  biin  and  the  Kinir 
of  France.  So,  villain  !''  she  continuid 
taming  to  Bernardo,  "  yoor  precious  scheme 
has  been  defeated,  as  all  such  over  shall  be 
while  old  Francesa  lives." 

"  What  scheme,  good  Frances*  T'  expostu- 
lated Bernardo,  who  saw,  indeed,  that  he  bad 
arrived  loo  late.  "  For  the  love  of  San 
Gennaro,  do  cot  poison  tbo  mind  of  the 
young  ludy  against  a  poor  man  uho  only 
thought,  during  the  fray,  of  warding  off 
danger  from  his  master!  How  could  I  icll 
that  Admiral  Doria  had  changed  his  mind 
about  the  ransom?  I  was  too  happy  to 
escape  soon  after  the  fight  in  hopes  of  getting 
the  Count's  ransom  ;  or,  at  all  events,  of  pro- 
tecting the  Signorina  from  whatever  dangers 
might  offer.'' 

The  old  duenna  shook  her  head  in  an 
nnsatisGed  manner ;  while  Isidora  thanked 
Bernardo  for  his  good  intentions  and  told  him 
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(o  go  down  and  take  up  bis  qaarteM  with 
Giuseppe. 

"  BeautifulOsraaona  !"  exclaimed  Bernardo 
entering  the  servants'  hall,  and  pressing 
against  his  steel  cuirass  the  happy  not-bronn 
face  of  the  girl  who  ran  to  meet  him  ;  "  beau- 
tiful Osmanna,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  love 
of  a  warrior!  Thus  should  those  who  bare 
distinguished  themselves,  as  I  have  been 
distinguished,  be  greeted  on  their  return  to 
the  bower  of  their  beloved  !" 

Fluctuating  between  the  love  of  Osmanna 
and  of  himself,  Bernardo  spent  a  couple  of 
days.  He  was  not  again  admitted  to  the  pre- 
sence of  Isidora;  and  the  old  man  servant, 
Giuseppe,  evidently  saw  bim  with  no 
favourable  eye;  and  watched  with  suspicion 
bis  motions  about  the  house  and  his  inter- 
course with  the  simple  wench  whose  heart  he 
bad  won:  still  he  found  time  assiduously, 
although  apparently  without  design,  to  ques- 
tion Osmanna  respecting  the  gold  to  which  bo 
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had  bean]  the  Recluse  allude,  and  wiikh  he 
still  believed  to  be  in  the  house.  Strcuuoasly 
did  the  poor  girl  labour  to  evade  his  ouc|uiric(i 
and  to  act  truly  by  the  family  she  served  :  but 

leo  could  simple  wench    keep  a  secret  from 

her    swain?      So   was   Osmanna,  at   Icn^'th, 

^rooght  upon   to  admit   that    she   had   seen 

chests   brought  into   the   house   by  the   holy 

}nsalvo  and  placed  in  her  lute  master's  Bccrct 
^cess.     Bernardo  twined  his  buny  fini^ers  in 

Iber  raven   hair  and  coa&ingly  enquired   the 
nituation  of  the  recess:  it   was   described   to 
^^im.      He   passed   bis   arm   round    her  olive 
^Heck,  and  asked  whether  they  had  since  been 
^^einoved:  she  was  certain   that  they  had  not; 
because  she  had  never  left  the  house  since  her 
^^Ite  return  to  it — and  during  the  illness  of  her 
master  and  his   wife   no   change   could   have 
^^een   made — until    the    preceding    day  when 
!      Francesa  had  sent  her  to  church  for  a  couple 
of  hours  to  pray  for  the  success  of  the  com- 
batants.    Bernardo  kissed  her  full  ripe  cherry 
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lips  and  her  large  coal-black  eyes,  and  bidding 
her  not  to  weep,  and  telling  her  that  she 
was  a  good  lass,  asked  her  when  she  would 
marry  him.  ^M 

"Oh    not    yet,   Signor  Bernardo;    not   till 
these   troubles    be  over ;    and    the  dear  Sig-    fl 
norina  be  also  married,'"  she  modestly  replied. 

Bernardo  arose  and  paced  the  room.  "Do 
not  go  to  sleep,  Bernardo,  like  other  men," 
thought  he  to  himself.  "Thou  art  losing  time 
here.  Thou  hast  learned  all  that  can  be 
known,  and  thou  canst  not  alone  secure  this 
money.  Thou  must  e'en  make  the  most  of  it 
thou  canst.  Join  partnership  with  one  who 
has  more  power ;  and  make  the  best  bargain 
thou  canst." 

On  the  following  morning,  the  thrifty  fol- 
lower of  the  Count  of  Procida  stood  in  the 
ball  of  the  Convent  of  the  Certosini  which, 
with  the  adjoining  castle  of  St.  Elmo,  crowns 
the  hill  of  San  Martino.  Reader,  hast  thon 
ever  gazed  down  from  that  most  glorious  cle- 
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vation?  If  thou  ha^t  not,  would  that  m>g 
could  describe  it  to  thee !  If  thou  hast,  would 
that  we  could  recall  it  to  thee !  Different, 
however,  and  yet  the  same  was  the  prospect 
which  lay  expanded  beneath  those  airy  bal- 
conies which,  jutting  out  from  the  walls  of  the 
lofty  building,  overhung  the  precipitous  rocks 
on  nhich  that  building  itself  was  raised,  and 
appeared,  at  every  instant,  about  to  fall  into 
the  distant  abyss  below.  The  smiling  bay, 
the  shores  of  Posilipo  and  of  Sorento,  the 
happy  islands  of  Caprea,  Procida,  and  Ischia, 
then,  as  now,  lay  in  gorgeous  beauty  beneath  : 
Vesuvius  and  the  towering  ridge  of  the  Appc- 
nine,  then,  as  now,  rcllected  the  tints  of  the 
glorious  sun  :  the  wooded  hill  of  Capodimoiite 
and  the  rich  plain  beyond,  then,  as  now, 
teemed  with  verdure  and  fertility  :  the  distant 
promontories  of  Misenus  and  of  Cuma  and  the 
Phlcgrean  fields,  then,  as  now,  basked  in  the 
nemorics  of  the  past  and  smiled  amid  their 
own  desolation :  aye,  and   then  too,  as  nun , 
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uprose  from  the  crowded  city  beneath,  whose 
widest  streets  were  scarcely  visible  from  the 
towering^  height,  the  indistinct  bum  of  busy 
multitudes,  the  buzz  and  the  blended  murmur 
of  life  and  strife. 

And  what  private,  what  individual  hopes, 
griefs  and  passions  did  not  then  swell  that 
indistinct  and  confused  murmur!  There  were 
the  loud  vociferations  which  characterise  the 
most  friendly  intercourse  of  the  true  Neapo- 
litan; there  were  the  cries  of  despairing 
wretches  smitten  by  the  plague,  or  the  deep 
wailing  of  their  desolate  friends ;  there  were 
the  loud  songs  of  the  drunken  burryers  of  the 
dead,  and  the  harsh  rumbling  of  the  waggons 
heaped  high  with  corpses ;  there  were  the  im- 
precations of  the  tradesmen  as  the  avaricious 
Spanish  leader  bore  off  his  hard-earned  gains ; 
there  were  the  shrieks  of  the  wife  or  maid 
overcome  by  the  brutal  passions  of  the  German 
or  Swiss  trooper:  there  too  was  the  dull  boom- 
ing of  the  distant  artillery  of  the  besiegers, 
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and  the  clash  of  arms  and  tho  sharper  report 
of  the  pieces  employed  by  those  scarcely  per* 

ptible  pigmies  skirmishing  ia  that  distant 
sabarb.  Every  degrading  passion,  every 
hatefal  crime,  added  it3  own  peculiar  voice  to 
swell  that  spreading  buzz:  nature  alone  was 
calm,  serene  and  gladsome  as  the  hearts  which 
own  its  influence  and  aspire  to  nature's  Goo. 

Different  far  were  the  musings  of  Bernardo 
Accorto  while  tarrying  iti  this  splendid  ob- 
servatory which,  to  other  minds,  would  seem 
to  be  the  first  resting-place  l)etwcen  earth  and 
heaven : — the  first  resting-place  whence  the 
soul  might  look  back,  with  momentary  sorrow, 
on  that  which  had  so  long  detained  it,  and 

en  flap  its  pinions  anew  and  spring  into  the 

i'^ht  ether  above.  We  will  not  tarry  to  say 
what  were  the  selfish  musings  of  the  traitor: 
whatever  they  were,  they  were  soon  inter- 
rupted by  one  whom  we  have  before  seen  more 
than  OQce  : — by  Sebastian  Schertel. 

"  Vou    must   .speak    your  errand    qaickly, 
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friend,"  said  tbc  German  Captain  on  entering 
the  bail.  "Tlie  fello.vs  wlio  are  laying  out 
this  new  citadel  require  my  constant  super- 
intendence." 

"Just  as  tbc  dissatisfied  Neapolitans  will 
require  the  constant  superintendence  of  tbc 
citadel,"*  remarked  Bernardo.  "  However, 
Signor  Sebastiano,  although  you  are  now  all- 
powerful  in  Naples,  yet,  as  I  told  you  when 
we  made  our  little  bargain  about  the  jewel,  1 
can  be  of  service  to  you." 

"And  to  thyself,  ha?  But  tell  thy  tale, 
good  fellow,"  said  the  German. 

"  That  is  not  so  easily  done,"  answered 
Bernardo.  "  However,  to  cut  the  matter 
short,  I  may  say  that  I  know  a  bouse  below 
yonder  in  which  immense  wealth  is  concealed; 
bat  which  I  alone  am  not  strong  enough  to 
turn  to  account.  Now,  as  I  said  before,  your 
Eccellenza  is  all  powerful  in  Naples ;  and  can 
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easily  get  ap  a  tumult  amuogst  yoar  German 

followers,  during    which    the    bouse   may    be 

broken  Into  and  the  riches  secured." 

^^  "  And  the  conditions?"  asked  Schcrtel. 

^"  "That  no  one  in  ihc  bouse  be  personally 

'    molested, — unless  indeed  the  knaves  like,  by 

accident,  to  cut  the  throats  of  an  old  serving 

man   and   duenna — and    that   I   share   in   the 

E spoils  equally  nith  your  Ecccllcnza." 
■  "Equally?  Sappeiment,  thou  art  cxtor- 
Bonate!  However,  who  be  these  inmates  for 
whom  thou  carest  so  tenderly  V 
k  "  Women  :  a  lady  and  her  domestics.  But 
the  Signorina  is  very  beautiful,  and  is  be- 
spoken for  other  purposes." 

•'Very  beautilul,  is  she?"  said  the  Captain  : 
"  I  like  thy  plan  ;    and  foresee  no  great  difh- 

Ncolty  in  its  execution.  Yet  will  I  have  a  look 
Brst  at  thy  bespoken  Signorina  and  make 
myself  acquainted  with  the  premises.  Thou 
I  shall  load  mo  thither  at  the  lime  of  the 
Angclus  this  afternoon.'' 
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"  Under  favour,  Signor  Capitano,"  said 
Bernardo,  "  I  had  rather  not  be  known  as 
your  accomplice.  I  ha%e  scarcely  character 
enoug^h  for  both  of  us.  1  will  point  oat  the 
house  to  you  and  await  your  visit.  But  what 
security  have  I  for  the  equal  partition  of  the 
gold  after  you  shall  Lave  secured  it  1" 

"My  word,  misbelievins^  papist!  I  swear 
it  by  the  beard  of  Luther!''  answered  the 
German. 

"  The  knowledge  that  Bernardo  Accorto  is 
as  powerful  for  evil  as  for  good,  will  be  the 
surer  pledge,  even  did  your  Eccellenza  swear 
by  the  honour  of  Luther's  wife,"  replied 
Bernardo  with  self-conlidence. 

The  bells  from  the  many  churches  of  Naples 
were  calling  upon  all  to  remember,  for  some 
few  momenta,  the  great  mystery  of  the  atone^ 
mcnt  through  which  they  all  professed  to 
hope,  when  the  bulky  figure  of  Captain 
Scbertel,  clad  in  the  principal  pieces  of  a 
splendid  fluted  armour,  but  without   the  de- 
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fences  for  the  arms  and  legs  which  made  that 
annoar  so  cambersome — slowly  advaoced 
along  the  Via  Carbonara.  He  rode  n  heavy 
sorrel  nar-borsc,  well  able  to  carry  his  tall 
and  massive  person.  Behind  iiim,  rode  liis 
own  body  squire;  a  strong  bat  active  man, 
whom  no  heavy  armour  impeded  from  assisl- 
iog  his  patron  when  he  should  be  unhorsed 
thrown  oat  in  the  fight.  A  couple  oi 
troopers,  cased  in  iron  from  bead  to  heel,  rude 
behind  the  squire :  one  of  them  carried  (he 
heavy  lance  of  the  knight ;  the  other  bore 
aloft  his  swallow-tail  pennon  of  sable  silk 
charged  with  stars  of  gold.  The  cavalcade 
stopped  before  the  house  of  Isidora  de'  Mas- 
simi ;  and  the  knight  was,  with  every  appear- 
ance of  surprise  and  alarm,  ushered  by 
Giuseppe  and  Bernardo  into  the  presence  ot 
the  fair  girl  in  whom  we  are  interested. 

Bold,  self-confident,  and  presuming  was  the 
step  of  the  condottiere  as  he  entered  the  room 

which  Isidora  sat;  bashful,  self-abased  and 
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awkward  became  his  manner  so  soon  as  bis 
eyes  rested  on  that  exqaisite  figure  and  that 
peerless  face  as  she  rose  up  to  greet  him. 
The  rascally  purport  of  his  visit  instantly 
escaped  from  bis  confused  mind  :  or  if  he 
remembered  it,  the  recollection  brought  a 
feeling  of  shame  which  made  him  anxious  to 
disguisj  it,  not  only  from  the  fair  object  of 
his  designs,  but  from  his  very  self.  For  once 
in  his  life,  he  felt  himself  unworthy  of  the 
presence  in  which  he  stood :  for  once  in  his 
life,  thoughts  of  younger  and  purer  days,  ere 
he  knew  violence,  robbery,  and  murder,  flitted 
across  his  mind.  The  vision  was  confused 
and  fleeting  as  that  of  a  midnight  dream:  but 
it  sufficed  to  add  to  the  embarrassment  and 
self-humiliation  which  he  felt.  He  offered  no 
rare  example  of  the  efi'ect  of  beauty,  high- 
breeding,  and  angelical  purity,  upon  men 
degraded  by  vice  and  base  companionship. 

"  To  what,  Signor  Cavalliere,  do  I  owe  the 
honour  of  this   visit  ?  "      Isidora   at   length 
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asked,  after  Maittog  some  minutes  for  the 
grullant  knight  to  declare  his  business.  She 
could  say  no  more ;  for  though  she  spoke 
with  firmness,  her  knees  shook  under  her, 
and  her  tongue  clovo  to  the  roof  of  her 
mouth. 

Still  the  German  spoke  not  for  a  while :  he 
played  unconsciously  with  the  velvet-covered 
handle  of  his  dagger  and  stroked  the  pale 
yellow  moustache  on  his  upper  lip.  At 
length,  however,  with  more  shyness  of  man- 
ner than  the  young  girl  had  herself  evinced, 
he  said,  "  I  come  to  offer  you  my  protection, 
noble  lady.  I  had  heard  that  you  lived  alone, 
and  I  would — I  would  protect  you  from  the 
lawlessness  of  the  troops.'' 

"I  am  grateful  for  your  kindness,  Signore," 
replied  the  young  girl  with  a  degree  of  con- 
fidence inspired  by  the  sudden  bashfulness  of 
the  Captain,  "  I  am  grateful  for  your  kind- 
ness ;  but  I  have  no  fears  that  any  should 
attack  a  desolate  orphan." 
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"  lodeed,  lady,"  Captain  Schertel  answered 
with  the  recklessness  of  one  who  had  gra- 
dually become  accustomed  to  the  soand  ol 
bis  own  voice  under  trying  circumstances; 
"  Indeed,  I  could  not  justify  the  risk  to 
myself  did  I  not  press  yon  to  permit  me 
to  watch  over  your  safety.  There  are  evil- 
minded  persons — " 

"  They  will  not  molest  one  who  heeds  them 
not,  Sijjnor  Cavalliere,'*  answered  Isidora :  "  I  ^ 
stir  not  from  home ;  and  I  pray  that  I  may  ^ 
be  permitted  to  indulge  my  griefs  unnoticed  i 
and  unmolested."  ^M 

Placing  a  kerchief  to  her  eyes,  she  sank 
into  a  chair.  The  intruder  was  really  moved 
by  her  distress  ;  and  with  some  show  of  syra- 
patliy,  and  a  burst  of  renewed  courage,  turned 
him  to  the  attendant  and  kindly  enquired  the 
cause  of  her  sorrow.  Francesa,  who  wus  as 
usual  present,  and  to  whom  he  addressed 
himself,  mentioned  the  sudden  death  of  her 
young  mistress's  parents ;  and,  with  the  gar- 


THB  CONDOTTIERB. 


259 


rniity  of  old  age,  allowed  her  discoarsc  to 
run  on  until  Schcrtel  had  fairly  worked  him- 
self into  a  consecutive  conversation  with  the 
old  woman.  In  fact,  his  manners  were  so 
awkward,  so  submissive,  so  respectful,  that 
the  most  delicate  female  could  apprehend  no 
evil  intention  :  and  the  old  duenna  was  not 
sorry  to  see  one  interest  himself  in  her  lady's 
affairs  who  might  counterbalance  what  she 
believed  to  be  the  machinations  of  liemardo. 
The  natural  sensitive  delicacy  of  Isidora  led 
her  to  feel  annoyed  by  the  devotion  of  the 
Captain,  however  earnest  and  bumble  :  and  it 
was  with  a  feeling  of  vexation  that  she  heard 
him  declare  that  his  body  squire  and  his  man- 
at-arms  should  take  up  their  quarters  in  the 
arched  gateway  of  the  house  and  keep  con- 
stant guard  over  all  that  it  contained.  His 
assertion  "  that  no  one  in  Naples  would  be  so 
hardy  as  to  molest  that  which  the  banner  of 
Schertel  protected,"  was  but  a  faint  consola- 
tion to  one  who  feared  no  molestation  save  the 
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intrusion  'upon  her  privacy,  her  sorrows  and 
her  anxieties  to  which  that  protection  exposed 
her.  In  vain,  however,  did  she  civilly  decline 
the  guard  of  honour.  Captain  Schertel  took 
his  leave  of  her  with  every  appearance  of 
devoted  submission  ;  but  left  his  two  troopers 
stationed  in  the  gateway  below. 
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lie  nerer  told  his  lore. 
Bat  let  conoralment,  like  ■  worm  in  the  bud. 
Feed  00  hit  damuk  cbeek  :  A«  pined  in  thought ; 
And  with  a  green  and  j'elloir  melancholy, 
Sat  like  patience  on  a  monoinent 
Smiling  at  grief. 

SHlKKtrBA*. 


Dav  after  day,  Captain  Schertel  repeated  his 
vUits  to  the  Via  Carbonara  ;  and,  day  after 
day,  be  became  more  deeply  cnawoiircd  of 
the  fair  Isidora  de'  Massimi.  Not  ibat  be 
breathed  his  love  in  uords :  the  very  nature 
of   the    bold   condottiere    appcnn-d    to    have 
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undei^one  a  total  change;  and  be  who  had 
never  feared  prince  or  prelate,  and  who  had 
gained  a  renown  as  one  the  most  aadacions 
and  extortionate  of  the  German  army,  now 
trembled  in  the  presence  of  a  little  girl  of 
sixteen.  Humbly  and  timidly  would  he  sit 
before  her  in  silent  admiration  ;  his  little  pale 
blue  eyes  cast  down  in  the  attitude  of  medi* 
tation  on  the  sleeve  of  his  doublet  or  the 
handle  of  his  dagger,  and  only  occasionally 
and  furtively  raised  to  the  face  of  his  new 
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fiT«n  way.     Who  could  grasp  at  the  monicd 
treasure  that  n  a«  reported  to  be  concealed  in 
that  bouse,  who  had  foand  in  it  one  deserving 
to  be  sought  beyond  all  worldly  price?     Oc- 
casionally, indeed,  the  hitherto  rapacious  con- 
dottierre  bethought  him  of  the  assurances  of 
Beruardo ;  but  the  truth  of  those  assurances 
could  not  be  tested  while  he  maintained  the 
character  of  the  protector  which  he   was  so 
anxious  to  establish  in  the  household.      Be- 
sides,  be   was  not  without    hopes    that    bis 
devoted  attachment,  his  bumble  negation  of 
self,  might,  in  time,  obtain  its  reward  :  he  was 
not   withoat    hopes    that     the    fair    desolate 
girl  would  ultimately  admit  the   suit   of  the 
dreaded,  the  powerful,  the  wealthy  Sebastian 
Schertel.    She  herself  evinced  uo  predilection 
for  any  other  suitor :    no  other  men,  he  u  as 
assured     by    his    followers,    came    near    the 
dMelliug  :   the  old  duenna  evidently  received 
tbe  protection  he  afforded  with  pleasure ;  and 
Isidora    herself    often     spoke    to    him    with 


264 


BABHFULNEBS 


interest ;  enquiritig^  as  to  the  progress  of  the 
siege;  the  movements  of  the  distant  armies 
and  leaders ;  and  the  recent  devastation  of 
Rome,  during  which  her  visitor  was  currently 
reported  to  have  amassed  such  immense 
wealth. 

One  morning,  the  Captain  entered  the  saloon 
with  an  unusual  air  of  self-confidence  and 
resolution  :  his  manner  was  even  jaunty,  and 
he  appeared  in  no  way  ashamed  of  his  awk- 
ward bearing  or  of  his  stolid  ignorance. 
Isidora  rose  to  greet  him ;  but  when  she 
thought  that  he  had,  at  length,  wound  up  bis 
courage  so  far  as  to  be  about  to  take  her 
white,  taper  hand  and  raise  it  to  bis  lips, 
according  to  the  usual  habits  of  the  country, 
he  suddenly  paused,  hesitated,  a  blush  of  bash- 
fulness  overspread  his  ruddy  features,  and  be 
slunk  into  his  accustomed  seat,  with  bis  ac- 
customed shyness.  Overcome  by  the  splen- 
dour of  frankness,  beauty,  and  innocence,  by 
'  the  might,the  majesty  of  loveliness,'  one  half 
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lonr  elapsed  ere  be  could  summon  courage  to 
allude  to  that  which  had  made  his  entrance 
so  unusually  buoyant.  At  length,  gazing  in- 
tently upon  his  doublet,  he  attempted  to  make 
a  courageous  effort. 

*'  I  huTc  been  thinking,  fair  Signurina,"  he 
said ;  but  a  husky  feeling  arose  in  his  throat, 
and  be  was  obliged  to  pause.  He  coughed 
away  the  obstruction,  and  again  began : — 

"  I  have  been  tliinking,  fair  Signorina,  of  a 
great  favour  that  you  might  liu  me." 

"A  favour,  Signor  Scbcrtel!  Vour  great 
kindness  to  me  entitles  yuu  to  claim  all  my 
gratitude." 

"If  I  dared  to  think  so!"  murmured  tlu- 
German  half  aloud.  "  It  will  be  but  a  small 
matter  to  you,  but — but  I  shall  be  very 
thankful  if  you  Hill  accept  ii." 

"Accept  what,  Signor  Cavalliere?''  asked 
Isidora  in  an  encouraging  tone. 

"  A  present  which  I  have  been  hoping  that 

VOL.  I.  N 


266 


BASHFULNESS. 


you    would    not    refuse: 
reapect.'* 

From  the  folds  of  bis  doublet,  where  it 
passed  over  bis  palpitating  heart,  the  ha^e 
German  drew  forth  a  splendid  jewel  and  ten* 
dered  it,  with  his  broad  trembling  fist,  to  the 
surprised  lady.  | 

"  It  is  very  beautiful !"  she  exclaimed, 
taking  the  heavy  chain  in  her  band. 

"  It  is  indeed  of  beautiful  eastern  work- 
manship," answered  Schertel  with  greater 
conrag^e,  now  that  he  had  unburdened  bis  mind 
of  the  purpose  with  which  it  was  overcharged. 
"  Pray  accept  it,  and  wear  it  as  a  girdle.  I 
have  thought  that  it  would  go  twice  round.'* 

He    rose    with     the    evident    intention  of 
passing  it  round  tbat  slender  waist :  but  his       , 
Courage  failed  him  and  he  stammered  forth,       ^M 

"  Fraucesa,  good  Francesa,  twine  it  round 
the  Signorina's  waist,  and  persuade  her  to 
wear  it  ever  there." 

We  have  before  said  that  the  Duenna,  fo^' 
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many  reasons,  »aw  with  picasaro  the  impres- 
sion which  her  youn^  mistress  produced  upon 
the  stalwart  German :  his  presence  was  a 
protection,  and  his  foIloNvers  bafHed,  as  she 
thought,  the  designs  of  Bernardo:  the  deep 
respect  of  the  bashful  lover  made  her  calculate 
that  the  siege  of  the  city,  however  much  it 
might  be  protracted,  would  be  at  an  end  long 
before  he  should  have  taken  courage  to  annoy 
her,  even  by  a  declaration  of  his  suit.  She 
now,  therefore,  came  forward  willingly,  and 
exclaimed,  in  tones  of  great  admiration, 

"Surely,  Eccellenza,  sbe  will  wear  it  in 
token  of  her  thankfulness  for  your  protection. 
A  beautiful  trinket  it  is!"  she  cried,  laying 
the  heavy  flat  gold  chain,  set  with  emeralds  of 
unfathomable  green,  around  the  waist  of  her 
mistress.  "But  it  will  not  go  twice  round, 
Eccellenza."  she  said  :  "  it  fits  heautifuiiy  su, 
and  this  Uirge  clasp  looks  as  though  it  were 
made  on  purpose  to  ornament  a  lady's  bust. 
But,  Santa  Maria!'' she  exclaimed,  "here  be 
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some  figures  upon  it.      I  hope  they  be  no 
wicked  charms." 

"  No  spell  could  hurt  the  Lady  Isidora," 
said  the  Captain,  "even  were  such  the  import 
of  the  figures,  which  I  do  not  believe.  It  if, 
in  truth,  a  Turkish  jewel,  which  was  takes 
from  the  Infidels  and  which  is  now,  at  last, 
sanctified." 

He  blushed  at  the  excess  of  his  dariog  in 
thus  hinting  at  his  admiration,  and  turned 
aside  in  confusion ;    while  Isidora  and    her 
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girt  ia.    **  Bat,  lady,  yon   have  promised  thut 
you  would  oblige  mr." 

"And  she  will  do  so,  Eccellcnza,*'  said 
Francesa  :  "she  uill  do  so,''  repeated  the  old 
woman  with  the  cnerj^y  of  one  unaccustomed 
to  see  ornaments  of  such  price  ;  and  who  wus 
fcarlol  of  losing  a  present  to  the  intrinsic 
Taluc  of  which  she  looked,  rather  than  to  the 
sentiments  which  prompted  the  gift.  Captain 
Scbertel  departed,  leaving  his  offering  where 
the  old  nurse  had  so  officiously  placed  it ;  and 
doubting,  as  every  other  beholder  must  hare 
done,  whether  that  graceful  fornj  or  the 
splendid  jewel  most  set  off  the  other. 

Bernardo  Accorto  soon  heard  of  the  gal- 
lantry of  bis  new  patron  ;  and  one  glimpse 
»bicb  he  caught  of  the  chain  was  enough  to 
asMire  him  that  it  was  the  one  which  bad 
passed  from  the  Count  of  Procida  by  bis 
means.  This  indeed  imported  not  to  him;  as 
he  had  avowed  to  his  master  having  sold  it, 
aod  it  mattered  not  who   had  been   the  pur- 
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chaser.  Dot  the  Captain's  encreasing'  adml^ 
ration  of  Isidora,  which  was  testified  by  the 
l>estowal  of  so  valuable  a  gift,  proved  to 
Bernardo  that  he  had  overreached  himself  in 
his  scheme  for  obtaining  the  secret  treasures 
of  the  orphan.  So  far  from  fulfilling'  his  com- 
pact and  dividing  with  him  the  spoils,  here 
was  the  auxiliary,  whom  he  had  called  ia, 
adding  to  the  wealth  of  the  intended  victim, 
and  avowing  himself  to  be  her  devoted  servant, 
admirer  and  protector.  "No  woman,"  said 
Bernardo  to  himself,  "can  withstand  such 
presents  and  such  assiduity :  the  traitor  will 
wed  her  ere  long,  and  obtain  the  whole  of  the 
treasures  for  himself.  A  good  plot,  in  sooth, 
Master  Schertel,  if  thou  hadst  not  to  do  with 
Bernardo  Accorto !  But  let  me  see — let  me 
see  :  and  it  will  be  strange  if  I  cannot  thwart 
thy  precious  schemes.  While  I  am  idling 
here,''  he  continued  to  argue  with  himself, 
"  no  one  purpose  that  I  have  most  at  heart  is 
advancing.     I  gain  nothing  for  myself;  Bar- 
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harossa'e  scbcioes  are  at  a  stand-slill ;  and 
wbvn  the  Cktunt  is  released,  which  he  roust  tic 
souoer  or  later,  he  will  find  hin  luistresa  wed 
to  another,  and  J  shall  find  that,  over  the 
wealth  ol  Ihai  other,  1  have  no  power.  Let 
ue  see — let  me  see:  this  Signorina  must  be 
got  out  of  the  clutches  o(  the  German : — 
she  and  Donna  Giulia  out  to  be  brought 
together: — the  gold — aye,  she  will  leave  the 

Eigold  behind  her— and  I  shall  have  a  better 
chance  of  getting  hold  of  it.  So  be  it — so  be 
it.  But  how  to  do  all  this ?  Let  me  see:— let 
me  see— the  old  lettatore  : — gain  his  confi- 
deoce: — tell  him  what  is  going  on  here: — 
prove  my  faith  to  the  Count : — my  honesty— 
faa!  ha!  hal" 

He  turned  from  the  little  court-yard  in  which 
these  musings  had  taken  place  and  re-entered 
the  house.  The  first  object  that  caught  his 
eye,  as  he  turned  into  the  passage,  was  the 
atout  form  of  the  Captain's  body  squire  fling- 
ing bis  arm  round  the  neck  of  Osraanna  whom 
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be  chanced  to  meet  in  the  passtkgfe.  The  giri 
evidently  objected  to  bi^  familiarity,  for  she 
nimbly  dived  under  the  arm  and  escaped  into 
the  hall. 

"Ten  thousand  devils,  as  thrae  Germans 
say  P'  muttered  Bernardo  to  himself  "  so  this 
is  the  sport  that  is  going  forward,  is  it?  Even 
my  Osmanna  is  to  be  cajoUcd  away  from 
me: — the  only  being,  besides  myself,  that  I 
have  ever  loved !  My  curses  upon  the  stolid 
brute  !  that  be  should  dare  to  pass  bis  u-m 
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its  point  were  already  groping  about  in 
thy  entrails  !  However,  Bernardo  Accorto 
bears  thee  in  mind!  And  now  for  the  old 
lettatore !" 
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THE  lETTATORE. 


Oh  qiunti  aono  incanUtrici,  oh  qnaati 
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soperstitious  fears  ;  and  his  heart  was  proud 
within  him  as  ho  rowed  out  from  the  besieged 
city.  He  smiled,  with  intense  self-satisfaction, 
as  the  motion  of  the  boat  induced  a  calm, 
meditative  mood,  in  uhich  he  reflected  on  his 
own  cleverness  and  on  the  stolidity  of  other 
men.  All  the  pride  of  a  rider  who  controls 
a  plunging  and  restive  steed ;    all  the  pride 

a  pilot  whose  bark  gallantly  breasts  the 
threatening  storm  ;  all  the  pride  of  the  falcon 
while  it  descends,  in  circling  eddies,  upon  the 
devoted  quarry;  all  the  pride  of  the  com- 
mander who  out-mantEuvres  bis  adversary  on 
the  field  of  battle — glowed  in  his  own  liosom 
nbile  be  thought  on  the  hold  which  he  bad 
either  already  obiained  or  soon  hoped  to  ob- 
iaio  over  those  whoiu  the  world  looked  up  to, 
but  whom  be  was  resolved  to  bend  to  his  own 
purposes.  Forgetting  that  others  were  not 
arrayed  against  Aim  as  he  was  against  tbcni, 

triunipbed  in  the  contest  of  mind  against 
utiud:    and    scoffed    ut    the    dull,    plodding, 
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honest  natures  ubom  he  was  subjecting  to  his 
his  sway.  "Honest!''  he  said  to  himself, 
"pshaw!  tiie  more  fools  they  1  If  they  do 
not  know  that  all  life  is  a  perpetual  contest — 
that  every  man  is,  naturally,  the  friend  ul 
himself  and  the  enemy  of  every  other  man, 
they  oug:ht  to  know  it.  And  they  do  know 
it;  why  do  they  make  laws  and  religions, 
except  to  secure  themselves  ?  Why  does  the 
priest  tell  you  that,  when  yoo  foUow^  your 
own  fancies  ruther  than  his,  you  commit  a  sin  • 
Why  does  the  law  tell  you  that,  when  you 
overreach  another  man,  you  commit  a  crime  ? 
Why  do  they  both  tell  you,  when  they  set- 
that  you  have  a  spirit  above  their  dictation 
although  you  will  not  commit  yourself  by 
doing  anything  fur  which  (hey  can  either 
hang  ypu  or  damn  you — why  do  they  then 
both  tell  you  that  you  are  hurting  yourself, 
that  you  are  the  slave  of  vice? — 'Tis  to  pro- 
tect themselves.  Law — religion — morality,  tis 
they  call  it,  what  are  they  but  bugbears  to 
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frighten  t'ools?  And  yet  the  very  people  who 
set  them  op,  who  strive,  by  their  help,  to  defend 
therasclves  and  what  they  possess,  arc  aston- 
ished >vhen  any  one  brcalis  through  their 
defences  and  seeks  his  own  good  at  their  cost  I 
Fools.'to  suppose  that  I,  and  such  as  l.shuuld 
rslave  for  them  when  we  have  wit  enough  to 
conquer  Tor  ourselves  !  Ob  it  is,  in  sooth, 
pleasant  to  entangle  them  all  by  turns  in  our 
(oils,  and  to  see  them  obey  our  impulses  while 
they  think  that  they  are  commanding  us!  If 
ever  I  could  condescend  to  a  ploddin'^ —  to 
what  they  call  an  honest  life,  there  is  one 
trade,  and  one  only,  which,  methinks,  I  conld 
select  without  degradation  : — I  would,  I  some- 
times think,  when  I  retire  from  active  busi- 
ness, Uke  to  set  up  as  the  mover  of  the  fauto- 
cini — as  the  master  behind  the  scene  who 
directs  the  wires  that  make  all  the  policinelH 
act  in  the  Piazza  Castello.  However,"  he 
resumed,  after  enjoying  for  some  minutes  the 
pleasure  of  the  feeling  of  superior  cunning, 
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"  however,  let  us  now  have  a  poii  at  a  wife" 
which  shall  make  this  old  lettatore  stalk  out, 
with  his  cap  and  his  cross,  and  obey  the 
guiding  hand  of  Bernardo  Accorto." 

Exciting  bis  courage  by  such  reflections,  he 
approached  nearer  the  island  of  Caprea  ;  bat 
it  was  not  without  au  incoiitroUable  shudder, 
that  he  beheld  Consalvo  Berretta  sitting  on 
a  rock  at  the  entrance  of  his  sea-washed 
cavero.  The  Recluse  bore  the  same  extra- 
ordinary garb,  the  same  severe,  and  yet  ea- 
thusiastic  expression,  which  had  procured  for 
him  the  reveretice  of  the  Neapolitans  and  the 
opprobrious  epithet  of  lettatore  from  Bernardo 
Accorto.  We  have  translated  this  epithet 
into  that  of  evil  eye;  and  yet  we  know  not 
whether  the  one  exactly  conveys  the  meaning 
of  the  other.  An  iettatore,  according  to 
popular  Neapolitan  belief,  is  one  who,  either 
intentionally  or  unintentionally,  exercises  an 
adverse  influence  over  all  who  come  acroRs 
him :  so  that  be  who  meets  an  iettatore.  how- 
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ever  casually,  is  snre  to  be  afflicted  fall-soon 
}y  some  unexpected  misforlnnc.  This  is  the 
popular  opinion,  from  which  none  dissent: 
and  yet  the  minds  of  the  timid  are  not  so 
fully  agreed  as  to  who  does  or  who  does  not 
exercise  this  malign  influence.  Some  persons 
are  believed  by  all  to  be  iettatori  ;  while 
others  arc  only  shunned  as  such  by  a  few, 
whose  private  opinion  they  alarm.  Persons 
of  a  repnlsive  cast  of  countenance  are  those 
most  frequently  supposed  to  be  of  the  number 
of  these  foreboders  of  evil :  but  the  same 
countenance  is  not  equnlly  repulsive  to  all ; 
and  hence  one  man  dreads  a  physiognomy 
which  others  encounter  without  misgivings. 
AlthoQfb  the  Neapolitans  genei'ally  revered 
Consalvo  as  a  saint,  it  was  therefore  perfectly 
competent  to  Bernardo  Accorto  to  dread  him 
tLB  an  iettatore. 

Some  even  are  endowed  with  the  fatal  gift 
of  working  evil  secretly — their  power  unsus- 
pected by  others  and  even  by  themselves:  and 
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it  u  well  known  that  a  late  King  of  Naples 
was  most  fearful,  lest,  at  any  ]ev6e,  some 
newly  -  presented  and  undivulged  iettatore 
might  cast  his  evil  spell  over  bis  augost 
Majesty.  Is  there  no  way,  it  will  be  asked, 
of  destroying  so  fearful  a  power — of  escaping 
so  dire  a  calamity  ?  Thanks  to  the  self-pre- 
serving influence  of  popular  superstition,  a 
countercharm  does  exist !  The  born  of  an 
ox,  or  anything  in  the  shape  thereof,  is  a 
sure  preservative  from  the  spell  of  an  iettatore. 
And  what  traveller  to  Naples  has  not  observed 
the  splendidly-gilt  horns  of  oxen  or  the  tor- 
toiseshcll  imitations  thereof  which  decorate 
the  mantle  shelves  of  most  Neapolitan  sitting 
rooms,  or  are  raised,  on  handsome  pedestals, 
in  each  corner  of  the  apartment?  What 
traveller  has  not  observed  the  little  coral 
ornaments  (cut  into  the  same  shape  and 
mounted  in  gold  that  they  may  be  suspended 
round  the  neck  or  to  a  watch  chain)  which 
adorn  -the  shops  of  Neapolitan  jewellers  as 
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pleDtifiilly  as  wediling  ringd  do  the  winduw» 
of  tlie  craft  ia  England  ?*  Some,  |>erhapj(> 
may  have  remarked  that  the  revered  and 
learned  monarch  to  whom  wc  have  alluded. 
Ferdinand  I.,  ever  twirled  such  a  little  trin- 
ket between  his  6ns;ers  and  thumb,  during 
the  presentations  at  his  court,  as  a  prcser- 
Tative  against  casuul  iettatori.  Even  the  two 
first  fingers  of  the  hand  may  be  extended  in 
such  a  way,  by  those  who  are  not  otherwise 
provided,  as  greatly  to  avert  the  evil  influence 
of  any  iettatore  whom  they  may  happen  to 
encounter. 

With  the  fingers  of  his  left  hand  extended 
in  this  manner,  and  carrying  a  huge  powder 
flask  in  the  shape  of  a  horn,  slung  over  his 
shoulder — for  the  dangers  of  the  times  justi* 


*  We  doubt  whetlier  thii  nipentition  be  not  derired  from  that 
vhich  prompted  Koman  matroni  of  cloHical  tunef  to  weer  trinket*. 
of  nearly  the  aame  >hape,  ai  a  charm  to  produce  pregnancy  and, 
iroalil  liie  God*  w  will  It,  male  children.  Hundreds  oftheee  litUr 
ornament*  are  to  be  aaen  ia  tlie  Muieo  Borbonieo  at  Naple*. 
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fied  the  appearance  even  of  an  armed  fisher- 
man—  Bernardo  Accorto  approached  the  cell 
of  the  Recluse.  2 

"  How  now,  sirrah  !  "  exclaimed  CJoosalvo, 
seeing  him  draw  near.  "  I  thonght  that 
prudence  would  have  taught  even  thy  im- 
pudence to  avoid  the  presence  of  one  who 
knows  thee.'' 

"  Your  blessing,  holy  padre,  give  me  yoor 
blessing,"  cried  Bernardo,  falling  on  his 
knees:   while  he  rigidly  extended  the  fingen 
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approach  and  say  thine  errand  ;  and  whether 
thoa  descrvcst  them  or  not,  the  prayers  of 
Consalvo  shall  be  offered  for  thee.  Thy  mas- 
ter is  Doria'8  prisoner;  but  he  will  soon  be 
free,  to  reward  or  to  chastise." 

**Tbe  more  need  that  I  should  gain  the 
g'Ood  word  of  this  old  conjurer!"  mattered 
Bernardo  to  himself  as  be  picked  bis  way 
mmoogst  the  rocks  and  approached  that  on 
which  the  hermit  sat.  "  1  know,  holy  padre," 
he  said  aloud,  "I  know  yonr  intentions 
towards  the  Count  of  Procida  and  the  interest 
you  take  in  the  Signorina  do'  Mussimi. 

"Thou!"  exclaimed  Consalvo. 

"  I  mean,"  continued  Bernardo  starting 
And  nervously  grasping  his  powder  horn, 
which,  shaking  with  the  trembling  of  his 
band,  clattered  and  rattled  against  his  iron 
let,  "  I  mean  that  I  know  that  your 
reverence  joined  their  hands  together  and 
gave  them  permission  to  wed.  As  if,'*  be 
continued  to  think  to  himself,  "  as  if  that  was 
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not  a  sore  way  of  keeping;  tbem  apart ! — why 
was  Don  Ugo's  fleet  destroyed,  I  wonder, 
except  that  it  met  this  cnrsed  lettatore  as  it 
sailed  oat?" 

"Go  on,  fellow,"  said  the  Recluse;  "and 
leave  thy  powder  flask  alone." 

"  No,  by  Allah,"  muttered  Bernardo:  "I'd 
as  soon  throw  away  my  shield  in  battle! 
Pardon  me,  holy  ConsaWo,"  he  continued; 
"  bat  knowing  yonr  wishes  respecting  the 
young  people,  I  thought  it  the  doty  of  a 
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kg  bis  tall  cross  firmly,  .<thook.  it  witlt  an 
ippearance  of  angry  hesitation  ;  a.s  though, 
bis  former  plans  being  baffled,  bo  knew  not 
on  what  to  resolve.  At  length,  be  bent  bin 
proud  forehead  and  rested  it  on  the  transverse 
arm  of  the  cross  in  the  attitude  of  deep  mcdi- 
tation.  Bernurdo  marked  him  with  a  glance 
id  a  bearing  half  sarcastic,  half  timid  :  and 
beading  the  fingers  of  one  hand  in  the  manner 

ccssary    to    constitute    them    an     cSrctivc 
'charm    against    the  evil    eye,  murmured    in 
hamble  tones,    "  Might    I    be   permittted   lo 
»eak— •• 
'Speak,  friend,''  said  the  Recluse. 

"  At  the  service  of  your  reverence,"  an- 
BMered  Bernardo.  "  My  dear  muster,''  be 
continued,  "before  he  went  to  that  unlucky 
fiKhl— " 

"  That  most  fortunate  naval  engagement," 
interrupted  Consalvo,  scowling.  "  It  will 
b«  tiie  means  of  delivering  Naples,  sis  I 
foretold  it  would.'' 
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"  Sicuro,  sicuro  ;  that  most  fartuoal^- 1 
gagement/'  repeated  Bernardo  hastily,  ud 
trembling  in  every  limb:  "before  ray  dear 
master  went  into  that  most  fortunate  enga^ 
ment,  be  told  me  that  it  was  bis  inleDtion, 
after  it  should  be  over,  to  carry  the  ladj 
to  his  own  house  on  the  ridge  of  Amalfi  Mhicb 
is  now  inhabited  by  his  relation,  the  widow  of 
Don  Vespasian  Colonna." 

"  By  Donna  Giulia  of  Gonzaga?  "  asked  the 
Recluse. 

"  By  that  noble  lady,  your  reverence;  she 
has  always  befriended  the  Count  of  Procida; 
and  we  doubted  not  she  would  restore  the 
estate  to  him  so  soon  as  be  should  be  at 
liberty  to  claim  it." 

"  A  worthy  lady  and  a  beautiful,"  said  the 
Recluse  thoughtfully.  He  mused  a  moment 
longer  in  silence ;  then  turned  him  and  rC' 
entered   his  cavern. 

"Oim4!''  said  Bernardo  to  himself,  "I 
wonder  what  he  is  going  to  do  now  I     Dia- 
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mine,  but  I  have  been  too  venturesome  io 
coming  here !  And  yet  it  was  the  only  way 
of  setting  matters  right  again,  of  punishing 
that  ugly  follower  of  Scbertcl  and  of  my 
Osmanna :  I  marvel  bow  the  old  fellow 
knows  that  the  Count  is  to  be  set  free 
•fain !— " 

His  meditations  were  interrupted  by  (he 
return  of  Consalvo  Berretta,  who  advanced, 
uplifting  the  heavy  cross  and  thrusting  a 
naked  dagger,  of  unusual  dimensions,  into 
bis  leathern  girdle.  There  was.  at  the  mo- 
ment, a  look  of  wild  energy  in  his  unsteady 
eye  which  might  well  have  startled  a  be- 
holder who  attributed  not  to  him  the  evil 
power  with  which  he  was  invested  by  the 
fears  of  Bernardo.  Seeing,  however,  that  he 
wa«  watched,  he  made  an  effort  of  self-con - 
troul,  and  instantly  exchanged  that  threattMt- 
ing  glance  for  one  more  suited  to  his  religious 
character ;  and,  without  uttering  a  word, 
stalked    on    across    the   beach    and    entered 
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the  boat  which  bad   borne  Bernardo   to  tke 
island. 

"Xo  time  most  be  lost,  no  risk  most  be 
incarred,'*  be  marmored  to  himself  as  the  boat 
retamed  agpain  over  those  pellucid  waten. 
"  It  is  plain  that  danger  impends,  althoagi 
it  be  a  false  knave  that  proclaims  it.  And 
the  villain  thinks  that  be  has  over-persaaded 
Consalvo  Berretta !  Tet  most  I  appear  to 
believe  in  his  conversion,  that  I  may  be  able 
to  fathom  this  new  villany  which  he  has  m 
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will   be  hereafter  stated,  the  closeness  of  tho 
ockade  was  already  much  relaxed. 
I.sidora    de'    Ma«siini    sat    in    her    sulodn 
attired   with    her    usual    elegance    and   with 
the   air  of  one  who  expected  •  Ttsitor.     A 
white  cambric  frock  of  the  very  finest  texture, 
wide  enough  to  fall  in  graceful  folds  around 
ber  shapely  limbs,  but  not,  like  those  worn 
by  ladies  of  the  present  day,  wide  enough  to 
conceal   all   the   deformities   which    must    be 
pposed  to  lurk  beneath  —  was  gathered    by 
concealed    white   ribband  just   above  —  not 
half  u  ay  down — her  budding  bo^om  :  a  large 
crimson-coloured    veil    or    kerchief   of   opcu 
gauze,   variegated    by  a  silver    thread    which 
ran  over  it  in  a  rich  wavy  pattern,  fell  from 
the   back  of  her   head  aud  was  gathered,  iu 
natural  drapery,  over  the   long  loose  sleeves 
through  whose  transparency  her  little  rounded 
arms  were  seen   like  a  ledge  of  white  marble 
at  tbe  bottom  of  clear  deep  Haters.      (I<r  d»rk 
brown  hair  was   braided   in  trout  lu   uliut   is 
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called  the  Madonna  style  nhich  well  snited 
her  small  regular  featares ;  and  was  gathered, 
at  the  back  of  her  head,  in  a  mazy  knot  of 
smooth  glistening  plaits,  from  which  tbe 
points  of  the  plaits  sprang  oat  and  fell,  ia 
graceful  ringlets,  nearly  as  low  as  that  mort 
beaatifnl  curve  in  which  her  small  head  mu 
set  upon  her  erect  and  slender  neck. 

"But  surely,  dear  Francesca,'*  she  said, 
turning  to  her  old  nurse,  "  surely  this  veil  ii 
too  gay   for  one   who   has  suffered    so   std 
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"  Oh,  not  to  day,  good  Pranceaca.  Indeed, 
it  is  too  rich." 

"  Not  to  day !  The  very  day  of  all  others 
CD  which  yuu  ought  to  Hear  it.  Think  that 
it  was  only  given  yon  yesterday :  and  the 
good  man  will  bo  niorti6ed  if  he  deems  that 
you  have  cast  it  aside  so  soon." 

She  brought  forth  the  jewel,  and  Isidora 
silently  allowed  her  to  pass  it  rouud  her 
waist.  How  beautiful  did  her  iig:ure  appear 
dnriutc  this  simple  act.  as  slie  easily,  na- 
turally, and  tberefore  gracerully,  uplitteU 
her  elbows  —  (hose  elbows  which  nu  straps 
bound  dowa  to  her  side  with  the  ripidity 
of  a  manacled  felon !  Isidore's  arms  had 
a  free  and  elastic  motion  of  their  own  ;  and, 
while  tlic  old  woman  buckled  (ho  chain 
in  front,  she  was  absolutely  able  to  raise  them 
so  bi(;h  as  to  tuine,  round  her  little  rosy* 
lipped  tinker,  one  of  the  gloxsy'ringlcts  falling 
from  the  top  of  her  head.  Uer  figure  bad 
•hot  up  naturally  ;  and  i(s  untutored  charms 
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had  budded  forth  as  gloriously  as  the  blos- 
soms and  the  fragrance  of  the  white  lily  of  the 
garden— so  truly  adduced  as  an  example  of 
unrivalled  splendour. 

"  But  after  all,  my  dear  Signorina,  what  do 
you  say  to  this  Capitano  Scbertel  ?"  asked  old 
Francesca.    "  He  admires  yon  very  much." 

"  The  tiresome  man  ! "  ejaculated  Isidora. 

"  Nay  ;  but  shall  you  not  grow  to  like  him? 
He  is  a  powerful  leader." 

'  Speak  not  so,  Francesca :  you  know  that 
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mi.icrable  country.  Do  yoa  know,  Si^norina, 
that  tbc  'squire  below  bus  told  Odinaiina  that 
tbcir  great  prophet,  Ltilero,  has  just  iintrrird 
a  anil.  Only  think  how  v\ickcd  for  a  .H\tora 
nook  to  marry  a  sworn  nan  !" 

**It  is  imposKilile,  Francesca.  Thou  lic- 
lievest  all  the  silly  stories  that  thou  dost 
bear,"  answered  her  mistress. 

"I  .should  think  so  too,  Sis^noriun;  only 
that  all  the  new  tcacfiers  bog'in  by  •rettinir 
married.  What  a  many  wives  the  infidel 
Turks  have!  and  people  say  that  their  pro- 
phet, also,  set  tbcm  the  example.  Santa 
Maria  1  if  this  Lutcro  does  the  same  and 
■Hows  the  same  license  to  his  followers,  that 
would,  indeed,  be  a  reason  a^'ainst  marrying 
the  Capitano  Scherlel !  I  will  ask  him  about 
it  when  he  comes." 

"  I  prithee  name  not  the  word  marriage  to 
bim  in  any  way,"  answered  Isidora  hastily. 
"  I  marvel  so  much  that  he  is  not  already 
arrived,  that  I  begin  to  hope  he  may  spare  mo 
this  morniirg." 
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"  Is  that  the  tnith,  Isidora  de'  Massimi?" 
asked  the  Recluse,  Consalvo,  ia  a  load  voice, 
&■•*,  with  aplifted  cross,  he  stalked  into  the 
room. 

"Your  blessipg,  holy  father  ConsalTof 
exclaimed  both  the  yoang  lady  and  ha 
daenna,  (ailing  on  their  knees  at  the  sane 
moment. 

"Answer  me  first,  Isidora,"  replied  the 
hermit  fixing  his  searching  eye  apon  the 
features  of  the  young  girl :  "  answer  me  first 
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tby  truthrul  and  in<;cnuoaii  bcurt.  Now, 
liOMCver,  there  is  tio  time  to  l>e  lust,"  be  coa- 
,  tinaed  speakiny;  rnpidly.  "  Tboa  must  go 
I  forth  instantly  witb  me  irom  the  power  ul' 
I  this  plunderer.  It  is  rooitt  fortunate  that  be 
[  IB  not  now  with  thee.  Throw  on  a  wrapper 
^Blver  tby  person  and  follow  uie  without  losing; 
r     a  moment." 

^^  "  If  yon  say  this,  holy  padre,  I  will  not 
f  stay  to  enquire  further,''  said  tlie  confiding 
I     girl.     "  My  cloak,  Fraiicescu.       May   she   go 

with  me,  father?'' 
I  "  Not  so ;  she  must  remain  and  occupy  the 
'  boase.  Now  child  cling  to  mine  arm ;  and, 
^ju  the  name  of  heaven,  let  us  go  forth.'* 
^V  Witb  his  muscular  left  band  be  seized  bcr 
Ircmbliug  arm ;  and  bearing,  in  his  right 
band,  the  cross  which  he  used  as  a  walking 
staff,  he  went  forth  and  rapidly  descended 
the  stairs. 

As  be  entered  the   passage  below,  he  was 
joined  by  Bernardo   who,  witb   bis   left  arm 
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passed  round  the  waist  of  Osmanna,  dragged 
aloDg:  the  terrified  and  halt'  reiactant  girl. 

"  Nay,  nay,"  was  he  saying  in  a  soothing 
tone,  "do  not  hang  back,  my  Osmanna,  or  I 
shall  think  thou  dost  prefer  the  nasty  white 
moustache  of  yonder  'squire  to  the  lore  of  thy 
Bernardo.  I  follow,  holy  father,  I  follow  to 
support  your  reverence,"  he  added  as  he 
pressed  down  his  iron  skull  cap  upon  his 
brows  and  waved  his  dagger  in  bis  right 
hand. 
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he  tamed   him    half    rouud    and    shook    hia 
dagger,  in  menacinor  guise,  at  (he  trooper. 

"  Here,  Karl !  Kurl !"  shouted  the  latter  to 
his  fellow  soldier  ;  "  treason ;  treason  !  The 
uid  monk  and  Bernardo  are  running  anay 
with  the  women.  Come  aloiij^,  man,  and  let 
OS  head  back  the  meddling  knaves." 

Both  now  rushed  into  the  street  together, 
and  laid  hands  upon  the  fugitives.  Captaia 
Schertel  himself  also  appeared  slowly  ad- 
vancing on  his  war-horse.  Perceiving  the 
tumult,  he  clapped  spurs  into  his  charger  and 
soon  joined  the  group. 

"  What  is  your  reverence  ahootT"  he 
angrily  cried.  "Desist  instantly  from  in- 
sulting this  Signoriiia." 

"Avaunt!"'  cried  the  heriuit;  "she  is  in 
the  bands  of  rightful  authf>rity  ;  and  she  goes 
with  me." 

"No  jugglery  here!"  exclaimed  Schtrtel; 
"  she  is  under  my  protection  and  shall  not  be 
forced  away." 

OS 
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"  Avaunt  thee,  agaiu  I  say,"  cried  the 
Hermit.  "  Take  thy  sacrilegious  gmsp 
from  my  frock;  or,  by  tbe  heavens  above 
us.—" 

Schertel  however  still  kept  bis  hold  ;  when 
Consalvo  shook  him  off  by  a  sudden  elTorl; 
and  giving  his  cross  into  the  two  hands  of  the 
trembling  Isidora,  drew  his  long  dagger  and 
placed  himself  resolutely  before  her. 

"Tod  und  Teufel  !"  cried  Schertel,  "  what 
means  this  monkish  jugglery  ?  Here,  Gustaf, 
cast  me  this  old  meddler  into  tbe  gutter  while 
I  lead  back  the  lady." 

Gustaf,  however,  the  squire  to  whom  be 
spoke,  was  engaged,  at  the  moment,  ia  • 
struggle  to  recover  Osnianna  from  the  grasp 
of  Bernardo.  Several  angry  words  had  been 
there  also  exchanged,  when  Bernardo,  hearing 
tbe  last  orders  of  the  Captain,  saw  hour  raia 
it  would  be  for  him  and  the  old  Recluse  to  con- 
tend  against  three  armed  men.  His  decision 
was,  therefore,  instantly  taken.      Several   of 
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the  idle  lazzcroni  and  fishermen,  thrown  oat 
of  employmeut  by  the  blockade,  had  begun  to 
collect  around,  and  were  murraurini;  at  the 
rode  outrage  of  the  Germans,  when,  turning 
'towards  them,  Bernardo  exclaimed, 
^B  "  Shame  1  Shame,  frieads  !  will  yoa  sec  a 
^Bouutryman  and  the  venerable  Consalvo 
I  murdered  before  your  eycsT' 
^U  "Save  the  holy  Consalvo!  Save  the  holy 
^B^nnit  1''  cried  several  oi'  the  encreusing  mob, 
^■ostliug  tuniulluously  lornurds,  uhilc  othcrji 
^"ran  Ironi  lUe  adjoining  streets  to  the  scene 
of  action. 

"  Save  him  ?  aye  but  you  must  bcMir  your- 
selves to  save  him,"  exclaimed  Ucrnardo. 
"  II o,  MassanicUo  !"  he  continued,  addressing 
a  tall,  stout,  half-nuked  fisherman  whom  we 
^Bave  before  seen  at  the  church  of  Saint 
Janaarius;  "  Ho,  Massunit-lio  !  See  bow  the 
Gorman  heretics  arc  handling  our  wouieu. 
Thou  too  hast  a  wife  1" 

'Arme!      Anne!      To    arms!     to   arms!'' 
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shouted  the  person  he  addressed  rasbing 
forwards  and  brandishing  a  long  knife. 
"  Comrades,  have  ye  no  insults  to  avenge? 
Massaniello  once  bad  a  wife,  but  these 
robbers  found  her  out.  To  arms !  to  arms,  mj 
friends!" 

He  made  his  way  through  the  crowd  as  be 
spoke,  and  then  rushed  forwards  at  the  head! 
of  hundreds  who  immediately  obeyed  his  well* 
known  voice.  The  three  Germans,  taken  by 
surprise,   turned  to  defend   themselves:    but 


into  him  as  be  fell;  "and  that,  and  that,  to 
teach  thee  not  to  meddle  with  the  mistress  of 
Bernardo  Accorto.  I  saw  thee,  villain  !  And 
now  get  thee  to  hell  to  pnhlish  the  vcn^eanco 
of  Bernardo.  Osmaiina  !'"  he  cried  seizing  the  ^j 
terrified  girl  with  scarcely  less  fury.  "  Why  ^M 
dost  thou  weep,  wench  ?    For  thy  paramour?" 

"No!  no!"  shrieked  the  girl,  tuniing  away 
ber  bead. 

"No,  no,"  repeated  Bernardo;  "drink, 
tben,  bis  blood,  I  aay :  let  bis  blood  wash  out 
whatever  kisses  be  may  have  left  upon  those 
lipa ;"  and  as  be  xpokc,  he  smeared  the  gory 
blade  across  her  clenched  and  pallid  lips.  She 
fainted  away  on  his  breast. 

"Now,  Giovanni,"  he  cried  to  one  of  the 
by-standers  as  he  laid  the  insensible  girl  in 
his  arms,  "  support  the  wench  while  I  go  to 
help  the  holy  RcclusC" 

Consalvo,  however,  needed  not  further 
assistance.     When  MassanicUo  had  rushed  on 
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at  the  head  of  his  mob,  he  had  quietly  taken 
back  his  cross  from  Isidora;  and,  grasping 
her  with  his  disengaged  hand,  had  awaited  his 
deliverance.  On  had  rushed  the  mob;  and 
assailed  Captain  Schertel  and  his  trooper  ob 
every  side.  The  German's  horse  plunged  and 
pawed  with  its  fore  feet  to  keep  at  bay  the 
rabble.  Massaniello  passed  behind,  and 
clutching  hold  of  the  velvet  trappings  and  the 
embroidered  crupper,  seized  Schertel  roand  the 
neck  and  thrust  his  long  blade  into  his  side  tt 
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score  of  blows.  Siipporling  his  rhari^e  in  his 
arms,  the  reclaso  moved  towards  the  Nolanu 
gate  of  the  city.  He  was  soon  overtaken  by 
Bernardo,  carryinfr  the  still  faintins^  form 
of  Osmanna,  and  by  the  popular  hero, 
Massaniello. 

"Whither  would  your  reverence  like  to 
go?"  enquired  the  latter:  "having  delivered 
you,  we  «uil  protect  you  from  all  future 
•ssaalts.'' 

"I  thank  yon,  my  frionds,"  replied  Con- 
"  I  am  about  to  leave  your  city  for 
a  while  :  nor  do  I  four  to  be  again  molested." 

"To  the  port.1  Nolana!  escort  the  holy 
father  to  the  porta  Nolana  !"  cried  Massa- 
nicllu*  to   bis   mob.      All    throng^ed    around. 


*  Maaaniello  being  conuderMl  in  Englanil  and  elsewhere  ai  th( 
penoniScatioo  of  the  tpiril  of  Neapoiitao  fithermen  and  laueroni, 
hit  appearance  at  an/  period  of  the  hijtor;  of  Nnplei  were 
perhape  jiutifiablc.  Yel  to  jruard  ounclvct  from  the  animndver- 
none  ot  nme  idle  critic  who  hu  no  beltvr  wajr  of  emplojruig  hit 
jaundiced  boun  than  hf  icarching  through  the  annals  of  petty 
efcnts,  we  will  state  tlMt  we  are  a*  well  aware  ai  are  the  lialener* 
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before  and  behind  the  fugitives ;  and  witb 
many  a  cheer  and  many  a  prayer,  pressed  od 
to  the  gate.  The  military  guard  tieeing  the 
tumult,  turned  out  fully  armed :  but  a  few 
words  from  Consalvo  having  explained  to 
them  that  he  was  only  anxious  to  leave  the 
city,  they  quickly  drew  aside,  fearful  of 
exasperating  still  further  an  angovemable 
population. 

"Your  blessing,  holy  Consalvo!     give  vs 
your  blessing !"   cried   a   hundred  voices,  u 
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ie  four  rtigitive.«  were  about  to  pass  through 
(je  gate. 

The  Recluse  turned  him  to  the  mob,  which 
has  already  un  its  knees  before  him,  and 
aid,  "I  \>i\\  bless  you,  my  children,  if  yoa 
rill  disperse  quietly  and  return  to  yonr 
omes.  I  thank  you  for  your  help  this  day. 
f  needless  violence  has  been  used,  may  God 
ttrgive  the  perpetrators  of  it.  Fare>«ell  : 
eceive  the  parting  blessing  of  ConsalTO; 
ad  bis  assurance  that  your  distress  will 
Don  be  at  an  end." 

He  raised  bis  cross  big^h  in  tbe  air  and 
raved  it  with  his  usual  solemn  ^cstirulations 
■nr  tbe  prostrate  multitude.  They  soon 
^ang  to  their  feet  and  u^ave  a  cheer  such 
•  Neapolitan  lungs  alone  can  pronounce. 
lonsaJvo  Bcrretta  and  Isidora,  followed  by 
lernardo  and  Osmaona,  passed  through  tbe 
m-browed  gateway  of  the  city. 

Arrived  on  the  outside  of  tbe  walls,  the 
ide  encampment  of  the   besieging    army  of 
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the  allies  spread  itselT  befitre  the  eyes  of  tbe 
fugitives.  Between  its  ontposts  and  tbe  walls 
of  the  city,  tbe  Recluse  had  hoped  to  pass 
down  to  the  sea-shore  and  there  to  rejoin  bid 
boat;  but  tbe  recent  tumult  in  the  town  and 
the  mighty  coucluding  cheer  which  bad  hailed 
his  announcement  that  tbe  siege  was  drawio^ 
to  a  close,  bad  reached  the  ears  of  the  French 
advanced  posts;  and  every  man  was  on  tbe 
alert  to  mark  what  should  next  happen.  No 
sooner,  therefore,  bad  Consalvo  and  bia 
cdmpany  entered  upon  the  hollow  way  down 
which  be  had  hoped  to  escape  to  the  sea-sborfi 
than  a  party  of  light  horsemen,  sheltering 
themselves  from  the  cannon  on  the  wtdlis 
behind  the  sinuosities  of  tbe  ground,  rode  op 
and  accosted  them. 

"  How  now  !"  exclaimed  the  baudsomelj 
dressed  and  handsomely  mounted  knight  at 
their  head,  upon  whose  motions  several  officers 
attended.     "  How  now  ?      Here  be  a  strange 
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company  lu  bave  uciiusioned  all  the  clatter  wc 
bavi- juKt  hcurd !" 

"  lla%'e  a  heed,  Monsei^aetir,"  said  an  oOicvr 
to  the  first  speaker  as  he  drew  niffh  to  Isidora, 
— "  these  may  be  some  uf  the  plague  patients 
seot  out  for  special  purpoites." 

"To  ensnare  de  Suluces,  eh?"  replietl  the 
Marquis;  for  such,  indeed,  was  the  speaker. 
"  We  will  be  wary,"  he  said  :  "  and  to  save 
thy  youth  and  inexperience  from  all  danf^er, 
we  make  over  to  thee«  de  Vuudeniont,  the 
charge  of  examining:  the  holy  personage  who 
is  so  well  accompanied.  Say,  pretty  one/'  con- 
tinned  the  Marquis  addressing  Isidura,  "  say, 
art  thou  also  in  a  league  to  destroy  us  poor 
Frenchmen  I  Art  thou,  also,  one  of  the  poor 
plague-struck  wretches  who  have  been  sent 
out  of  Naples  of  late  to  infect  our  camp? 
I  hope  not,  in  truth,  for  the  sake  of  thine  own 
sweet  self." 

"  My  Lord  Marquis  of  Salnces"  interposed 
the  Recluse  with  dignity,  "  this  young  lady  is 


308 


THE    lETTATOBS. 


nobly  born  and  virtuous,  as  her  own  bearing; 
and  the  companionship  of  the  anworthjr 
servant  of  God,  Consalvo  Berretta,  may 
testify." 

"  In  faith,  no  one  who  has  the  happiness  of 
gazing  upon  her  beautiful  face  can  doubt  it,"* 
replied  the  leader,  gracefully  raising  the  band- 
some  plumed  cap  which  he  wore  above  bis  low 
iron  head-piece.  "  But  I  should  grieve,  young 
lady,  to  find  you  in  this  suspicious  company, 
did  not  the  fact  oblige  me  to  request  you  to 
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lang'erous.  As  for  that  follow  yonder 
with  the  bloody-faced  wench  on  his  arm, 
he  bears  ihe  red  cross  of  (he  enemy  on  his 
jacket.'' 

"  Bat  1  am  ready,  on  the  instant,  to  change 
it  for  the  bearings  of  your  Signoria  or  of  any 
one  whom  yon  may  prefer"  answered  Bernardo 
boldly  ;  "  and  as  fur  the  blood,"  he  continued, 
"the  girl  never  looked  so  lovely  to  my  eyes  as 
she  docs  now  :  —a  few  kisses,  my  Osmanna," 
be  whispered  tu  her,  "will  clear  awuy  tiiat  and 
every  other  stain.  Now,  indeed,  I  know  that 
thou  art  all  mine  own,  Osmanna." 

"  Each  one  to  his  taste !  "  replied  the 
Marqais  gaily  ;  "  and,  by  the  Suuto  Sindone 
of  Turin,  few  will  covet  thee  thine!  Ride  up 
hither,  Pierre  Bonvoisin,'*  he  called  to  an  old 
grey  -  bearded  weather-  beaten  squire,  "  ride 
op  hither  and  set  this  young  lady  on  thy 
saddle.  U'e  will  not  tire  those  pretty  feet  by 
a  longer  walk  than  they  bad  intended  ;  "  ho 
conlinucd,  addressing   Isidora  ;    while  he  dis- 
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mounted  from  his  own  charger  and  spread  bU 
velvet  doublet  over  the  saddle  be  destined 
for  her  use. 

"  In  pity,  Monseignenr,  do  not  stay  me  and 
part  me  from  my  venerable  protector !  I  am 
a  desolate  orphan,"  exclaimed  the  terrified 
Isidora  joining  her  two  palms  in  the  act  of 
supplication. 

De  Saluces  took  hold  of  those  two  little 
palms  between  his  own  mailed  gauntlets  and 
kindly  said,  "  Fear  nothing,  Mademoiselle : 
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Isidora  gathered  (be  cloak  around  her ;  and 
closings  the  bood  which  bad  somewhat  fallen 
back  from  her  head,  signed  to  the  Recluse  to 
draw  near,  and  then  prayed  birn  not  to  leave 
ber. 

Ue    placed    himself   at    one    side    of    the 
chari^er   while    the    old    dismounted    trooper 
walked  at  the  other:  Bernardo  and  Osmanna 
followed.    Thus  escorted  by  the  company  of 
de  Saluces,  who  often  approached   and    said 
civil   nothin^^s  to  express  his  devotion  and  to 
tranquillise   ber  fears,   the    whole   party   ad- 
vanced towards  the  hill  then  covered    by  the 
eocampment  of  de  Lautrec.     On  the  skirts  of 
^^is  rising  ground,   tbcy  stopped  in  the  court 
^^■f    a    substantial    farm-house,    which,   as    do 
^^paluces  informed  his  fair  prisoner,  was  his  own 
head  quarters.     He  gallantly  assisted  her  to 
dismount  from  her  saddle  ;  and,  introducing 
ber  into  the  bouse,  prayed  her  to  command 
imself  and  whatever  else  it  contained  so  long 
as  he  should  feel  it  his  pleasing  duty  to  detain 
r  as  a  prisoner  of  war. 
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"Or  of  love?  Whiidi'of  the  Iwo  is  she  to 
be  ? ''  de  Vaudemont  asked  bis  leader  as  h» 
rode  off  to  his  own  quarters. 

De  Salaces  shrugged  his  shoulders,  aii'^ 
smiled  with  the  ^ay  and  though  tkss  >«JL  prannij  $^ 
of  a  handsome,  a  self-satisfied,  an  unprir-:a 
ripled  man  of  pleasure. 
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"  He  had  engaged  with  the  king  for  a  certein  time,  and  until 
Hut  wtt  expired,  hil  priociple*  would  not  permit  lui.r  shadow  n( 
Atnging.  Fortunatel/.  hit  friendi  diacoTen-d,  hj  computatinn, 
at  there  remained  but  a  fortnight  to  elapee  of  the  encagement 
had  formed,  and  to  which,  though  certain  it  waa  nerer  to  be 
reoewed,  no  power  on  earth  could  make  him  fmlie.  With  lonie 
JificuUy,  they  procured  a  reprieve  for  thia  ihort  apace,  aAcr 
wUA  thty  found  him  perfectljr  willing  to  come  under  aoy 
laiafHneDt  the/  choae  to  dictate." — ScoTr. 


We  have  said  that  the  strictness  of  the  block- 
ade which  had  so  severely  afflicted  the  iu- 
habitanta  of  Naples  had  been,  io  a  great 
degree,  relaxed.     In  order  to  account  for  this, 
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our  narrative  must  recede  to  a  few  days  prior 
to  that  on  which  Bernardo  Accorto  had 
visited  Consalvo  on  the  island  to  inform  bim 
of  the  devoted  attentions  of  Captain  Schertel 
to  Isidora.  The  victorious  fleet  had  takea  do 
notice  of  his  boat ;  but  had  allowed  to  it,  as 
to  others,  free  access  to  the  city. 

The  admiral  of  that  fleet— or,  perhaps  we 
ought  to  say  the  owner  of  it,  for  it  appears  to 
have  been  his  private  property,  which,  with 
his  own  services,  he  had  been  long  in  the 
babit    of    lettintr    out    for    hire    to    difl^erent 
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his  left  Laud  and  smote  with  it  bis  thigh  or 
the  narrow  boundaries  of  the  cabin  as  he 
approached  them  at  each  end  of  his  walk : 
his  voice  both  rose  and  fell  to  an  uiiusaal 
pitch.  Surely  he  had  received  some  unex- 
pected good  news,  or  was  triumphing  in  the 
I  recital  of  some  exploit  of  his  younger  days  ! 
The  Marquis  del  Vasto,  Alfonso  of  Pro- 
cida,  aad  the  Hunchback  Giustiniaiio,  his 
prisoners  since  the  engagement  of  the  first 
of  Jane,  sat  around  a  table  on  which  every 
Tariety  of  the  rich  wines  of  the  Mediter- 
ranean shores  glowed  transparent  in  crystal, 
or  steamed,  fragrant  with  spices,  from 
cboiccly  wrought  cvsers  and  golden  goblets  ; 
all  the  fruits  of  the  early  season  were  also 
there,  with  a  profusion  of  the  exquisite  con- 
fectionary of  Genoa.  The  three  guests  were 
silent.  Del  Vasto  eyed  bis  entertainer  with 
a  sidelong  look  v%hicb  evidently  carried  to  his 
own  mind  food  for  meditation,  awakening 
schemes  and  sadden  resolves:  the  Hunchback 
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openly  stared  at  him,  while  u  grin  of  irony 
and  of  broad  delight  disturbed  his  wtather- 
beaten  features:  the  Count  of  Protida,  with 
the  good  manoers  of  a  gentleuiaa  uuiaitiated 
id  diplomacy,  appeared  not  to  notice  ought 
unusual  in  the  bearing  of  his  host. 

A  stranger  officer,  who  had  been  standing' 
aside  addressing  himself  to  Doria,  at  lengtb 
left  the  room;  when,  after  taking  a  few  luoff 
hurried  paces,  the  latter  turned  him  to  bn 
guests  exclaiming — 

"  Pardon  me,  Signori ;  pardon  me  that  I 
was  obliged  to  interrupt  our  cheer  to  receive 
this  messenger  from  the  Sieur  de  Barbesieux 
— from  the  Admiral  Barbesieux,  1  should  say 
—  the  King  of  France's  new  admiral  in  the 
Levant.  The  envoy  congratulates  os  on  our 
victory  and  announces  the  Admiral's  speed/ 
arrival  with  the  French  fleet  in  the.se  waters. 
Good  news  this  for  his  Italian  allies  who 
began  to  think  themselves  forgotten  !  I  m»)' 
not,  however,  ask  >ou,  genilcmtu,  to  pledge 
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a  cop  of  wine  to  the  new  admiral,"  he 
continued  hk  he  took  a  goblet  from  the  table  • 
"  and  therefore,''  he  said  as,  after  poistn<;  it  u 
moment  in  his  hand,  he  pushed  it  back  on  the 
board,  "  and,  therefore,  the  toast  shall  e'eo 
remain  noproposed  and  undrunk." 

"  I  thought,"  observed  del  Vasto  in  a 
stadioasly  careless  tone,  "  I  thuu<;ht  that 
you  yourself,  my  Lord,  ^ere  to  have  been 
honoared  with  the  title  of  the  Kinz  of 
France's  admiral." 

"  A  mistake,  dear  Marqtkis,  a  mistake," 
exclaimed  Doria  quickly  :  "  I  declined  the 
title  when  it  was  once  offered  to  me.'" 

"  Once  ? "  said  del  Vaslo  in  a  low  tone 
of  suppressed  surprise.  "  Once  ?  but  surely 
the  request  was  reiterated  to  one  v%bo  had 
served  the  cause  so  ably  for  the  last  five 
years  —  as  we  poor  Imperialists  know  to 
our  cost; — to  one  who  has  even  recently  so 
gloriously  distinguished  himself?" 

"  Not  so,  friend,  not  so  ! "  cried  Doria  in  a 
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bantering  tone.  "  What  claim  has  a  rough 
sailor  to  be  asked  twice  to  accept  boncors? 
Were  it,  indeed,  a  question  of  sarrendering 
his  prisoners — " 

"  Impossible  !  "  exclaimed  the  Marquis : 
"  Francis  cannot  surely  call  upon  you  to 
do  so!" 

"  You  know  him  not.  Marquis  del  Vasto," 
replied  the  blunt  sailor,  yielding  himself  to 
the  snare  which  the  other  was  throwing  ogt. 
"  This   is   not  the  first  time  that  T,  Andrew 
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"  Heard  it  in  Spain,  did  yoa,  Si^Dor 
Cunte?"  exclaimed  Doha  angrily.  'And 
so  tbe  tricks  which  have  been  played  upon 
Andrew  Doria  have  i'arnisbcd  amusement  tu 
the  court  of  Spain,  have  they  ?  " 

He  started  again  from  the  tabic  a^  ho 
spoke,  and  strode  up  and  down  tbe  cabin 
striking  the  roiled  map  avrainst  his  thigh 
with  all  the  power  of  his  lutiscular  arm. 

"Calm  yourself, calm  yourself,  Monsignore,'" 
exclaimed  the  Marquis  del  Vastu  in  a  sooth- 
ing tone,  as  he  rose  from  tbe  boaid,  and 
passing  his  arm  within  that  of  Doria,  pared 
up  and  down  beside  him.  "Calm  yourself: 
a  man  like  you  should  nut  be  moved  by  the 
ingratitude  of  princes.'' 

"  Ingratitude  !  "  cried  Doria.  "  Inc^rati- 
tnde  to  me  ?  Think  not,  Marquis,  that  I  ever 
hopexl  or  sought  anything  from  them.  In 
these  stirring  times,  however  poor  had  been 
his  fortunes,  Andrew  Doria  could  have 
carved    his  way  to  principalities  had   he  not 
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been  withheld  by  other  motives.  Had  not 
the  love  of  his  country  detained  him,  Andrew 
Doria  bad  now  reigned  over  the  wide  new 
world  which  Christofero  Columbo  has  dis- 
covered :  aye,  and  had  been  received  and 
welcomed  there  by  his  own  blood  and  kin- 
dred," he  added  in  a  manner  which  showed 
an  effort  to  recover  his  self-contronl  and 
which  invited  his  companion  to  follow  the 
direction  of  his  discourse.  This  del  Vasto 
could  not  bat  note;  and  therefore  exclaimed 
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all  heard  the  praises  that  have  been  lavished 
npoii  my  noble  countryman,  Columbus  ; — yeu, 
iirnori,  be  it  remembered  that  Colambas  Mas 
a  Genoese; — for  his  bold  attempt  to  seek  out 
a  new  road  to  the  Indies:  we  all  congratulate 
,onr:jclves  that  we  live  in  an   as^e  which  has 
cen  illustrated  by  his  discoveries  and  by  his 
daring.      But  the  daring    thought  arose   not 
with    him :      altliou^^h     foreigners    of    every 
ontry  —  yourselves,      probably,       Signori, 
amongst  the  rest — believe  him  to  have  ijntt 
nceived    the    idea,   yet    the    Genoese,   and 
pecially  the  family  of  Doria,  may  arrogate 
themselves   redoubled     honour    from     the 
ery   success   that  crowned    his    endeavours. 
Two    hundred    years   before   Christofero    Co- 
inbus   Mas    born,    two     Genoese,    Thedisiu 
oria    and   hiS   companion   Ugoliuo  Vivaldi, 
fitted  out  two   vessels  fur  the  uoblo  purpose 
hich  this  Columbus  has  accomplished  ;  they 
so  sailed  into  the  great  Western  Ocean  in 
arch  of  this  new  road  to  the  Indies.    The 
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memory  of  their  attempt  has  not  been  for- 
{^ottcn  ia  Genoa ;  aud  from  the  traditions 
which  it  has  left,  this  new  navigator,  Co- 
lumbus, formed  bis  first  resolves  which  have 
led  to  such  glorious  success.  But  who  shall 
say  that  my  ancestor  and  bis  companion  were 
not  equally  successful  ?  They  passed  the 
straits  of  Gibraltar  and  sailed  due  west. 
They  were  never  heard  of  more :  bat  who 
shall  say  that  they  did  not  discover  and 
people  some  of  those  wonderful  lands  V  * 

'  To  the  general  reader,  this  ataleroent  will  appear  so  surtliiif 
that  ire  muBt  give  our  authority  : — 

"A  questi  rioggiatori  Italiani,"  wrilea  Tirahoachi,  "io  debbo 
per  ultimo  aggiungere  im  'aidito  benchi  infelioe  tentalivo  bits 
in  queato  secolo  iitesso  per  trorare  la  via  maritima  alle  Indie 
Orienloli  che  fu  poi  Koperio,  duo  Bccoli  dopo,  dai  Pottoghai 
Di  queato  mcmorabil  <atto,  niuno  ch'io  lappia,  bn  parlato  de* 
moderni  tcrittori  de'  Viuggi  e  dello  navigationi.  No  tnnaa* 
pero  merooria  nelle  ttoric  OenoTeai  del  Foglietta  il  quale  I'  mm 
I'292  narra  un  tal  fatto  e  nomina  i  due  magnanimi  capitani  die 
a  cid  ai  accinaero,  dot  Theodiaio  Doria  c  Ugolino  VivaMi. 
Tediaiua  Aurca  et  Ugolinut  Vivaldua  duabua  triremibua  privaiiH 

compnratia,  et  instructia aggteaai  aunt  roaritiniam  viam  ad 

eum  diem  orbia  ignotaro  ad  Indlam  patefaciendi,  frctumqur  Her 
ruleum     egreui    cunum    in    Oeeidenleiii    direaerunt;    tfaanm 
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"  That  must  have  been  aboal  the  time  when 

'the  compass  was  first  Jiscovered  in  my  little 

town     of     Anialfi,"      obscrTed     Alfonso      of 

Procida. 

I  "It    was    so,'    said    tlic    old    Hunchback 

^ibougbtriilly.       "  It     is     strange     that     one 

^^Tiominuro.  .    .  . .  qui    fuerint  aim»  riilln   »<l    no»  f«m»    ptftrnlr. 
{llitt.  (ienurm.  I.  i.)     II  reder  nartani  una  li  ardiU   inpma 

I  lol  ii«l  FogljelU,  e  Inrciuta  nellc  antiche  chronache  Cleiio»»«i  oti 
STTcbbc  {one  tenuto  alqiianto  dubbioao  e  loipoto.  Ma  fortuna- 
lamentc  mi  •  hindta  dl  trovaine  mcmoria  praaaa  uno  MTittor* 
eonteroporaneo ;  ed  io  debbo  cjueatii  scopefla  alU  toflcrsnu  the 
b6  aruto  i!i  tcorrer  tutu  1'  opm  d  Pi«lro  da  Abano,  intitolnin 
U  Conciiiatorr,  |ier  trarna  quelle  notirie  atotithe  che  mi  avtmiaa* 
dJ  rifiienirti.  Ei  dunqae  parlando  di  quii  j>He>i  dice  che  circa 
tmit  anni  ionanzi  (egli  KtiTera  (1  principio  del  aecolo  teguente) 
i  GenoTeai,  apparccchiate  e  ben  proTvedute  due  galee,  ardiron  con 
eaae  di  uacir  dailo  itrctto  di  Gibilterra  e  ingolfar>i  iiel  varto 
eoMoa;  ma  che  pii^  non  se  n'  area  aruta  Dotitia  alcunn  ;  equinUi 
addiU  U  atrada  terreatra  che  allnr  leneau  per  undare  aUe  India, 
do^  di  entrare  nelle  Tartjiria  andando  teno  (ettcntrione,  c  di 
piegar  quindi  a  levante  e  a  nienogiomo.  Koco  Ic  piiri>le  di  qtieato 
•crittore.  Parum  ante  iala  tempora  JauueriKi  diiaa  pararere 
omnibiu  aeceaaariit  munitaa  galeaa,  qui  per  Gaiiea  Ilcrculia  in  fine 
Ulqianiie  lituatoa  tranaierr.  Quid  autem  illia  coutlgerit,  inm 
apatio  fere  trigeaimo  ignoratur  anno.  Tranaitu*  tiimen  nunc 
patena  eat  per  tna^oa  Tartaroa  eundo  «er<u>  ei|uitnnem  deinde 
ae  in  orientem  et  meridlemc  oogirando  (Cmrilial.  ili$».  67)  Sr* 
Tiiaboscbi  Slor  :  del:  Let:  Ital     Li.:   I.     Sec   XV 


G«c«cae  shoald  accoapiuh  «tet  aaother 
Geaocae  had  attcapicd  two  hmdred  yeus 
before." 

~  It  is  indeed  a  aoUe  iaddcat  to  be  recorded 
la  the  historr  of  yomr  coaatrr,"  exdaimed 
the  Marquis  del  Vasto:  dien  with  an  ab- 
stracted air  and  as  if  speaking  to  himself,  be 
added  "  Shame  that  the  people  of  so  noble 
a  citj  should  saccomb  to  a  tnunpeiy  place 
like  Savona !" 

"  Succamb     to     Savoaa  V     cried     Doria 
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in  the  western  world?  My  voice  hatt  been 
beard  in  the  coancils  of  the  King  of  France. 
He  dare  not;  for  bis  crown,  bo  dare  not.'* 
"  As  a  nataraliscd  Italian,"  answered  the 
[arquis,  "  I  trust  that  yoar  Lordship  may 
'  have  sufficient  influence  to  rescue  .so  important 
a  state  as  Genoa  from  the  grasp  of  strangers. 
1  bad  hi}ard  it  reported,  I  trust  lulsely,  that 
I  your  appeal  had  been  slighted." 

"  He  dare  not !"  cried  Doria  pausing  in  the 
sntre  of  the  cabin  and  folding  his  arms 
across  his  breast  with  a  look  of  calm  deter- 
mination. 

"Dare  not?"   repeated  del  Vasto  in  a  tone 
I  of  doubt.     "  Permit,"   he  added  approaching 
close  to  the  Admiral  and  speakiug  in  a  lower 
tone,   "  permit    me  to  ask  whether  your  de- 
mands for  the  arrears  of  money  due  to  you 
I  have  been  attended  to  ?" 

••  That  is  a  -secondary  matter,''    answered 
Doria. 

Nay,"  replied  the  tempter;  "but  it  serves 
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to  s'h'j*  i'jt  wcirbt  aiucbed  to  your  recluna- 
tioBs  at  iae  tMVi  of  Franoe.  Those  against 
.SiiTona  mar  be  eqaallj  sliglited.  * 

"Afaia  I  sar,  tkej  dare  oot,"  reiterated 
Doria. 

"  For  bow  long  a  period  does  roar  engage- 
ment  with  Francis  and  the  allies  last?"  del 
Vasto  asked  with  the  explicitness  of  one  vho 
spoke  of  a  matter  of  barter  well  understood 
and  acknowledged  in  those  times. 

"Until   the    first    of  July,"     the   Admiral 
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Still  Doria  paced  Ui«  flour  in  silence. 

"  The  Emperor,"  continued  del  Vasto,  "  the 
Eroperor  knowa  better  bow  to  reward  those 
who  serve  hiiu.  Leave  the  allies  at  the  expi- 
ration of  your  present  engagement,  and  take 
service  with  the  Emperor.  I  will  answer  tor 
it  that  he  will  grant  you  your  own  terms  for 
yourself  and  for  your  country." 

Still  Doria  spoke  not:  and  when  the 
Marqnis  of  Vaslo  wa.s  aboat  to  renew  hiK 
suggestions  with  more  assured  hope,  the  door 
of  the  cabin  opened  and  Consalvo  Berrtitta, 
the  recluse  of  Caprea,  stood  upon  the  thres- 
bold,  in  his  usual  attire,  and  steadily  surveyed 
the  group. 

"So,  impostor !"'  ihe  Hunchback  aucrily 
exclaimed  on  seeing  him  :  "  so  prophet,  thou 
art  come  to  receive  the  wages  of  thy  false 
preachment  from  his  Eccellenza  of  Doria  and 
thy  frock  full  of  broken  bones  from  us  whom 
thou  didst  betray?  Or  art  thou  come  to 
triumph  over  our  defeat  after  thou  hadst  so 
falsely  promised  ns  a  signal  victory?" 
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11  IS  ii  small  mt-ittcr  to  he  i 
duccd  l)y  thee  and  by  other 
but  for  the  honour  of  Hin 
servant  he  is,  Consalvo  Bei 
willing'  to  show  that  all  ' 
either  has  or  will  come  to  pt 

"Per  Bacco!"  cried  G 
reverence  will  be  more  than 
can  prove  that  we  beat  tht 
cording  to  thy  vision  !'' 

"  My  vision  foretold  not  ai 
My  vision  forelold  only  tha^ 
of  that  engagement,  the  bk 
would  be  raised,  her  port 
plenty  and  triumph  succee 
distress.    Thus  far,  and  thoe 


ASDHKW    DORIA. 


17 


vr 


built  upon  it,  mine  own  tveak  reason  is  alone 
responsible.  The  vision  only  was  from  the 
Lord,  and  it  is  about  (o  be  accooiplishcd." 

"  In  faith,  I  see  not  how,"  exclaimed  the 
Hunchback. 

"The  poverty  of  thy  wit  blinds  tbco,** 
answered  Consalvo.  '*  The  noblo  del  Vasta, 
the  noble  Doria  are  differently  moulded  :  they 

ell  and  clearly  discover  that  the  vision  is 
t  to  be  fulfilled  through  the  very  disasters 
of  that  otherwise  fatal  engagement.  Whcro- 
bre,  noble  Doria,"  he  continued  addressing 
himself  to  the  Genoese  admiral,  "  wherefore 
thinkcst  thou  that  the  Lord  delivered  these 
prisoners    into   thy    bands? — for    the    paltry 

rowns  which  their  ransom  might  produce  to 
thee  ?  Not  so,  nut  so ;  but  for  fur  nore  im- 
portant purposes:  for  a  purpose  on  which  the 
welfare  of  a  kingdom,  on  which  the  dominion 
of  the  Emperor  in  Italy  depends:  'twas  that 
they  might  be  near  thee  to  add  their  influence 
to  my  words  and  with  mo  to  urge  thee  to  quit 
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the  service  of  a  kingf  who  betrays  thee  and 
to  join  that  of  an  Emperor  who  will  folfil  th; 
every  wish." 

"  Bravo,  hermit  !"criecl  Andrew  Dorialangh- 
ing.  "  Bravo !  there  is  more  in  thee  than  I 
had  believed !" 

"  Remember,  my  Lord,"  said  del  Vasto  in 
the  same  tone,  "  remember  that  the  voice  of 
heaven  speaks  throunrh  the  holy  Consalvo! 
Surely  you  cannot  now  hesitate  an  instant 
in  following  the   coarse  which   heaven  itself 
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"Bat  most  certain/' rontiniiid  the  hermit. 
"  I  have  meaus  of  iut'orraation  which  arc  tiut 

j&sesscd  by  other  men" — 

"  Declare    them,"    interposed    Doria. 

"  I  will  not :  to  do  so  would  prevent  my  future 
usefulness.  My  character  is  at  stake,  and  1 
declare  to  thee  that  uhat    I  have  stated  is  a 

ct:  thy  haughty  reclamations,  ntiy  even 
'threats,  respecting  the  improvements  at 
Savotia  have  given  thine  enemies  at  the 
French  court  a  handle  against  thcc." 

"  And  enemies  enough  I  hare  there,"  ex- 
claimed Doria.  "The  base  ungrateful  fools!'' 
he  cried  as  he  again  began  to  pace  the  room 
with  quick  irregular  steps  which  gradually 
sab&ided  into  a  slow,  measured,  meditative 
walk.  Del  Vasto  marked  him  anxiously  :  but 
spoke  not  himself  and  signed  to  his  com- 
panions to  rcmaiu  also  silent. 

For  a  quarter  of  an  hour  or  more,  this  me- 
ditative walk  continued;  and  the  varying 
innpulses  of  the  admiral's  mind  were  disphtyed 
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in  the  varying  lueasnres  of  his  aneven  tread. 
At  tiroes,  be  threw  his  bands  behind  him  and 
moved  backwards  and   forwards  with   an  even 
and    accelerated    pace  :    at    times,   he    would 
pause  suddenly,  and  folding  his  arms  over  hisi 
chest,  gaze  down  upon  the  floor  with  a  deep, 
hidden,    and    almost    dull    expression :    theu 
would  he  move  on  ^gain  for  a  few  paces  ;  and 
anon,   leaning  with   his  shoulder  against  the 
hulk-heads  of  the  cabin,  he  would  close  his 
eyes  and  raise  and  depress  the  toe  of  bis  foot 
as  if  beating  time  to  some  unheard  minstrelsy  ti 
at  length  he  cast  himself  in  a  chair,  and  croa 
sing  his  legs  and  gazing  up  to  the  low  ceiling 
seemed   as  immovably   and    as  thoughtlessi] 
fixed    as   the   gilt  figure-head  of  bis    gallej 
Suddenly  he  started  up;  and,  taking  del  Vasto 
aside,  he  said  in  a  voice  which,  though  sa| 
pressed,   was   perfectly  audible  to  all  in  tl 
cabin : 
"  What   terms,   think    you,  Charles    woaiij 
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"  Your  own,"  answered  the  MarqoSik 

"  The  freedom  of  Genoa  ?"  asked  Doria. 

"  Aye  ;  or   the  establisbnicut  uf  a  Durcan 
republic." 

"The  sabtnission  of  Savona?" 

"Readily.      'Twould  save  the  cost  of  im- 
prnvements  to  effect  a  needless  rivalry." 

"  Pardon  for  all  the  pa-vt?*' 

"  And    praiitc  for    the  future ;"    replied  del 
Vasto. 

"  A    salary    of    sixty    thousand    ducats    a 
year?' 

'* Sixty?"  exclaimed  the  Marquis  in  snrprise. 

"  \ot  one  thoufiand  less  !"  asserted  Doria ; 
*' I  would  manage  to  equip  twelve  galleys  for 
bis  service.  I  had  thirty-hve  thousand  ducats 
from  the  Pope  for  ei^^bt  galleys  only ;  and 
Francis  of  France  had  engaged  to  pay  me 
thirty-six  thousand  for  the  same  force.  These 
are  stirring  times;  and  I  would  like  to  be  at 
the  bead  of  a  numerous  fleet.  So  that  the 
money  be  forthcoming,  I  can  easily  collect 
ships  and  crews.'' 
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"  Pshaw  !"  exclaimed  the  Reclase,  joining  in 
the  discourse.  "  The  Emperor  will  be  but  too 
glad  to  agree  to  all  these  propositions.  The 
larger  your  fleet,  the  greater  effects  it  will 
produce.  Who  would  think  of  hiring  an  army, 
whether  for  land  or  sea,  who  did  not  believe 
that  it  would  pay  its  own  expenses  ?  Send  off 
an  agent  instantly  to  treat  with  the  Emperor, 
and  all  will  full  soon  be  settled.'* 

"Aye,  Eccellenza,"  exclaimed  the  old 
Hunchback    rising    and    moving    forwards 
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itter  send  one  of  year  own  ofiicors," 
exclaimed  del  Vasto ;  anxious  to  prevent  a 
second  appeal  to  the  Emperor  from  liini  whose 
property  he  himself  held. 

This  plan  was  instantly  determined  upon ; 
and  immediately,  while  the  negocinlion  wa.s 
proceeding,  the  galleys  of  Doria  stood  ntu 
from  Naples  and  took  up  their  stations  in  tb« 
imperturbable  waters  of  Puzzuoli.  There  they 
rode  quietly  at  anchor:  and  many  a  loaded 
bark  spread  ita  white  canvass  to  the  breeze 
and  bore  into  the  port  of  Naples  those  sup- 
plies of  fresh  provisions  of  every  description 
which  the  furnished  inhabitants  of  the  city 
had  so  long  vainly  pined  for. 

"  Priiise  be  to  the  Lord  who  fuliils  the 
vision  which  he  had  vouchsafed  to  his  serv- 
aot !  "  the  Recluse  exclaimed  as  he  stood  up  in 
the  boat  which  bore  him  back  from  Doria's 
retiring  fleet  to  his  island  hermitage,  lie 
waved    his   cross    on    high    ami    imprecated 

E;8  upon  the  many  little  barques  which, 
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beaTily    laden    with    provisions,    dotted    the 
bloe  waters  of  the  baj  with  life  and  beaaty- 
The  tiny  wares  rippled  in  froth  against  the 
prow  of  his  boat:  and  when  its  keel  grateA 
upon  the  beach  of  Iscbia,  he  leaped  on  shoR7 
and    instantly    kneeling    among  the   brokeaa- 
rocks  with  his  cross  between  his  bands,  bes 
thanked    God   for    the    success    which    baA 
attended  bis  mission   to  the  hitherto  block — 
ading  fleet 

The  tboaght  that  Isidora  de'  Massimi  ws» 
one  of  the  numerous  sufferers  whom  he  hadi 
relieved  added  balm  to  his  heart  as  he  trod 
his  way  back  to  bis  island  hermitage. 

And  here,  a  day  or  two  afterwards,  Ber- 
nardo Accorto  bad  found  bim;  as  we  have 
recounted    at     the     bet^-inuins     of    our    last. 
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I'annata  imperUI  li  idoglie 
Per  dar  loccono  all*  citU  aMediata ; 
E  eooo  il  Doria,  die  la  ria  le  toglie, 
E  r  ha  nel  mar  aoBnena,  ana  e  ipMuU. 
Ecco  fortuna  come  eangia  *ogU*, 
Sin  qui  a'  Frsnceti  (i  prapizia  atata, 
Cbe  di  febbre  gli  ucdde,  e  non  di  lancia ; 
Si  che  di  mille  un  non  ne  toma  in  Fiaoda. 

AiUDira. 


Though  Andrew  Doria  would  not  actively 
S'age  against  bis  old  allies  until  his  pro- 
*tils  should  have  been  accepted  by  the 
tperor,  yet  the  withdrawal  of  his  fleet  from 
•  blockade  had  immediately  opened  the 
Hmunications  between  Naples  and  the  sea 
■VOL.  II.  c 
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and    relieved    it   from    mmh    of  the  distress 
which   it  had  sufTcrcd.      Isidora  de'  Alassimi 
however    had    only  escaped    from    one  scene 
of  wretchedness  to  another.     Those  disasters 
which  had  been  already  much  relieved  at  tbe 
time  of  her  flight  from  Naples,  she  now  found 
encreasing  around    her  in  the  French  camp. 
The  king  of  France,  with  his  ustial  want  of 
methodical    perseverance,   had    neglected   to 
send    to   his  general  those  small  supplies  of 
men  and  money  which  would  have  secured  to 
him  the  dominion   of  Italy  :  so  that  in  pro- 
portion as  the  Imperial  army  within  tbe  city 
was  now  enabled   to  recruit  its  energies,  the 
power  of  the  French  decreased  :  and  instetd 
of   being    the    besieger,  de    Lautrec    almost 
found  himself  besieged  in  his  own  camp.    Wt 
have  before  hinted  that  the  poor  plague-struck 
wretches  sent  out  of  Naples  for  that  purpoM, 
had  communicated  the  infection — contrary  to 
all  modern  theory  ! — to   the  besieging   armj. 
This   army    began    also   to  suffer  from  tvery 
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variety  of  sickness  occasioned  by  the  then 
marshy  grounds  on  which  it  was  principully 
qaartered. 

Wc  have  seen  that  our  heroine — if  we  may 
give  that  title  to  a  beautiful  young  girl  who 
was  too  sweetly  feminine  to  do  anything 
heroic — we  have  seen  that  Isidora  had  fallen 
into  the  power  of  the  gallant  Marquis  of 
Saluces — the  independent  sovereign  of  a  little 
state  lying  between  the  mountains  of  Savoy 
and  France,  and  which  has  been  long  since 
absorbed  in  the  former  country.  Uis  rank 
as  a  sovereign  prince,  gave  him  much  indu- 
eace  in  the  army,  which  he  might  have  im- 
proved still  more  had  not  bis  disposition  led 
him  to  the  court  or  to  the  tournament  rather 
than  to  the  serious  exertions  of  the  tented 
field.  To  the  impulses  of  this  disposition  he 
had  yielded  wbeu  he  had  arrested  Isidora  and 
ber  escort,  on  a  pretence  v\hich  he  well  knew 
to  be  frivulous  and  unwarrantable;  imd  the 
same  motives  now   led   him  to  detain    her   a 
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captive  in  bis  quarters,  and  to  pass,  at  her 
feet,  many  of  those  hours  which  the  exigen* 
cies  of  the  army  required  should  be  far 
otherwise  spent. 

"  Thanks  to  our  Lady  of  Mercy  !**  he  ex- 
claimed, entering  the  little  open  -  windowed 
parlour  of  the  farm-house,  which  a  riae, 
trained  over  spreading  trellises,  sbeltend 
from  the  noon-day  sun ;  "  and  thanks  to  the 
hope  of  an  approving  smile  from  those  beau- 
tiful eyes,  we  have,  in  part,  succeeded  !  We 
have  saved  the  convoy  of  provisions,  althongb 
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in  well,  Monseigneur !      You   look    pale  and 
Ured." 

"  Woald  that  I  were  always  so,  could  it  be 
the  means  of  awakening  such  gentle  sympathy 
in  that  little  obdurate  heart! "he  said,  as  he 
raised  his  plumed  helmet  from  his  hrad  and 
laid  it  on  the  stone  floor  beside  him.  He 
rested  his  finely  formed  length  of  limb  on 
his  elbow,  and  pressed  the  other  hand  on  his 
white,  nay,  pallid  brow,  with  the  slowness  of 
pain  and  languor.  The  hand,  however,  soon 
passed  on  to  smooth  down  the  curling  auburn 
hair  and  the  neatly  trimmed  beard  of  a  darker 
hue  which  encircled  his  handsome  and  manly 
features. 

"  It  will  be  nothing  ;  "  he  continued  to  say  : 
"Let  all  the  rest  fall  ill,  an  it  so  chance;  they 
have  nought  but  the  prospect  of  disgrace  to 
keep  them  well :  but  de  Saluces  looks  upon  a 
prospect  so  fair,  that  dark,  indeed,  must  be  the 
cloud  able  to  veil  it  from  him  !  " 

"  Nought    to    expect    but    disgrace,    Mon- 
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seigneur?"  asked  Isidora  wishing  to  turn  the 
Marquis's  usual  complimentary  talk  iotu 
another  channel. 

"  Nought  else,  fair  lady  ;  for  they  canoot 
even  boast  of  having  captured  thee,  who  ut 
the  prize  of  de  Salnces'  own  lance.  Tbis 
mighty  army  which  conquered  all  the  north 
of  Italy ;  which  delivered  the  Pope  by  the 
mere  terror  of  its  approach  ;  which  won  easj 
possession  of  all  this  kingdom  ;  and  which,  a 
mouth  or  two  ago,  expected  the  imme<liate 
surrender  of  the  famishing  garrison  which  it 
still  pretends  to  be  besieging — this  mightj 
army  is  now  so  far  reduced  that  it  tbinb 
itself  highly  fortunate  when  its  leaders  aic 
able  to  bring  into  camp  a  small  convoy  of 
provisions  at  the  price  of  a  lost  battle.'* 

"Then  Naples  must  be  quite  relieved!'' 
exclaimed  Isidora  while  she  mentally  added, 
raising  her  kerchief  to  her  eyes,  "  Wherefore, 
my  dear  parents,  wherefore  could  you  not 
have  escaped  till  now  !  " 
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"  Tbrice  fortunate  Naples  to  be  ahle  to 
excite  so  dear  an  interest ! ''  the  Murquis 
cried.  "  Oh  would  yoa,  dear  lady,  would 
yoa  but  transfer  that  interest  to  a  country 
more  worthy  of  gentle  vows!*' 

SI** How  fares  the  commander  io  chief,  the 
loble  Mareschal  dc  Lautrec  ? ''  enquired 
isidora. 
L  "  111,  lady ;  ill  and  obstinate  as  usual ;  be 
^rsists  in  maintaining  all  his  distant  out-posts, 
that  Pbilibert  of  Orange  may  have  the  plea- 
sure of  routing  them  ail  separately.  He  still 
strives  to  keep  about,  but  be  is  unwell:  they 
are  all  dead  or  unwell.  My  nephew  is  dead; 
de  Vaudemont  is  dying;  Navarra  is  dying; 
Triulzi  is  dying  ;  all  our  secretaries,  all  our 
quarter- masters,  all  our  aides-de-camp  are 
either  dead  or  dying :  and  de  Saluces  himself," 
be  added,  tenderly  taking  her  hand,  "  de 
Saluces  himself  is  more  to  be  pitied  than  all, 
for  he  is  slain  by  the  wilful  cruelty  of  one  who 
might  bid  him  ever  live  in  love  and  joy." 
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"  Forbear,  Moiueigiicar,*'  aasvcxcd  ladon 
withdrawing  her  hand  with  ofcadcd  dig- 
nity. "  I  am  compeDed  to  pray  yoa  I* 
check  a  discoorse  unworthy  of  yoanKlf  aai 
of  me.'* 

*' Unworthy  of  neither  of  as,  dearest  U- 
dora.  The  tribute  of  lore  is  ever  doe  to  om 
so  beantifal ;  and  sorely  I  shoold  be  bat  i 
recreant  knight  coald  I  fail  to  do  honage 
to  divinity  so  perfect." 

"  Pardon  me,  my  Lord ;  but  again  I  mnit 
say  soch  language  is  unworthy  of  us  both.  It 
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which  be  immediately  desisted.  "  Dclieve  mo 
that  love  levels  all  ranks  and  blends  all  titles 
beneath  its  own  rose-coloured  banner.  When 
was  the  interchange  of  hearts  subjected  to  the 

I  herald's  art  ?  When  did  loving  heart  enquire 
lie  state  and  degree  of  the  heart  that 
bved  it?" 
I  "  Monseignenr/'  said  Istdora  after  a  short 
pause,  evidently  occasioned  by  severe  internal 
struggle,  "  Your  Highness  compels  me  to  do 
that  which  is  most  repugnant  (o  maiden 
modesty." 

The  deathly  paleness  which  had  overspread 
ber  features,  during  the  last  few  moments, 
gave  way  to  a  crimson  blush  as  she  added: 
"In  the  hope  of  checking  this  delusion,  which 
yields  not  to  any  better  feeling,  I  own  to  your 
Highness  that  I  already  love." 

She  hid  ber  face  in  her  hands  and  wept 
bitterly. 

Nay!    nay!"'  said   the   Marquis,  "I  will 
rer  begin  or  urge  my  suit  by  causing  those 
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bright  eyes  to  be  dimmed  with  tears ;  yonr 
love  shall  be  yoar  owm  free  gift,  however  long 
de  Salaces  may  have  to  pine  for  it !  A  curse 
apoQ  this  plaguy  weakness !"  he  cried  as  he 
made  a  vain  effort  to  rise  and  move  towards 
Iier.  "  I  told  you,  fair  lady,"  he  added  with  a 
faint  smile,  "  I  told  yoa  that  hope  alone  kqrt 
me  alive  when  all  the  rest  of  the  camp  vias 
dying ;  and  now  yoa  are  slaying  me  by  stri- 
ving to  take  away  my  hope.  De  Salaces, 
however,  will  not  die  yet — neither  will  he 
relinquish  hope.'' 

He  made  another  effort  to  rise ;  then  pansed 
languidly  on  his  knees  ere  he  conld  gain  his 
feet,  and,  after  wavering  a  moment,  fell  back 
insensible  on  the  cushion. 

For  an  instant,  Isidora  was  so  overcome  by 
surprise  as  to  be  unable  to  move  from  the 
place  where  she  stood :  but  soon  recollecting 
herself,  she  rushed  to  an  adjoining  outer  room 
and  summoned  her  attendant  and  fellow  pri- 
soner, Osmanna.    The  girl  hastened  in,  beck- 
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oning  to  Bernardo  to  follow,  with  a  smile 
which  plainly  showed  that  she  bore  him  no 
ill  will  for  the  very  oabecoraiog  manner  in 
which  he  had  testified  to  her  his  love  and 
jealoosy.  To  feel  a  pride  in  the  suspicious 
importance  which  another  attaches  to  itii  a(r<  c- 
Uoas,  is  a  natural  movement  of  the  homaii 
heart;  and  the  manner  in  which  that  import- 
ance had  been  exhibited  by  Bernardo,  was  too 
much  in  accordance  with  the  manners  of  his 
coQntry  and  with  his  own  violent,  although 
crafty,  temperament,  seriously  to  displease  the 
vain  and  simple-hearted  Osmanna.  Had  she 
been  an  heroic  Frenchwoman,  she  would  have 
exclaimed  in  the  words  which  Racine  puts 
into  the  mouth  of  Berenice — 

^^^  "  Si  Titoi  est  jaloux.  Titui  ett  unounoji :" 

^Hr  it  was,  although  she  was  sorry  for  the  death 
^H|f  the  poor  man-at-arms,  yet  she  coulJ  not 
^But  feel  secretly  flattered  that  her  love  had 
^T»een  deemed  of  sufficient  value  to  have 
occasioned  it. 
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While  she  and  Bernardo  Accorto  began  to 
busy  themselves  about  the  person  of  the  Mar* 
quis  of  Saluces,  Consalvo  Berretta  also 
entered  the  room  and  stooped  over  him. 

"It  is  nothing,''  he  said,  feeling  his  pulse; 
"a  mere  fainting  fit.  Leave  Bernardo  tw 
unstrap  his  armour  and  to  have  bim  carried 
away,  and  follow  thou  me." 

He  opened  the  window  of  the  little  roon> 
and  passed  out  into  the  wide  orchard  9^ 
kitchen  garden,  in  vrhich  vines  and  fig-tr 
with  here  and  there  a  glossy  orange  or  a  pal< 
drooping  olive  tree,  contended  with  Indiai 
corn  and  garden  vegetables  which  shoali 
draw  most  nourishment  from  the  incxhaustibli 
fertility  of  the  soli  and  climate.  laidoi 
timidly  followed  ;  and  joined  bim  as  be  slowly 
paced  a  vine-covered  alley  at  the  further" 
extremity  of  tlie  garden. 

"  How  came  this  accident  to  pass  ?"  be 
enquired  as  he  took  her  hand  into  both  of  his 
and  gazed  into  her  blushing  face  with  le^ 
than  his  usual  austerity. 
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'  I  hardly  know,  reverend  father,"  Isidora 
began  to  reply,  when  the  Recluse  interrupted 
her  harshly  saying, 

"Thou  dost:  for  thou  dost  blush.      What 
bad  he  been  saying  to  thee?" 

"  He  had  been  talking  to  me  in  the  compli- 
mentary way  which  they  say  is  natural  to  all 
Frenchmen,  but  which  I  do  not  like  :  and  so, 
in  the  hope  that  I  might  stop  him,  I  told   him 
that  I  loved  already.'' 

*'And  art  thou  weak  enough  to  think  that 
a.  zsere  dissolute  worlding  like  this  Marquis 
w-OQld  faint  away  for  the  love  of  thee  or  of 
"»Jf  other  toy?" 

*'  Indeed  father,  I  do  not :  he  was  very 
l^^^orly  already,  1  am  certain  he  was.  But  oh, 
*^^Daot  we  leave  this  place  and  go  to  some 
•^^ired  spot  until  all  this  war  and  violence 
'^^  ended  V 

''  It  may  not  be,"  replied  Consalvo.  "Thou 

^'^  Safer  here  than  thou  couldst  be  elsewhere. 

^e  whole  country  is  scoured  and  sacked  and 


(greater  dansers  than  bein 

to  his  unmeaning'  gallantn 

therefore ;  for  1  myself  am 

my  hermitage  in  the  is]an> 

"To  return,  padre?    bn 

prisoner  as  much  as  I  am  T* 

"  Not  qoite :  I  am  a  prise 

none  will  heed  whether  I  s 

poor  fools  have  enough  to  i 

themselves." 

At  that  moment  the  Mi 
himself  stepped  oat  at  the 
the  house  and  slowly  adrai 
along  the  centre  walk  of  thi 
was  about  to  fly,  but  the  fi 
wrist  in  his  powerful  grasp  a 
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"  Never  seek  to  fly  when  thou  kuowest  that 
thon  canst  not  escape,"  he  said.  "  A  show  of 
trust  in  his  honour,  as  they  call  it,  will  best 
restrain  him." 

With  slow  and  unsteady  steps,  de  Salnces 
drew  nigh.  Uis  heavy  bot  elegant  armour 
had  been  removed;  and  his  person  was  now 
wrapped  in  a  loose  gown  of  crimson  brocade ; 
a  broad-brimmed  hat  of  velvet  of  the  same 
colour,  looped  up  with  a  string  of  large  pearls, 
shaded  bis  head  from  the  noon-day  sun.  He 
leaned  as  he  advanced  on  a  sheathed  sword, 
the  scabbard  and  hilt  of  which  were  resplen- 
dent with  all  the  gorgeous  richness  used  in 
those  days. 

"  Fair  lady,"  he  said  smiling  languidly^"  I 
come  to  apologise  for  my  rudeness  in  fainting 
away  at  your  feet :  but  it  is  a  crime  which 
must  have  been  so  often  committed  before  you, 
that  I  w  ill  hope  not  to  be  too  severely  punished 
by  your  displeasure.  I  marvel  not,''  he  con- 
tinued as  Isidora,  rendered   less  confident  by 
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the  presence  of  Consalvo,  did  not  re]_ 
his  advances,  "  I  marvel  not  that  yon  have 
soui^ht  the  holy  padre :  but  I  trust  that  be  will 
not  absolve  you  for  all  your  sins,  until  yon 
promise  to  be  less  cruel  for  the  future." 

"Trifle  not  with  that  which  is  holy,''  ex- 
claimed Consalvo  sternly.  "  And  trifle  not 
with  the  honour  of  the  daughter  of  a  Nea- 
politan noble,  whom  thoa  hast  unjustly  it 
tained.  Slie  is  under  thy  protection,  Marquis 
of  Saluces;  and  shouldst  thou  abuse  it,  I  will 
proclaim  thee  a  base  and  recreant  knight 
through  every  court  of  Europe.  Not,  however, 
that  I  doubt  thee,"  he  added  ;  "  thou  wilt  not 
belie  thy  noble  race,  although  thou  art  too 
unstable  to  add  fresh  lustre  to  its  glories  now 
that  the  occasion  serves  and  that  the  eyes 
Europe  are  upon  thee." 

"  Your  preachment,  reverend  father,  is  moai 
excellent  I  doubt  not,"   replied  the  Marquis  : 
"only  as  I  do  not  exactly  understand  the  latter' 
part  of  it  perhaps  you  will  cat  it  short  and 
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tBTC  Die  to  enjoy  the  society  of  this  noble 
lady  and  the  evenings  breeze,  which  is  now 
rising  and  is  gratel'al  to  my  wearied  rramc." 

"  Go  repose  thee  rather,  and  take  a  cup  ol' 
wine  to  recrnit  thine  energies  for  that  which 
is  required  of  thee.  Thoa  dost  not  under- 
stand my  preachment,  sayest  thou  V  con- 
tinued Consalvo.  "Know,  then,  that  the 
Mttreschal  de  Lautrec  is  dead :  and  that  the 
command  of  this  once  victorious  army  is 
devolved  upon  thee.'' 

"  Dead  !  de  Lautrec  dead  !"  exclaimed  the 
Marquis,  with  a  look  of  dismay. 

"Aye  dead,"  reiterated  the  Recluse,  "dead  ol 
^rief  and  despair  ibi  the  miserable  end  which 
i-^^aits  his  triumphant  campaign.  Wliile  thou 
''^ut  out  with  thy  troops  this  morning  and 
doling  away  the  after  hours  at  the  feet  of  her 
^om  I  confide  to  thy  honour,  do  Lautrec'a 
**^ud  spirit  fled  from  the  defeat  and  disgrace 
^^ich  it  is  thine  to  avert — or  to  encrease." 

filill  holding  the  band  of  Isidora,  the  Re- 


clase  taraed  him  towards  the  farm-house.  A 
body  of  officers  entered  the  garden  at  the 
same  time  by  another  gate,  and  brought  to  the 
Marqnis  de  Saluces  the  confirmation  of  all  that 
Consalvo  had  announced.  In  the  confasioo 
which  ensued,  the  latter  past  unheedeA 
through  the  disorderly  camp  of  the  sufferers  ; 
and  was  soon  greeted  with  cheers  of  trionpfa 
by  the  advanced  posts  of  Spaniards  and  "Sem.- 
politans  to  whom  he  was  so  well  known. 


sommer  bad  passed  away  :  the  leaves 
begun  to  wither  on    the   6g   trees :    the 

tea  had  grown  transparent,  and  gave  pro- 
of an  abandant  harvest :     it  was    the 

nning  of  the  month  of  September;  and 
ra  still  remainetl  in  the  quarters  of  his 
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Highness  of   Saluces,  and    was,   apparently, 
quite  forgotten  by  her  eccentric  protector. 

Such,  however,  was  not  the  case.  The 
indirect  intercourse  which  he  kept  up  with  the 
the  world,  made  Consalvo  Berretta  perfect); 
aware  of  the  state  of  parties  in  the  city  and 
in  the  camp ;  and  he  knew  the  time  to  be 
drawing  near  when  the  weakened  forces  of 
the  French  commander  would  be  no  longer 
able  to  protect  his  own  narrowed  intrencb- 
ments.  Should  they  be  forced  by  the  enemy, 
he  trembled  to  think  what  might  be  the  fate 
of  her  in  whom  he  was  interested.  He  re- 
membered his  former  intention  of  removioir 
her  to  the  care  of  the  lady  of  Gonzasra;  and 
this  purpose  he  now  prepared  himself  to  ac- 
complish or  to  encounter,  at  her  side,  what- 
ever dangers  she  might  be  exposed  to. 

He  left  his  cell,  equipped  with  his  own  pe- . 
caliar  and  solemn  attributes,  and  ascended  to  I 
the   plain  just  above   the   cliffs.      There   be 
found  several  peasants  who,  leaving  the  broad 
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lets  they  had  extended  to  catch  the  innu- 
nerable  flights  of  quails  that  alight  on  the 
sland  at  this  season  of  the  year — drew  near 
ind  prostrated  themselves  before  him.  The 
[leclase  gave  them  bis  blessing  with  all  the 
oftiness  of  bis  usual  bearing;  and  enquiring 
Eindly  what  success  bad  rewarded  their  toil, 
ippeared  to  interest  himself  in  all  the  details 
bey  gave  him  of  their  little  private  hopes 
md  fears,  sorrows  and  joys.  To  some  he 
fave  advice ;  to  some,  money — the  sapi-r- 
ibundance,  he  said,  of  what  the  faithful  be> 
ttowed  on  himself:  with  all,  he  seemed  to 
lympatbise:  by  all,  be  was  revered  as  a  bene- 
kctor,  a  holy  man,  a  friend.  But  while  thus 
ippearing  to  be  engrossed  in  the  considera- 
Ion  of  the  wants  of  his  poor  neighbours, 
^salvo  Berretta  did  not  neglect  to  throw 
■  casual  enquiries  of  those  who  attended 
he  Neapolitan  markets ;  and  by  collating 
JI  be  heard,  be  soon  convinced  himself  that 
lo  time  was  to  be  lost,  if  be  would    rescue 
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Isidora  frooi  the  iauBineaoe  of  tbe  daog«n  to 
wbicb  tbe  Freacb  camp  was  exposed. 

No  sooner  bad  be  obtained  ibis  cooBrm*- 
tion  of  bis  Tears  tban,  allouiog  bis  conver- 
•atioQ  with  tbe  peasants  to  draw  to  a  natnnl 
close,  be  said,  in  tbe  careless  manner  of  oDe 
wbo  knew  that  bis  wishes  would  be  considered 
commands  and  bis  commands  favoors,  "  Hj 
children,  one  of  you  shall  carry  me  over  to 
Sorrento  in  your  b«iat.' 

Instantly  they  all  started  from  their  work; 
and  with  features  beaming  with  hope  auil 
excitement,  cried  "  Mine!"— "Take  mine,bolv 
padre.'' — "  No,  mine  sails  the  fastest." 

"Thine,  Massauiello,  shall  serve  me."  said 
Consalvo  with  dignity :  "  thy  home  is  at 
Sorrento  :  and  I  would  not  take  these  good 
fishermen  from  their  employment.'' 

He  raised  his  cross  on  high  and  blessed 
them  all  as  he  signed  it  over  them  :  then,  pre- 
ceeded  by  the  wild-Iookiug  fisherman  whom 
we  have  before  met,  he  descended  to  the  beacb 


DONNA  OIOLIA  OF    OONZAOA.  47 

and  entered  tbe  little  boat  whose  broad  sail 
soon  waited  bim  across  tbe  narrow  sea  to  the 
main  land. 

But  little  conversation  took  place  between 

tbe  Recluse  and  the  boatman  during^  their  short 

passage.     The  former  was  evidently    deeply 

pre-engaged  by  his  own  thoughts,  and  seldom 

raised  his  forehead  from  the  palm  of  tbe  hanti 

oa  which   he  rested  it.     Massanivllo  felt  too 

deep   a   respect   for  his  sacred   character   to 

venture   to   interrupt   his   reflections :    sadly, 

ereforc,   and    with   a    disappointed    air,    he 

aced  his  naked  feet  upon  (he  centre  bench, 

and  flinging  bacli  bis  body,  wielded  the  short 

oars  with  all  the  energy  of  bis  muscular  frame 

and  his  impetuous  character. 

II  "  How  fares  thy  wife  now  ?"  at  length  the 
Ktcclose  asked. 
L  "  As  one  may,  holy  father,  who  has  been 
lasalted  by  the  German  soldiery.  Uut  since  1 
avenged  her  upon  one  of  them,  1  think,  that 
by  the  blessing  of  Sun  Gennaro,  she  will  suuu 
}ok  up  again." 
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"  Yes,"  answered  Consalvo  :  "  thou  didst 
me  good  service  in  that  attack  on  the  robber 
captain,  Schertel.  May  God  pardon  thee  iffl 
the  feeling  of  private  revenge  urged  thee  on ! 
Think  on  this,  my  son  ;  and  repent.  But  teU 
me  now,  dost  thou  know  the  follower  of  the 
Count  of  Procida,  Bernardo  Accorto,  who 
called  on  thee  at  the  beginning  of  that 
affray  ? " 

"  I  do  not,  reverend  father.  He  mast  bare 
known  nie  by  name  and  by  sight.  Many  do: 
— and  if  it  please  heaven,  more  shall,"  he 
added  in  a  subdued  tone.  i 

"  He  will  shortly  be  in  thy  neighbourhood 
—  near    Sorrento,"    continued     the    hermit: 
"watch    him:    find    out    who   are    bis  com-fl 
panions :    what   are   his   purposes :    be  wary,  ~ 
but  be  silent." 

He  rose  to  step  on  shore  as  he  spoke :  the 
fisherman  seized  his  hand  and  carried  it  re- 
spectfully  to  his  lips,  with  a  request  fur  his 
blessing  and   an  assurance  that  bis    wishes 
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oald  be  attended  to.  Using^  his  tall  cross 
Is  a  walking  staff  and  receivings  the  homage 
>f  all  whom  he  chanced  to  meet,  Consalvo 
advanced  along  the  rocky  paths  which  led 
icross  that  picturesque  promontory. 

After  a  steady  walk  for  a  conplc  of  hours, 
be  reached  the  summit  of  the  ridge  of  moun* 
tain  where  it  fell  away  in  a  wide  chasm  well 
wooded  with  sweet  chesnut  trees  and  odori- 
ferous shrubs  and  evergreens.     This  opening 

widened  as  it  sloped  down  to  the  east:  and 
■■Don  be  perceived,  standing  amid  a  small 
^apanse  of  even  ground,  adorned  with  clus- 
f  ters  of  timber  whose  foliage  stood  out  in 
every  brilliant  hue  of  the  season,  and  above 
which  the  neighbouring  rocks  beetled  in  ro- 
mantic cliffs — soon  he  perceived,  amid  this 
xock-eocirded  bower,  a  small  but  elegant  villa 
whose  appearance  had  something  of  the  mixed 
chiracter  of  a  monastery,  a  farm-house,  a 
loottage  orn6,and  a  chateau.  Flights  of  hewn 
stone    steps    adorned    with    balustrades    and 
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lenrin^  the  sound  of  liis  footstpp.  She  wan 
dressed  in  inoarninu^  weedii :  but  neither  her 
manner  nor  her  conversation  gave  evidence 
^^  much  heartfelt  Korrow. 
^V*  You,  holy  Consulvo  ! "  she  exclaimed  in 
^■tone  of  surprise.  "  I  declare,  by  all  the 
^BBsed  saints,  that  it  is  so ! "  she  cried,  as 
^^  darted  across  the  room  and  seizing  one 
of  the  Recluse's  hands  bore   it  to    her    lips 

tie  she  gently  drew  him  towards  the  win- 
.     "  How  kind  of  you,  to  come  and  visit 
^K  in  this  dull  place.    Do  you  know  that  I 
^■almost  moped  to  death   with  looking  oat 
In  alone  on  that  dreary  bay  of  Salerno  !  " 
"  The  works  of  God  are,  however,  spread 

th  in  splendid  array  !  "  answered  CoQsalvo 
an   almost  reproving    tone    as    be    stood 
ide  her  at  the  window. 
"The  works  of  God— truly,  good  father," 
^kwered  the  lady  :  "but,  know  you,  thut  we 
are    not   all   niaulc   to   be   hermits ;    and   just 

DS 


52 


OONNA    OIULIA   OP    OONZA6A. 


now,  I  should    prefer  to    look    down   on  tijt 
works  of  roan." 

"  War — murder — robbery — sacrilege,"  u- 
svvered  Consalvo  slowly. 

"Oh,  very  shocking,  very  bad  indeed!*' 
replied  the  lady  :  "  but  what  would  the  «orl«l 
be  without  them  V 

"  An  abode  of  peace,  of  love,  of  beant« ; 
an  abode  in  which  Donna  Giulia  of  Godu^& 
might  be  truly  an  angel." 

"Ua!  ha!  ha!"  exclaimed  the  moarnerin 
clear,  bell-like  tones,  as  different  from  the 
usual  laughter  of  mortals  as  the  notes  of  a 
flute  are  from  the  screeching  of  a  bagpipe: 
the  laughter  of  Douna  Giulia  was  as  elegant, 
as  gentle,  as  natural,  and  as  lady-like  aif 
every  thing  else  about  her.  "Ua!  hat  ha! 
I  do  so  thank  you,  holy  padre,  for  makiQj»' 
that  pretty  speech  !  Do  you  know,  I  have  not 
heard  any  such  for  months,  and  I  began  to 
fear  that  I  should  never  hear  them  again." 

"  I  spake  more  of  the  qurilities  of  tbeiwol. 
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^y,  than  of  outward'  perfections.  Yet 
|not  that  I  would  deny  or  lead  tbcc 
Iprise  them.  The  world  knows,  nor 
Ithou  thyself  be  ij^norant,  that  God  haa 
led  thee  with  beauty  surpassing  that  of 
^omen.  Thou  hast  the  greater  means 
fluencing     all     hearts    to    adore     His 


pw,  for  heaven's  sake,  do  not  be 
kl"  exclaimed  Donna  Giulia.  "No 
\  come  near  me  that  I  can  influence 
k  purpose  whatever.  Oim^!  oim61" 
khed  with  an  exaggerated  expression 
Kuor  and  ennui. 

toalvo  looked  annoyed,  but  spoke  not. 
I  is  of  no  use  looking  cross!"  she  said 
f  observed    his  expression.      "  I    have 
jd  one  visitor  at  last ;    and  though  he  be 
i  man,  he  shall  talk  to  me  of  the  world 

[the  world's  ways.    Tell  me  now,  yoa 
ow  everything,  tell  me  what  the  armies 
^ing  down  yonder;    and  why  one  party 
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or  the  other  does  not  gain  the  victory  aod 
free  me  from  this  endless  imprisonment?  Do 
yoa  know  that  I  have  been  cooped  op  heiv 
all  the  summer  because  they  say  that  none 
of  the  towns  are  safe  ? " 

"The  war  draws  to  a  close,"  Consklvo 
began  to  say. 

"  Bless  you,  bless  you  for  saying  so  I'*  cii«d 
Donna  Giulia  interrupting  him  and  catchinf 
hold  of  both  his  hands  in  hers.  "  Now  miud 
and  make  that  prophecy  come  true,"  she  added 
with  much  mock  gravity:  "do  not  let  it  be 
a  second  edition  of  your  promise  to  poor  Don 
Ugo  and  his  fleet !  "  she  said  ;  and  she  held 
up  one  fiager  and  shook  it  at  him  witb  a 
playful  show  of  menace. 

"  Lady,  my  vision — "  again  began  the 
Recluse  in  a  tone  of  expostulation. 

"  I  know,  I  know  all  about  it,  bal  ha!  ba!'' 
cried  the  lady  interrupting  him.  ••  Now  do 
not  be  angry,  there  is  a  good  saint,  but  fo^ 
gvie  me,"  she  added  more  seriously ;  "  fo^ 
give  me  on  consideration   of  the  pleasure  I 
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feel  in  seeing^  yoa  or  any  body;  and  do  tell 
aie  when  the  country  will  be  at  peace  again, 
fcnd  when  we  may  expect  to  haye  some  more 
g-aieties  and  tournaments  and  amusements. 
I  hope  the  French  will  succeed :  they  say 
that  King  Charles  held  such  a  splendid  court 
when  he  was  at  Naples  !  '' 

"  And  yet  all  thy  family  are  on  the  side  ot 
the  Emperor  !  "  observed  Consalvo. 

"Oh,  never  mind  about  that;  the  French 
are  the  most  gallant  cavaliers ;  "  said  the 
lady. 

"  Lady,  I  came  to  speak  to  thee  about  these 
matters,"  said  the  hermit  seriously  ;  "  and  to 
ask  of  thee  a  great  personal  favour." 

"  Any  thing  if  you  will  not  look  so  grave, 
my  dear  padre  Consalvo," 

"The  French  camp  will  be  stormed  before 
many  days  pass  on,"  continued  Consalvo: 
"  and  the  leader  of  the  once-flourishing  army, 
the  Marquis  de  Saluces,  has  not  the  means  to 
resist.     In  that  camp,  is  a  prisoner — a  young 
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lady  whose  welfare  I  have  at  heart.  I  am 
about  to  deliver  her ;  bnt  know  not  whitbei 
to  take  her  to  a  place  of  safety." 

"Brings  her  here,"  cried  Donna  Giolia: 
"  if  this  place  is  so  secure  that  I  am  co>- 
dcmned  to  it,  she  also  will  be  safe  while 
with  me." 

"The  object  of  my  visit  was  to  ask  diy 
permission  to  do  so ;  and  I  thank  thee  for 
having  so  freely  granted  it:  she  is  a  mere 
child;    bnt  she  is  of  noble  blood  and  a  fit 
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*'  No  one  will  be  deemed  fair  beside  Doddv 
jrialia  of  Gonzaga;  but  yet  Isidiira  " — 

"  Oh  then  she  is  pretty,  and  that  is  a  pretty 
lame!  When  will  you  bring  her,  holy  father? 
^for  I  am  so  tired  of  my  own  soiiety  '' — 

"  As  soon  as  possible.  Lady  ;  and  I  thank 
thee  for  the  permission  so  freely  granted, 
rby  heart  is  good,  alUiough  thy  manner  be  so 
lightsome.  Fare  thee  well.  Consalvo  prays 
for  blessings  upon  thy  beautiful  bead." 

The  lady  knelt  humbly  on  one  knee  to 
receive  tlie  blessing  of  the  renowned  Recluse 
kod  reverently  kissed  bis  hand  as  he  turned 
liim  to  depart :  then  walking  to  a  large  mirror 
&t  the  end  of  the  room,  she  was  greeted  by  a 
imiling  face,  on  which  neither  she  nor  others 
could  look  without  renewed  and  encreased 
ielight. 

And  yet,  reader,  Donna  Giulia  of  Gonzaga, 
the  widowed  Duchess  of  Palliano — she  who 
■bs  celebrated  throughout  the  world  as  the 
most  beautiful  woman  in  Italy — bad  red  hairl 
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Not  that  transition  colour  of  which  romancet& 
rave  under  the  name  of  auburn;   bat  real* 
downright  carrotty  red ! 

But  then  her  complexion  and  those  littl' 
blue  veins  coursing  beneath  her  transpareo^^^ 
skin ! — 

No;   we  will  not  attempt  a  description  o.^:^'* 
that  which  pen  and  ink — nay  which  langoag^'SS' 
itself  could  never  pourtray.  The  Andromeda  ot«:»  of 
Rospigliosi,  the  Mistress  of  Titian,  bis  VeirasJKViu 
at  Florence,  her  of  Guido  at  Dresden— tli»i 
excellencies  of  each  and  of  all  were  blende 
in   Giulia    of    Gonzaga  j     and    shall  writte  ^^hi 
words  attempt  to  reveal  them  ? — 

Bethink  thee,  reader,  of  the  images  we  hx^   ^e 
suggested  to  thee. 
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at  the  feet  of  Isidora  de'  Massimi  and  gazed 
up  reproachfully  into  her  beautiful  face. 

"Cruel,    cruel    fair    one,"    he    said,    "\o 
receive  thus  severely  the  knight  who,  to  obej 
your  implied  wishes,  has  so  long  undergone 
the  pains  of  absence  rather  than  intrude  opua 
your  privacy !      I   bad   hoped    to    find  youi 
obduracy  die   away  before    the   monotonjr  ol 
your  existence  in  these  wretched  quarters  am 
mine  own  persevering  homage." 

"  I   thank   your  Grace,  on    the  contrary,' 
replied  Isidora,  "  for  having  afforded  me 
quiet,  so  safe  a  retreat.      Solitude  is  neveE" 
irksome  to  me,  even   when  I  am  thought  I 
be  most  alone."  ' 

"  Thought  to  be  alone  !    nay,  by  our  Lady^^ 
exclaimed    the    Marquis,  "no  one  can  hf"^ 
presumed    to    intrude    upon    the    privacy 
our  quarters!'' 

"  You  mistake  me,  my  Lord :  I  have  b 
no  companion  save  my  thoughts,  and  my  Gi 
and  his  blessed  angels." 
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"  A  la  boDbeur  !"  cried  the  Marquis.  "  I 
:gan  to  fear  some  presumptuous  meddler 
light  baye  intruded.  How  I  envy  tbose 
&bts,  fair  lady,  to  whom  you  address  your 
'arm  and  pure  orisons  1" 

^'Wherefore    envy   them?"    asked    Isidora 

nidly.     "  I  would  address  the  same  prayer* 

your  Grace  could  I  hope  that  you  would 

Ar  me,  as  I  believe  they  do." 

r  Hear  thee,  dear  girl !''  cried  the  Marquis. 

breathe    but    the    slightest    wish     that    de 

luces  can  bestow,  and  I  swear  to  thee  that 

shall  be  granted." 

'  Oh  thanks,   thanks,  noble   Prince .'"    an- 

txed  Isidora.     "  I  will  at  once  pray  to  you 

'.  ever  pray  to  my  most  trusted  patrons: — 

Kliver  me,  oh   deliver  me,  I  beseech  you, 

Ki    this    strait,    and   remove  me  from   the 

ares  of  wicked  men.'  " 

Ls  she  spoke,  she  uplifted  and  joined  her 

^  little  bands  in  the  attitude  of  supplica- 

A;   while  her  sweet  countenance  bcsuncd 
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with  an  expression  of  confidence,  earnestm 
hope,   and   genuine    simplicity.     De    Salm 
started  to  his  feet ;   and  clasping  her  in  bt^i^ 
arms,  imprinted    a    fervent    kiss     upon   be 
glowing  cheek. 

"Insolent!''   cried  the  ardent  girl  shakini 
him  off  with  the  momentary  energy  of  despair. 
The  impulse  was  but  momentary :    she  sno 
again   upon  the  couch  and  gave   way  to 
flood  of  tears. 

"  Pardon  me,  in  pity  pardon  me,"  excli 
the  Marquis  casting  himself  on  one  kne^ 
before  her  and  taking  her  hand  with  *■ 
soothing  and  repentant  expression.  "  I  bare 
done  wrong,  I  feci  it :  but  nature  could  not 
withstand  that  touching  appeal.  We  men  of 
the  world  arc  unused  to  it:  and  oh  !  if  you 
knew  its  effect  upon  us,  you  would  hold  tue 
pardoned  and  exculpated.  Nay,  dry  those 
beautiful  eyes,"  he  said,  as  the  poor  child 
continued  to  weep  bitterly.  '*  De  Salaccs 
owns  that  he  has  done  wrong,  and  will  strive 
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to  jrestrain  himself  for  the  future.  More  be 
cannot  do:  and  the  proudest  beauty  at  the 
coart  of  King  Francis,  would  not  reject  his 
prayer  for  pardon,  even  had  she  slighted  bis 
Brst  appeal." 

"  Class  not  mo  with  them,  my  Lord/'  said 
Isidora  proudly  and  angrily. 

"  I  would  not;    no,  by  heavens!    I  would 

not :  they  are  as  inferior  to  thee  in  beauty  as 

*o  everything  else.     Francis  once  undertook 

I   ^  campaign  to  Lombardy  that  he  might  bless 

^*»  eyes  with  the  sight  of  a  fair  Signora  of 

Milan :  had  he  known  what  Naples  contained, 

lie  Saluccs  had  not  now  been  charged  with  the 

command  of  this  hapless  army." 

isidora  spoke  not :  she  sat  wrapt  in  medi- 
tation upon  the  perils  that  surrounded  her 
De  Saluces  proceeded.  "  There  is  the  belle 
Ferronifcre,  of  whom  the  King  now  raves,*' 
be  said,  "  oh  Dame  !  I  could  tell  him  of  one 
before  whom  her  charms  would  appear  as 
ifling  as  is  the  jewel  which  ever  clasps  her 
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brows  compared  to  this  massive  chain  whic 
girts  tliy  perfect  form  !" 

"  Monseigneur,  you   forget  your  promise, 
Isidora  said  with  what  steadiness  she  coala 
command. 

"  Impossible,  dear  Lady,  for  I  vowed  to  love 
thee  to  the  death.  Oh,  leave  with  me  tbia 
miserable  country  of  war,  famine  and  pesti- 
lence; and  let  us  seek  peace  and  happiness  ioj 
my  own  noble  region  of  healthy  blasts,  of 
hurrying  torrents,  and  of  snow-capped  Alpsl'l 

Again  be  took  her  hand  ;  but  it  was  withj 
an  appearance  of  sympathy,  respect  and  ten- 
derness awakened  perhaps  by  the  recollection 
of  the  land  of  his  birth.  So  much  do  the  iin- 
pulses  of  the  heart  depend  upon  one  another 
that,  when  cue  nerve  is  moved,  others  geot- 
rally  vibrate  responsive  to  the  touch  : — so  i 
the  descent  to  evil  quickened,  so  is  the  riset' 
better  feelings  suggested  and  encouraged. 

"Monseigneur,  you   made  mo  a   promise*' 
again   repeated   Isidora  in   accents   render^' 
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BrxEier  by  hope  in  the  new  expression  which 

had    stolen    over     the    countenance     of    the 

Ma.rqais. 

*•  What  was  it?"'  asked  de  Saluces  in  a 
more  natural  tone  ;  "  what  was  it  ?  Excuse 
>ne,  but  in  very  sooth,  I  can  think  of  nought 
bat   thee  when  thou  art  present.** 

^■^  You  swore  to  me   that  you  would   grant 
*oy  request  for  which  I  would  pray  to  you." 
*•  1  meant  that  1  would,  were  I  one  of  the 
'^ftints    to    whom    you    address    your    gentle 
Ofisons." 

"  And    wherefore   should  yon  not    be    one, 

^Joaseigneur  ?     Wherefore  should  not  you  be 

*"*©    of  those    blessed   saints  ?      What  toils, 

^"at  anxieties  do  you  undergo  while  striving 

°    Ophold  this  wretched  army  :    none  of  the 

***t»ts,  who  now   enjoy  the   reward    of  their 
***c»urs,    ever    underwent  more  to  obtain  the 

'^ickg^om   of  heaven    than    you    do  to  secure 

'^^ijinion  in  this  world   and   to   gratify  your 

^^»i  feelings.     Believe  me,  believe  me,  noble 
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Seignear,  tkat  the  panoit  of  Tirtne  is  re- 
warded eTcn  in  tkis  world.  Toa  were  moved 
jast  now  on  thinking  of  yoor  own  natiTc 
coantry:  yon  thongfat  of  the  yonng  fnA 
feelings  of  yoath,  of  the  noble  aspirations  that 
led  yon  to  climb  its  lofty  mountains  and  which 
made  yon  regret  that  they  did  not  reach  nearer 
to  heaven.  Has  the  world  ever  given  yoa 
enjoyment  so  pare,  so  heartfelt  T  It  has  not, 
it  has  not :  else  woold  yon  not  sigh  when  yoa 
look  back  on  those  yonthfhl  days.    Oh  labov 
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taneouiily  sugf^ested  themselves;  and  she 
bad  been  induced  to  continue  by  per- 
ceiTing,  from  the  working  features  of  the 
Marquis,  that  be  was  deeply  moved  by  ber 
ample  address.  Her  countenance  was 
flashed ;  ber  manner  was  excited ;  and  her 
large  brown  eyes,  raised   to  the  half-averted 

ice  of  her  persecutor,  glowed  with  cn- 
sasing  hope  through  the  tears  that  streamed 
kver  their  long  dark  lashes.     But  the  exertion, 

le  excitement,  was  too  much  for  her:  the 
of  continual  anxiety  in  which  she  had 
Vred  for  the  last  few  months,  had  roused  ber 
nature  to  a  forced  energy  beyond  its  strength; 
and  ber  nervous  sensibilities  had  jjccome  too 
acote  to  withstand  the  unceasing  calls  that 
bad  been  made  upon  tbero.  They  had  over- 
powered her  towards  the  conclusion  of  her 
thrilling  appeal :  and  as  the  last  words  trem- 
bled upon  her  paling  and  quivering  lips,  ber 
powers  gave  way,  and  she  fell  back  fainting 
CD  the  couch  from  which  she  bad  risen  to 
speak. 


08  Bernardo's   st'ccess. 

De  Saluces  hastened  tu  her  assistant. 
Casting  himself  on  bis  knees  beside  the  sofa, 
he  woaud  his  arm  round  her  slender  waist  and, 
with  words  of  gentle  endearment,  strove  to 
recal  her  to  herself. 

"  Pardon,  oh  pardon  me,  dear  girl,"  he  said. 
"  Open  those  lovely  eyes ;  be  thyself  once 
more ;  and  de  Saluces  swears  that  be  will 
respect  thy  wishes.  Fool  that  I  was  to  at- 
tempt to  win  one  so  lovely  and  so  holy  !" 

His  passionate  self-reproaches  were  inter- 
rupted by  the  entrance  of  the  Recluse,  Coo- 
salvo;  who,  observing  the  attitude  of  the 
prince  as  he  bent  over  the  reclining  form  of 
the  maiden,  brushed  up  towards  bim,  and, 
seizing  his  sword  belt  in  his  powerful  grasp, 
cast  bim,  reeling  and  staggering,  to  the  other 
side  of  the  room. 

"Off,  recreant  villain!"  be  cried;  "nor 
pollute  with  thy  dissolute  touch  her  who  wik* 
entrusted  to  thy  pretended  honour." 

"Silence,  old  fool!*'    exclaimed  the  prince* 
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See  yon  not  that  the  lady  has  fainted  ?     I 
Would  but  bear  her  to  her  chamber. 

Again  he  drew  near  as  if  he  would  raide  the 

ftiinting  girl  from  her  coach.    Again  Consulvo 

thrust  him  aside.     "  Open  the  casement,'"  he 

94ud  in  a  commanding  tone;  while  he  lifted 

tile  slight  form  in  his  arms  and  bore  it  out 

y  the  vine-covered  verandah.    There,  seating 

himself  upon  a  rustic  seat,  be  laid  her,  like 

W    infant,  across  his  knees  ;   and,  while  the 

'«.Tquis  hastened  to  fetch  cold  water  from  the 

'i^bbouring   fountain,   he    murmured    half- 

^<i  ible  words  of  tenderness  and  revenge. 

*^*  Fear  not,  dear  child,"  he  said,  "fear  not. 

P*^D  those  dear  eyes  that  flash  into  the  heart 

"*he  old  Recluse  bright  rays  of  other  times. 

^^  ake,  awake,  carina  :  none  shall  harm  thee  : 

'^^e  shall  displease  thee  with  impunity." 

^^?be  fresh  water  had  scarcely  bathed  those 

•'ebbing  temples,  than  Isidora  again  looked 

ir  limbs  trembled  \>ith  a  convulsive  movc- 

M  her  eyes  rested  upon  the  figure  of  do 
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beaten  face  down  opon  bcr  timnsparcot  che«1i. 
aod   mins^Ied  liis  irrizzlv   flowiajr  beard  wttii 
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111  be  an  altered  man.  Father,  do  you  too 
ibrgive  me  ;  it  is  not  lor  those  who  wi-ur  thy 
garb  to  harbour  resentment." 

Isidora  auwound  ber  grasp  round  the 
hermit's  neck  ;  and  looking  up  confidingly  in 
bis  face,  while  she  timidly  and  yet  frankly 
extended  her  hand  to  the  Marquis,  she  mar- 
mured,  "Forgive  him,  holy  father;  and  he 
will  send  us  home,  thankful  and  happy." 

De  Saluces  reverently  received  that  beautiful 
hand  which  trembled  at  his  touch,  while  the 
blood  rushed  to  the  tips  of  ber  fingers  as  be 

Kessod  them  respectfully  to  his  lips.  Con- 
Ivo  Berretta  rose  from  his  seat;  and  care- 
fialiy  supporting  Isidora  on  bis  arm,  moved 
ards  the  room  they  had  just  quitted. 
I  presume  then,  Monseigncur,''  he  said, 
presume  that  thou  wilt  not  oppose  my  pur- 
'*^se  to  remove  this  dear  lady  immediately 
''<»ni  thy  camp?" 

IF' Far  from   it:   that  carop  can  no  longer 
Tend  even  my  worthless  self:  and  I  would 
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Dot  now  seek  to  retaio  the  Signorin»,  con- 
trary to  wishes  which  she  has  so  eloquentlj 
expressed." 

One  half-hoar  was  employed  by  Osmaoni 
and  Bernardo  in  preparing  for  the  departnn 
of  their  mistress.  At  the  end  of  that  time, 
the  Slarquis  de  Salaces  conducted  her  and  ber 
protector  to  the  gate  of  the  farm  hou«. 
Tiiere  seating  her  apon  a  beaatifully  fonned 
and  richly  caparisoned  Spanish  jennet— one 
of  the  few  remains  of  former  conquest— tke 
commander  took  leave  of  her  with  more  ool- 
ward  show  of  respect  and  with  more  heurtfell 
devotion  than  often  attends  the  bestowal  ot 
lordly  homage.  An  officer  accompanied  the 
party  and  conducted  them  through  the  ueai, 
but  now  contracted,  outposts  of  the  armj' 
The  advanced  positions  of  the  Spanish  and 
Neapolitan  troops  were  at  no  great  distance: 
and  by  them  the  Recluse  was  received  will) 
that  respect  and  devotion  which  was  puid  to 
him  by  all  to  whom  he  was  known.      Mulo 
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ere  immediately  brought  forward  for  the 
Bcommodation  of  himself  and  of  the  two 
irrants ;  and  the  cheers  of  the  troopers  and 
>e  benedictions  of  the  peasantry  accompanied 
im  as  he  advanced  on  his  way  through  Cas- 
lamare  to  the  residence  of  Donna  Giulia  of 
oozoga. 

Let  as  here  recount  the  conclusion  of  that 
WUted  expedition  into  Italy  with  the  an- 
^■cement  of  which  our  historical  chronicle 
ipened.  On  the  night  following  the  reloiiso 
">(  Isidora,  the  Marquis  of  Salnces  collected 
Ike  wretched  remains  of  his  army  and  cn- 
Itavoured  to  retreat  to  the  little  fortified  town 
►f  Aversa,  there  to  await  assistance  from 
^*JimA  the  Alps :  he  was  attacked  on  his 
tfticb  by  the  Imperialists  and  again  routed. 
Mth  those  who  survived,  he  effected  his 
icape  to  the  town  ;  and,  a  day  ur  two  after- 
Hs,  was  glad  to  capitulate  to  the  Prince  «>f 
^■ge  and  save  tbo  lives  of  his  men  on  cun- 
Bo  that  they  should  give  up  their  colours, 
TOL.   II.  K 
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f  sidora  and  her  escort  arrived,  at  nightfal, 
the  residence  of  the  illnstrions  Donna 
Gicalia.  That  lady  met  them  in  the  hall;  and 
talcing  her  visitor  kindly  by  the  hand,  led  her 
int.o  the  saloon,  where  an  eleg^ant  supper, 
bright  with  the  glitter  of  many  lamps,  was 
already  spread  out. 

**  I  am  so  glad  you  are  come!"  she  ex- 
claimed to  Isidora.  "  Now,  then,  I  may  hope 
to  live  a  while  longer:  for  know  that  I  had 
««*olved  to  escape  from  my  own  society  by 
casting  myself,  like  the  lady  the  scholars  tell 
o*  of,  from  one  of  these  rocks  into  that 
"•^riotonous  sea." 

f  am  thankful  to  you,  Signora  Duchessa, 
'"'f  so  kindly  receiving  a  poor  orphan,"  Isidora 
tiiai<Jiy  replied. 

A  truce  to  Signora  Duchessa,"  cried  Donna 
"'*Hia.  "  Vou  and  I  must  be  friends  and 
*'**«>rs.  But,  Santa  Maria,"  she  excluimed  as 
'**•■  visitor  lilted  off  the  bat  and  travelling 
™*sk  then  usually  worn — "  Santa  Maria,  how 
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Isidora  blushed  deeply ;  bat  having  been 
accustomed  to  reply  to  compliments  of  late, 
said  something  about  an  impossibility  that  anj 
one  should  be  deemed  beautiful  beside  tbc 
renowned  Lady  Gialia. 

"Ha!  ha!  ha  I"  the  Duchess  trilled  forth 
in  her  pretty  manner.  "  But  really  and  tml; 
I  shall  be  jealous  of  you.  If  I  bad  known 
the  sort  of  person  you  were,  I  do  not  think  I 
should   have  ventured  to  receive  you."  fl 

"  Misrepresent  not  thine  own  kindness  i>€ 
disposition,  lady,"  said  the  Recluse.  "Tb«t* 
didst  receive  Isidora  to  gratify  no  selfist* 
vanity:  and  thou  wilt  find  that  her  heart  u* 
more  worthy  to  excite  thy  competition  tbiii* 
her  outward  beauty." 

"  Do  not  be  grave,  holy  padre  Consalvo,** 
exclaimed  Dontia  Giulia  shaking  her  fingtraC- 
bim.  "  1  shall  feel  no  jealousy  of  lsidon» 
because  no  one  comes  to  this  dull  place  whoss 
she  might  win  from  me.  But  only  look  a< 
her' and  see  if  I  should    not   otherwise  haTO 
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cause  to   dread    the   effect  of  that  hair  and 
those  clear  browo  eyes  !       To  be  sure  I  am 
taller  than    she;    and  I  believe  my  shape  is 
not  deformed." 

"  Nothing  can  be  more  perfect !"   said  Isi- 
dora  striving  to  enter  into    the  spirit  of  her 
'■ostess,    and    snrveying   her   tall,   slim,  and 
yet   full  and  rounded  figure  that  moved  about 
ifi'th    the   easy,    sprightly,  and  wavy  motion 
^f    a  clear  running  streamlet  passing  over  a 
'•*tl     of  grass  and  flowers. 
^E   Yes,  the  figure  is  well  enough,  I  believe,'' 
"|>onded  Donna  Giulia  playfully  :  "but  then 
to»»»  pare  my  red    hair  with    your  rich  brown 
loclcs  '." 

'  *  The  hair  that  I  have  always  heard  dc- 
wi  bed  with  such  enthusiasm !"  exclaimed 
l8i<i«ra.  "People  said  it  was  so  unusual, 
'■^'l  looked  so  distinguished  in  a  crowd  of 
ottker  ladies  and  at  court.  It  is  just  like 
u&  golden  hair  which  all  the  painters  give 
^<*    tile  most  beautiful  saints." 
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"Yes:  they  may  call  it  gold  or  sanbeams, 
or  yellow,  or  what  they  will;  hot  it  is  plain 
orange -red  hair  for  all  that!"  said  the 
Duchess.  "  How  fortunate  I  am  that  m; 
eye-brows  and  eye-lashes  are  not  red  also' 
I  think  they  are  almost  as  good  as  yonrs. 
What  say  you,  holy  Consalvo?" 

"  I  lament,  lady,  that  tboa  shonldst  pretend 
to  be  ignorant  that  the  dark-brown  eye- 
brows and  eye-lashes  which  overshadow  thy 
full  deep  blue  eyes  give  to  thy  person  a 
charm  of  which  the  world  raves." 

"  Ha  I  ha  I"  exclaimed  the  Duchess.  "  Holj 
Consalvo,  you  are  a  perfect  courtier.  Bat 
you  forget  that  I  have  not  the  clear  bro«D 
complexion  of  your  pretty  friend :  my  trans- 
parent white  skin  cannot  hide  my  blushci 
for  a  single  instant.  You  should,  therefore, 
be  merciful  in  your  compliments." 

"  Thou  hast  a  light  and,  I  trust,  an  inno-' 
cent  heart,  lady,  which  is  far  to  be  preferrad 
to   all    the    fleeting  charms  of  the    person,'' 
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said  the  Recluse.  "  Keep  them  and  cherish 
them.  And  now  that  I  see  that  thou  art 
well  inclined  towards  the  young;  child  whom 
I  have  entrusted  to  thee,  I  will  leave  ye." 

"Not  so  soon,  dear  padre  Consalvo!"  ex- 
postulated Isidora. 

"  The  blessing  of  God  bo  upon  you  both,'* 
continued  the  Recluse.  "  I  have  endured  a 
fatiguing  day :  and  will  seek  the  abode  of 
an  old  and  very  dear  friend — the  good  f  riest 
of  AmalQ — whence  I  shall  return  early  to- 
morrow to  my  peaceful  hermitage.*' 

He  raised  his  cross  with  more  than  his 
u;tual  solemnity,  and  implored  every  bles&iug 
upon  the  two  friends : — for  friends  they  already 
felt  themselves  to  be.  Those  two  lovely  heads 
bent  low  to  receive  the  benediction ;  and  as 
the  Recluse  left  the  room,  Donna  Giulia  ran 
towards  her  new  companion  and  embraced  her 
again  and  again  with  all  fervour  of  Neapolitan 
demonstration. 

The  two  ladies  supped  cheerfully  together: 
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the  Duchess  leading  the  conversation  with  ibo 
ease  of  a  woman  of  the  world  and  with  the, 
grace  and   sprightliness   peculiar   to    herself.^ 
Isidora,  withont  relinquishing  her  own  more 
serious  manner,  adopted  enough  of  the  other's  ■ 
lighter  tone  to  sustain  the  spirit  of  the  dia- 
logue.     Never  had  two  more  beautiful  women  ■ 
met  under  the  same  roof:    each  rejoiced  in  ^ 
admiring  the  other,  and  each  felt  the  satisfac- 
tion of  renewed  and   restored  society  after  a 
long  interval  of  solitude  and  restraint.    To 
Isidore,  was  added  the  still  greater  comfort  o€ 
feeling  herself  in  a  place  of  security — relievec^ 
from  the  annoying  admiration  which  she  h 
so    long    suffered    from    the    heavy    Germai 
Schertel  or  the  gallant  de  Saluces. 

After  enjoying,  for  a  couple  of  hours,  thi 
mutual  sentiments  of  satisfaction,  Isidora  was 
conducted  by  her  friend  to  a  handsome  sleeping 
apartment  which  had  been  prepared  for  her 
next  to  her  own.  Here  again  embracing  her, 
sbe  bid  her  get  all  the  beauty-sleep  she  could, 
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that  her  appearance  might  not  sufler  from  the 
fatigues  she  had  undergone  during  the  day. 

"Bravo!  Bravo!    Bernardo  Accorto!''  said 

that   worthy   personage   to   himself   as,  after 

wresting  a  kiss  from  Osmanna,  he  turned  him 

to   his  own  garret — "  Bravo,  Bernardo  !    All 

goes  on  prosperously.     Here  they  are,  in  the 

same  house !  and  Sinan  lies  unknown  in  the 

cavern  below  !      Who  shall  say  that  Bernardo 

Accorto    cannot    both    plan     and     perform  T 

'Raised  be  Allah,  all  goes  on  well !" 
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source  of  profit  bad  been  neglected  duriuc 
the  changes  which  haH,  of  late,  chequered  the 
fate  of  the  lady  do'  Massimi.  The  gold, 
which  he  believed  to  be  bid  in  her  father's 
boase,  was  as  fur  from  his  grasp  us  over. 
Nor,  indeed,  could  he  well  imagine  any  plan 
by  which  he  might  possess  himself  of  it.  The 
troubles  of  the  siege  were  now  at  an  end : 
tbe  city  was  fast  subsiding  into  its  usual 
quiescent  state  —  into  a  repose  like  that  of 
Vesuvius  between  a  past  and  u  threateuing 
eruption  ;  and  the  Cardinal  Pompeo  of 
Colonna,  the  new  Viceroy,  was  striking 
terror  into  the  minds  of  all,  by  the  rigorous 
measures  which  be  had  adopted  to  introduce 
order  and  submission  where  military  violcnit- 
and  aristocratic  license  bad  so  long  reigned 
supreme.  The  promising  scheme  by  which 
Bernardo  bad  once  planned  tu  carry  off  the 
treasure  during  a  tumult  to  be  raised  by 
Captain  Schertel  — could  not  be  thought  of 
nnder  tbe  altered  circumstances  of  tbe  city. 
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Naples,  indeed,  was  no  longer  the  same. 
The  grandees  and  nobles  were  now  no  longer 
permitted  to  rescne  criminals  from  the  bands 
of  justice ;  to  break  open  bonses ;  or  to 
shelter  in  their  palaces  bravos  and  assassins, 
equally  ready  to  fulfil  the  commands  of  their 
patrons  or  to  overpower  the  police  force  in 
their  own  quarrels.  The  bodies  of  two 
renowned  leaders  of  rebellious  robbers  swung 
in  the  market  square  :  and  with  a  sympathetic 
quivering  of  his  muscles,  Bernardo  saw  an 
old  friend,  a  noted  malefactor,  conducted 
by  the  followers  of  the  Prince  of  Salerno  and 
humbly  surrendered  to  the  awful  servants  of 
the  tribunal  of  justice. 

"What  baseness!*'  exclaimed  Bernardo 
Accorto  to  a  comrade.  *'  What  treachery  in 
him  of  Salerno  to  surrender  an  old  follower 
to  the  Sbirri !  and  one,  too,  who,  having  once 
escaped  and  taken  refuge  in  his  palace,  btd 
every  right  to  deem  himself  in  safety !  " 

"  Oim6,  amico  mio !  "    replied    the    other, 
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**  I  fear  ine  that  times  arc  changed  for  a 
while.  The  cursed  Cardinal  sent  word  to  the 
Prince  that,  unless  poor  Pietro  was  sorreo* 
dered  on  the  instant,  he  would  confiscate  the 
whole  of  his  patron's  property  to  the  uses  of 
the  state.'* 

"  Diamine!  "  exclaimed  Bernardo;  and  the 
two  worthies  moved  onwards  together. 

Arrived  in  front  of  the  vice-regal  palace,  a 
new  source  of  discomfort  startled  the  ima- 
gination of  the  faithful  follower  of  our  hero. 
He  was  surprised  to  see  a  low  scaffoldhig 
of  rode  materials  erected  in  the  square: 
executioner,  criminal — both  were  there:  but 
instead  of  the  low  block  and  the  heavy  axe, 
Bernardo  marked  with  amazement  a  highly 
raised  stool  or  table,  a  short  curved  sword,  a 
brazier  of  heated  embers. 

"  In  the  name  of  the  Prophet,  what  means 
this  new  exhibition?"  exclaimed  Bernardo 
addressing  his  friend. 

"  In  the  name  of  San  Gennaro  where  bast 
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thou  been  living  of  late  not  to  have  beard  of 
tliat  of  which  all  Naples  has  talked  for  the 
last  three  days?  Yonder  poor  devil  on  the 
scaffolding  is  of  the  household  of  the  Car- 
dinal. In  some  passing  squabble,  he  struck 
a  fellow-servant  with  his  fist,  while  both 
were  waiting  in  the  ante-chamber  of  his 
reverence.  It  seems  that  there  is  an  old  luw 
which  makes  this  to  be  an  affront  to  bis  vice- 
r«gal  Highness ;  and  the  poor  fellow  is  to 
lose  his  hand.  In  faith,  if  equal  justice  wen 
meted  out,  the  Cardinal  himself  would  bar* 
been  deprived  of  bis  head,  as  well  as  of 
his  hat,  for  the  affronts  which  he  is  said  lo 
have  put  upon  the  holy  father,  the  Pope,  in  his 
own  palace!  But  stay,  the  game  is  going 
^o  begin.  It  must  be  an  awkward  thing, 
nevertheless,  not  to  have  a  right  hand  with 
which  to  handle  one's  stiletto ! " 

"  Pshaw !  *'  said  Bernardo  between  bi» 
teeth  ;  "  one  may  soon  learn  to  use  his  left 
hand :  and  a  blow  from  it  will  be  less  ex- 
pected.     But,  hist;  yonder  servant  of  the 
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Coart  is  aboat  to  read  somethiag  for  oar 
edification,  as  the  preachers  say." 

An  official  of  the  tribunal  now,  in  fact, 
stepped  forward  to  the  front  of  the  scaffold- 
iag ;  and  made  proclamation,  to  the  assembled 
multitude  of  gazers,  that,  although  the  criroi* 
nal  had,  by  his  insolent  disregard  of  the 
sacred  precincts  of  the  palace,  subjected 
himself  to  the  loss  of  his  right  hand,  yet 
would  his  Reverence,  out  of  the  abundanc« 
of  his  generous  pity,  consent  that  the  law 
should  vindicate  its  authority  by  requiring 
only  the  amputation  of  the  left  band  in 
lieu  of  that  ^vhich  bad  justly  incurred  its 
vengeance. 

Shouts  of  applause,  at  the  generous  mag- 
nanimity of  the  Viceroy,  uprose  from  the 
servants  and  retainers  of  the  Cardinal,  Mrbo 
idly  sauntered  around.  By  the  dense  mul- 
titude of  the  Neapolitans,  the  announcement 
was  received  with  a  dead  silence  or  with  u 
murmur  of  suppressed  curses.    With  some* 
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thing    of  an   air  of  disappointment  and  iif 
creased    trepidation,   the    criminal   withdrew 
his    right  hand    and    placed    bis    left  npoii 
the  wood:    he  seemed  to  feel  as  thouzb  thr 
nerroos  sensibilities    of   the    one    had  beci 
already  withdrawn  and  centered  in  the  od^H 
— in  that  other  which  he  already  considerrf 
doubly  valuable  from  the  anticipated  loss  of 
its  fellow  : — he  seemed  to   feel,  in   resigning 
that  one,  as  thongb  he  were  resigning  botii. 
Yet   he    bore    himself  courageously,  DeTe^ 
theless.      A  slight  twinge  only  passed  over 
his  features  as,  with  the  skill  of  one  well* 
practised,  the    executioner    drew   the    sharp 
glaive  across  his  wrist :    and  when  the  bot 
iron  was  taken  from  the  burning  embers  and 
applied  to  the  bleeding  stump,  ho  smiled  as  i^ 
seethed  and  hissed  upon  the  naked  bone :' 
then  fell  back  fainting  into  the  arms  of  tbos' 
who  surrounded  him. 

"  A  merciful  man,  in  sooth,  is  his  Reverenctf 
the   Viceroy  !  "  exclaimed    Bernardo    in    an 
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'rader  tone:  "but  methinks  had  that  bloody 
^C  been  mine,  left  hand  though  it  be,  bis 
i<:«ellenza  and  it  had  become  better  ac- 
ta cunted  ere  he  laid  it  on  those  planks  I '' 

-Eie  tamed  him  from  the  scene  of  action  ; 
Cft«]  walked  on  thoagbtfuUy  towards  the  Via 
e^rbonara. 

^M'^oald  the  Reader  like  to  know  whence 
Bk.«xie  this  marvellous  condescension  on  the 
CkX't  of  the  Viceroy  which  should  enable  his 
ff<ended  hononr  to  be  satisfied  with  the  loss 
f  the  left  hand,  rather  than  the  right  hand, 
*"  the  offender  ?  The  Viceroy,  good  Reader, 
'^^  a  poet :  nay ;  although  one  of  those 
■'^lent,  dark,  and  designing  men  who,  occa- 
***Jally,  disgrace  the  most  sacred  professions, 
'^  Cardinal  Don  Pompeo  of  Colonna  was  a 
J^y  pretty  poet :  and,  as  such,  had  been 
^"Sged,  in  accordance  with  the  spirit  of  the 
^^^,  to  seek  him  out  an  imaginary  mistress 

Xvhom  be  might  address  his  fervid  strains, 
ler   bards   might  satisfy   themselves  with 
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obscure  or  even  fictitious  sources  of  inspira- 
tion :  none  but  the  most  noble  of  the  land 
might   inspire   the   strains   of    the  ambitioo* 
Cardinal  ;   and  the   family   of   the  lady  bad 
long  resented  the  presumption  which  bad  ltd 
him  to  address  his  verses   to  the   beautiful 
Isabella,  Principessa  of  Salerno,  and  thus  to 
degrade  her  to  the  level  of  Petrarch's  Laora. 
The  fair  Princess  had  been,  however,  arftd 
to    cast   such  feelings  aside   on    the  prewDt 
occasion,  and  to  exert  her  supposed  influence 
over  her  devoted  swain  in  order  to  rescue  ao 
old  follower  of  the  family  from  a  punisbmeol 
so  barbarous.     She  had  done  so  :  the  Cardinal, 
unable  entirely  to  resist  her  demand  and  yet 
unwilling    to    forego    his    revenge,    bad,  at 
length,  made  a  compromise  between  dignity 
and  poetic   gallantry :    the  right    hand    hti 
been  spared  to  the  criminal,  while  the  left  had 
been  allowed  to  take  its  place  beneath  the 
executioner's  knife. 

Bernardo,  as  we  have  said,  continued  his 


walk    in    a   meditative   and   saddened    mood. 

The  scene  he  bad  jast  witnessed  led  him  to 

moralize  upon   bis   hopes   and    his  dangers; 

o.n.<l  re-awakened  the  superstitions  feelings  and 

t^K-rors  which   never  quite  slumbered  within 

jM^cn.    As  be  entered  the  Via  Carbonara,  he 

jst-^^rted  io  alarm  on  perceiving  the  majestic 

^S'vre     of    the     Recluse,     Consalvo,    slowly 

t^>*ning  from  the  humble  door  of  the  Massimi 

^^d    wending    its    way    up    a    ncighbourinir 

^%n8verse  street. 

"  The  old  sorcerer !  "   be  exclaimed,  sud- 
denly pausing  where  be   stood.      "Tbe  ras* 
cally    lettatore ;  I  warrant   me   be   has   been 
^^asting  my  prospects  again  I     Never  can   1 
^Bkove  without   having  ny   steps  crossed    by 
that  man!     And  yet,  fool  that  I  was!  I  have 
even   sought  him  out  and   striven   to  make 
oae  of   him.    True,  that    I    have    appeared 
to  succeed ;  but  in   reality,  has    not    every 
scheme  been  defeated  so  soon  as  he  cast  his 
evil  eye  upon  it  ?    Without  going  back  to  old 
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grieTaaces,  bethink  thee,  Bernardo,  of  ill 
that  has  happened  of  late  in  Naples.  We  ^ 
possession  of  yonder  boase,  and  should  haie 
carried  off  the  gold — which  no  one  will  ent 
persuade  me  it  does  not  contain  :  in  stalkeJ 
the  old  sorcerer  :  the  girl  recorered :  and  mf 
Lord,  the  Coant,  mast  fall  in  love  vritb  heti 
Then  the  fleet  goes  out  to  attack  Doria:  wean 
sure  of  the  victory  :  but  we  meet  the  reverend 
sorcerer,  and  are  disgracefully  defeated.  Then 
do  I,  like  a  cursed  idiot  who  did  not  kaoir 
his  man,  go  and  call  upon  this  same  propbet 
to  remove  the  lady  from  the  power  of  Schertel 
to  the  house  of  Donna  Giulia  :  nothing  more 
easy !  The  old  lettatore  assents ;  and  ap- 
pears to  fall  into  the  trap,  as  if  he  kne* 
nought  of  Bernardo  Accorto.  But  why  so! 
because  he  knew  that  de  Saluces  would  inter- 
fere  and  check  my  plans.  I  have  now  got 
her  there,  at  last,  'tis  true ;  but,  by  the  fortunw 
of  Barbarossa,  I  begin  to  think  that  the  old 
villain  will  overreach  me  at  last! — for  no*i 
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low  when  I  only  purposed  to  wbeedle  a 
ittle  information  out  of  the  two  dolts  of 
errants  who  occupy  that  bouse,  I  find  that 
le  has  been  amongst  them  beforehand ;  and 
r  I  enter  the  place,  it  will  be  with  bis  eyil 
harm  upon  me  !  It  must  be  done,  however," 
•e  continued  after  a  moment's  reflection;  "it 
■lUst  be  done :  and  have  a  care,  master 
cttatore  ;  for  if  his  designs  be  thwarted 
lUch  longer  in  this  manner,  thou  shalt  find 
'^^t  Bernardo  Accorto  still  retains  both  his 
^nds  and  knows  how  to  use  them." 

^^bile  he  again  sturdily  advanced  towards 
^^  house,  the  two  old  servants  of  the  family, 
■"c&nccsca  and  Giuseppe,  gazed  out  from  a 
*^^er  window  and  perceived  biro. 

**  By  all  the  saints  in  heaven,  yonder  he 
^xnes!"  exclaimed  the  old  woman.  "Who 
'^ti  doubt  the  word  of  the  holy  Consalvo, 
*'\io  has  just  been  putting  us  on  our  guard 
gainst  him?" 

Jay,  rather,  putting  thee  on  thy  guard,'' 


fcplied  Guaeppe.     "He  kMw  tke  dug«n 
of  tkj  mmtioMf  tMif«e ;  aad  came  to  «>ii* 
thee   agaiast    bctiajiay    too   moch  ia  ^! 
rabble." 
"My  gabble^  fBraooth!"  cried  FruuciO- 
Xo  one  coald  ef«r  reproach  wte  with  bebt}' 
ing  the  intocsts  of  the  famil j :  and  now  ^ 
I  know  that  the  dear  Sgnorina  is  well  uA 
all  aboat  her,  I  care  not  if  we  refose  tir 
mittance  to  the  doable-  fined  Tarief 
**  Nay,  nay,  he  most  be  admitted,"  answoti 
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**  Stop  tbinc  own  mouth,  man,  and  never 
fear  mine,"  responded  Franccsca  angrily  to 
^r  fellow  servant. 

"  Diamine !  did  every  one  die  of  the  plague 
^^  this  bouse?"   cried  Bernardo  again  thun- 
dering upon   the  door  with   the  bilt  of  bis 
litiife. 

"Wilt  thou  promise  not  to  speak  to  him 
till  I  do,  and  to  do  as  I  dol''  asked  Giaacppc. 
"Answer  quickly  ere  the  villain  go  away 
open  some  worse  errand." 
I  "  Per  Bacco,  it  must  be  so !"  exclaimed 
I  Bernardo  :  "  and  I  had  best  go  and  inform 
^^he  gaard  and  obtain  possession  of  the 
P^remises." 

"Santa  Maria!  open  the  door!"  shrieked 
the  old  woman  in  alarm  :  "  open  the  door  and 
I  promise  anything  and  everything." 
^K  "  Beware  then !"  replied  Giuseppe  in  a 
^Bjiraming  voice,  as  be  hastened  to  the  door, 
~and  warded  back  the  old  duenna  by  a  motion 
of  bis  arm. 
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The  lock  was  turned;  and  Bernardo  Accorto 
stepped  into  the  hall. 

"  So,  villain  !"  began  the  old  woman  to 
address  him,  when  Giaseppe  anceremonioasly 
clapped  his  hand  upon  her  mouth,  and  shooli 
his  finger  at  her  significantly. 

*'  So,    friends,    so  I''    exclaimed    Bernardo 
looking   upon    this    pantomime    in    surprise* 
"  You  keep  an  old  comrade  waiting   loo  long' 
in  the  archway.     However,  Giuseppe,  I  thank, 
you  for  cutting  short  this  good  lady's  address, 
which    in    very   truth    did    not   seem    to  be 
prompted  by  the  spirit  of  amiability.     Uoir- 
ever,  it  is  her  way.     A  woman  must  use  her 
tongue,  however  little  a  wise  man  ma;  think 
of  all  she  say.      Nay,  nay,  old  lady  ;    do  not 
break  out  again,"  he  added  as  Francesca  was 
evidently  on  the  point  of  assailing  him.    "  Do 
not  break  out  again,  but  shake  bands  like  trne 
comrades  who  follow  the  same  ooble  family— 
and  one  family  it  will  shortly  be." 
With   a  great  show   of  frankness,  he  ex- 
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ided  a  hand  to  each.  Giuseppe  grasped 
%i  which  was  offered  him  ;  and  when  the  old 
tniaa,  refusing  the  sign  of  friendship,  wan 
rcing  away  in  scorn,  be  seized  her  withered 
nd  and  forcibly  laid  it  in  the  palin  of  their 
sitor. 

"Never!''  cried  Francesca  struggling.  The 
nd  of  Giuseppe  was  again  laid  on  her  lips  ; 
d,  as  Virgil  says,  her  "  voice  stuck  in  her 
i%-8." 

''  Thanks,  thanks,  good  fellow  !"  exclaimed 
-rnardo  slapping  the  inan  servant  on  the 
tik.  "A  true  comrade  stauds  up  for  his 
end.  And  I  have  seen  one  to-day  who 
|Ud  go  a  pilgrimage  to  every  shrine  in  Italy 
did  his  prayers  enable  him  to  extend  both 
uds  to  grasp  those  of  Bernardo  Accorto." 
X*©  the  two  old  fellow  servants,  this  seemed 
1)0  a  strong  assertion — evcu  for  him  who 
Ule  it;  and  they  guxed  doubtingly  upon 
eir  visitor. 
*'It  is  true  as  I  live,"  reiterated  Bernardo: 
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"and  could  he  ao  obtain  bis  prayer,  I  doubt 
not  that  the  poor  devil  woiiid  extend  his 
useless  pilgrriniag^e  to  the  tomb  or  the  faUe 
prophet  of  Mecca.  But  methinks  that  jou 
give  but  a  cold  welcome  to  an  old  fellon- 
servant,"  he  continued.  "  Not  one  word  of 
rejoicing  at  my  escape  from  Captain  Schertcl 
and  all  the  other  dangers  ?  Not  one  word  of 
enquiry  into  the  fate  of  the  lady  Isidora?' 

Giuseppe  spoke  not :  and  again  checked  in 
outpouring  of  words  from  his  companion  bj  ■ 
warning  gesture.  I 

"Nay,"  said  Bernardo  seeing  the  effect  of 
this  action;  "but  it  is  something  to  bare 
learnt  how  to  stop  a  woman's  tongue  !  I  im 
beholden  to  thee,  friend  :  and  will  try  the  ei- 
periment  upon  Osmanna.  Will  ye  not  eoquirr 
after  Osmanna?''  be  said:  "she  speaks  often 
of  ye." 

No  answer  was  made  by  Giuseppe ;  and  lb( 
old  duenna  who  began  now  to  understand  tbt 
plan  which  he  had  adopted  in  order  to  defeat     I 
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or  resist  the  enquiries  of  Bernardo,  entered 
with  delight  into  the  scheme ;  and  sacked  in 
her  lips  and  bit  them  with  a  willing  energy 
equal  to  the  difficulty  of  the  undertaking ; 
while  her  eyes  sparkled  with  satisfaction  and 
a  broad  smile  of  derision  extended  itself  over 
her  withered  features. 

"  So,  this  is  the  plan,  is  it  ?"  exclaimed 
Bernardo.  "Ye  are  both  dumb,  and  the  old 
woman  stands  grinning  like  an  old  cat,  as  .she 
is,  at  the  idea  that  she  is  outwitting  Bernardo 
Accorto.  A  curse  upon  the  letiatorel"  he 
muttered  to  himself,  "  this  is  bis  work :  this 
comes  of  having  fallen  in  with  him  on  my  road  I'' 

He  stood  a  few  minutes  irresolute ;  un- 
willing to  retreat ;  unwilling  to  show  the 
vexation  which  he  felt ;  and  terrified,  by  the 
remembrance  of  the  execution  he  hud  just 
beheld,  from  using  that  violence  to  which 
heretofore  he  would  have  immediately  resorted. 

"  Cospetto  *."  he  at  length  said  :  "  but  a 
man  knows  not  bow   to  deal  with  such  iil- 
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luannered  curs!  I  may  as  well  return 
once  to  tbe  dear  Sij^noriiia  and  tell  her  that] 
ye  have  reiioauced  her  authority  and  \u\\ 
not  make  answer  to  that  whieb  she  is  most 
desirous  to  know."' 

Old  Franresra  here  solemnly  shook  her 
head  and  laid  her  hand  upon  her  heart. 

"  Oh,  then,  ye  are  not  the  iugrates  I 
thought  ?"  observed  Bernardo :  and  ye  will 
tell  whether  all  is  well  and  safe  in  tbe 
house?" 

Giuseppe  stared  upon  the  speaker  with  no 
unmeaning:  glare  while  he  made  a  warDin^ 
gesture  to  restrain  his  companion. 

"  The  question  is  too  deep  for  ye,  is  it  y 
continued  Bernardo  after  a  while:  "it  i* 
beyond  your  intelligeuce  ?  In  faith,  I  belieTC 
that  ye  have  both  spent  your  time  over  tbe 
wine  flask  and  have  made  away  with  the  gold 
that  was  entrusted  to  your  keeping.  By  Sbo 
Gennaro,  I  do ;  look  as  stupid  as  ye  willl  and 
depend   upon    it,    that    when     the  Count  of 
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ProdJa  returns,  and  he  is  hourly  expected, 
when  he  returns,  a  strict  investigation  into 
your  precious  doiniis  ye  will  have  to  abide." 

No  sisrn    of   intelligence  responded  to  the 
rising  anger  of  the  speaker- 

"Take  your  own  way,"  he  exclaimed  with 
indignation :  "  take  your  own  way  :  but  as 
the  present  attendant  of  the  lady  Isidora  who 
bas  followed  her  through  every  danger  while 
ye  were  eating  and  drinking  and  stealing  her 
substance  here,  I  shall  examine  into  the  state 
of  the  house  and  report  to  her  all  I  have  seen, 
top  me  who  dare." 

So  speaking  he  immediately  began  to  walk 
to  the  different  room.s  of  the  dwelling.  The 
o  old  servants  followed  close  at  his  heels. 
Giuseppe  having  found  an  opportunity  of 
whispering  to  the  woman  "  Let  bira  have  his 
ay  ;  ho  dare  not  use  violence.  Look  stupid 
— like  me."  And^  indeed,  the  look  which  sat 
upon  the  ncTer-very-intcUigcnt  features  of  the 
old  serving  man,  well  entitled  him  to  set 
himself  up  as  a  model   to  tyros  in   the  art 
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which  he  recommended.  Bernardo  passed 
slowly  from  room  to  room  ;  casting  suspicions 
glances  all  aroand,  and  peering  into  all  the 
recesses  and  dark  comers  which  were  m 
common  in  bouses  of  that  age.  Notbiog, 
however,  appeared  to  attract  his  particnUr 
attention  in  the  lower  rooms. 

"Nearly  as  miserable/'  he  muttered,  "aj 
when  I  first  came  to  the  rescue  of  the  family 
after  you,  their  truly  faithful  servants,  had 
fled  from  them !" 

He  passed  up  stairs  into  the  little  room 
which  had  been  so  long  occupied  by  Isidora. 

"  A.ye ;  this  is  the  room,''  be  said.  "  Lei 
me  see  how  you  have  respected  the  bower  of 
the  Signorina.  Here,  too,  ought  to  be  tb« 
treasures  which  the  old  hermit  stole  some- 
where and  brought  hither  to  be  concealed.'' 

Without  casting  a  look  on  his  silent  com- 
panions, he  passed  round  the  bed  to  the  side 
of  the  room  on  which,  as  he  had  gathered 
from  Osmanna,  was  the  secret  recess ;  and 
began  examining  the  folds  of  the  old  tapestry 


I 
( 
I 


THE    SBARCH. 


1Q3 


* 


that  lined  the  apartment.  Neither  Francesca 
Dor  Giuseppe  spaske;  nor  had  they  spoken 
during  the  whole  of  this  walk  through  the 
house.  Bernardo  had  striven  to  assume  a 
total  indifference  to  the  manner  in  which  they 
had  received  him  ;  and  had  never  even  looked 
back  to  mark  what  they  appeared  to  think  of 
his  intrusion.  Giuseppe,  however,  had  not 
been  willing  to  repose  implicit  trust  in  the 
forbearance  of  the  intruder  or  in  the  police  of 
the  Cardinal  of  Colonna  :  and  when  Bernardo 
began  to  busy  himself  with  the  hangings,  be 
signed  to  the  old  woman  to  go  up  and  touch 
im  on  the  shoulder.  She  did  so,  without 
uttering  a  word.  Bernardo  turned  sharply 
round,  and  started  as  he  saw  Giuseppe,  on 
the  other  side  of  the  room,  with  a  harquebus 
upraised,  and  with  its  muzzle  aimed  and  ad- 
vanced to  within  a  few  feet  of  his  bead. 

"Cospetto!"'  he  exclaimed,  "but  this  is 
villanous  treatment  of  a  fellow-servant. 
However,  it  matters  not  to  Bernardo  Accorto 
whether  the  gold   be  there  or  not :   I  shall 
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report  your  conduct  to  the  Stgnorina,  and  lc!l 
her  that  ye  have  doubtlcsji  made  an  ay  with  it." 

With  somewhat    more    speed  than  he  had 
before  shown,  he  now  descended  the  stairs 
passed  out  into  the  little  court.     It  was  in  it* 
usual  neglected  state :  save  that  an  impcrceP' 
til>le  addition  bad  been  made  to  the  heap  oi 
rubbish    which   concealed   the    mouth  of  tb^ 
important  cistern. 

"  Lazy   fools   that  ye  are,"   muttered    Be*" 
nardo,  "not  to  have  taken  some  order  witi* 
this   little  garden !       But  what  could  be  c^ 
pected  of  a  couple  of  dolts  who,  although  the^ 
do  not  scruple  to  commit  every  sort  of  iniquity 
dare   not   trust  their  own   tongncs  with   tb 
secret  ?     However,  be  it  so  ;  be  it  so.     Bar 
nardo    Accorto     seldom     threatens,     hat    h 
promises  ye  that  he  will  not  forget  the  greetio 
ye  have  given  him  this  day." 

He  shook  his  stiletto  at  the  pair  and  strode? 
hastily  along  the  archway.  Fraucesca  '  * 
contain  herself  no  longer : 
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"Go,  villain,"  she  cried:  "go,  trcarherous 
coandrel,  who  art  more  fit  to  be  a  Turk  than 

Christian  : — go  and  tell  thy  comrades  that 
1  ou  hast  been  defeated  by  an  old  woman" — 

*'By  an  olil  fuol !"  exclaimed  Giuseppe 
K.tching  hold  of  her  arms  and  pushing  her 
<3lcntly  within  the  boase  door  which  he  in- 
c*.ntly  bolted.  "  Canst  thou  not  be  satisfied 
i  *h  the  victory  without  bragging  of  it?  Thou 
^■&t  held  thy  tongue  for  once  in  thy  life,  and 
(^  nhat  miracles  it  has  occasioned  !  not  but 

Ikat  thy  silence  was  itself  the  greatest 
vaclo  that  could  be  wrought !" 
"Ve  need  not  show  how  the  old  woman  com- 
ensated  to  herself  for  the  temporary  restric- 
**n  she  bad  endured.  Let  the  reader  be 
^^Ured  that  she  talked  as  much  ou  that  day 
*  Ob  any  day  of  her  life ;  and  that  one  of 
*«"nardo's  designs  was,  for  the  present,  at 
^•t,  defeated. 
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Kon  tanlo  U  vottro  buon  giudicio  intero 
Che  KriTeDdo  d'amor  chiaro  mo«tnt« 
In  quelle  colte  rime  onde  poggiate 
La  °Te  11  gran  pena  a'erge  altrui  pensiero, 

Vedc,  Taaeo  gmtii,  render  altero  ; 

Qoanto  ch'ei  tchelae  la  maggior  beltate 
Che  mai  redraae  o  questa  od  altra  etale 
Del  TMtro  stil  sol  degno  objetto  e  rero  ; 

Ne  Morger  «>,  le  men  corUie  U  ctelo 
A  *oi  foae  ch'a  lei  -,  quando  n  bella 
La  fe,  dovendo  i  voitri  icritti  omanie . 

O  i'ella  hebbe  di  voi  men  lieta  Stella 
Mentrc  per  fedc  etoma  di  lei  danie 
Lcgd  Toi,  divin  ^irto,  ad  human  relo. 

BKXN.au>o  CarriUD- 

It  were  impossible  to  describe  the  feelings  of 
renovated  health,  youth,  and  elastic  b«pe 
vihich  sprung  up  in  the  bosom  of  Isidora  de' 
Massiiui  when  she  foand  herself  relieved  from 
nil  anxieties  and  domiciliated  with  Do&sa 
Ciiulia  of  Gonzaga  near  the  town  of  Amalfi. 
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For    months    bad  her  feelings  been  lacerated 
and     agitated   by   succeeding    afflictions    and 
trials  :  these  were  now,  apparently,  at  an  end  ; 
and    she  had  come  out  of  (he  ordeal   with  a 
mind  strengthened  to  judge  and  to  endure; 
'*'itb  a  character  formed  beyond  her  age;  with 
^  self-confidence  in  her  own  energies  sustained 
^y  a.  firm  reliance  on   the  immediate  support 
*nd  guidance  of  heaven.   She  was  still  a  child 
'**    years — at  least,  she  would  have  been  so 
deemed    in    any   other  than   in  those   sunny 
*"^^ons  where  childhood   so  soon  ripens  into 
Womanhood ;  but  her   mind  was  formed ;   her 
principles  of  action  were  settled  ;  and  habits 
of  constant    society   and    of   constant    self- 
dependence,  had  given   a   peculiar   tone   and 
(tyle  to  her  manners  and  conversation,  which 
[       enabled  her  to  maintain  her  own  individuality 
^ba  spite  of  the  attractiveness   by  which  her 
^^  hostess  drew  most  others  within  the  fragile 
web  of  her  own  influences.    She  was  able  to 
resist  that  lure  most  fatal  to  the  social  cbarac- 
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ter  of  the  young,  and  the  inexperienced— tht 
fasciniitiou  ol"  the  manners  of  another ;— the 
unwilling  imitation    of    a   more   formed   and 
more  alluring  style.     Chcerl'ully  she  fell  into 
the  tone    of    conversation    that   was   natural 
to  Donna  Giulia  ;  but  she  had  learned  to  do 
this  without  abandoning  that  style  of  thought 
and  those  more  earnest   modes  of  expression 
which  were  peculiarly  her  own. 

"One  would  think,  Carina,"  exclaimed  the 
Duchess  addressing-  her  one  balmy  eveotJig 
about  this  time,  as  they  clomb  over  the  rocki 
and  wound  their  way  down  among  the  orange, 
trees  towards  the  shores  of  Sorrento,  enjoyinf 
the  bracing;  influences  of  a  long  oatamoal 
walk — "One  would  think  that  thon  bad«t 
passed  thy  whole  life  at  court  or  at  college; 
tliou  art  so  demure,  so  quiet,  and  so  scH-cod- 
fident !  I  can  never  persuade  thee  to  give  up 
what  thou  callest  thy  settled  convictions  to 
my  lighter  fancies." 

"  Where,  dearest  Duchess,"  asked  Isidora, 
"  where  would  be  the  charm  of  conversation 
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if  f  were  at  once  to  asscut  to  whatever  you 
might  chance  to  say  on  the  fancy  of  the 
moment  ?" 

"  Oh  horrible,  dear !"  answered  the  elder 
lady  ;  "  but  I  spoke  not  of  those  fati^'uititr 
people  who  echo  every  word  one  says  like  the 
painted  birds  of  the  east.  I  always  drive 
them  away  from  me  as  soon  as  possible :  I 
would  rather  converse  with  thy  old  friend  the 
Recluse,  who  thwarts  and  contradicts  erery 
sentiment  I  utter,  than  with  such  tiresome 
animals.  But  I  meant  to  speak  rather  of  thy 
manner  than  of  thy  opinions.  Thou  art  so 
calm,  so  steady— canst  thou  not  understand 
me? — Santa  Virj^ine  !  I  wish  my  words  came  as 
readily  as  thine  do! — I  mean  that  many  other 
people  seem  to  fall  into  my  own  way  of  ex- 
pressing: myself:  they  laugh  and  trip  abont 
and  talk  nonsense  when  they  are  with  me,' 
altbough  I  know  that,  naturally,  they  are  as 
grave  as  the  emperor  himself." 

''It  is  the  fascination  of  your  manner,  dear 
Donna  Giulia,  which  extends  itself  over  them.'' 


no 
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"Then  it  must  be  a  very  tiresome  and  a  ver^ 
silly  manner,"  exclaimed  the  Dacbess.  "B«t 
I  will  not  believe  so,  tbou  little  awkward  flat- 
terer ;  for  I  know  enongh  of  the  world,  tnd 
have  heard  enoug:h  of  it,  to  be  qaite  sure  tbtl 
my  manner  is  not  so  insipid  as  these  fooliih 
imitators  would  make  it  appear.  I  only  vish 
that  we  could  go  into  the  world  again,  and  att 
some  of  the  poor  French  captains  whom  tin 
Prince  of  Orange  has  made  prisoners,  flow 
didst  thou  like  the  Marquis  de  Salnces  ?— tboo 
must  have  seen  him  often  in  the  camp." 

"  Not  at  all,  dear  Ducbessa.*' 

"  Not  at  all,  dear  Ducbessa,*'  repeated  her 


friend    mimicing  her  serious   tone. 


Now, 


thou  little  hypocrite,  I  have  convicted  thee: 
the  holy  Consalvo  told  me  that  tbou  had.<it 
tamed  the  head  of  the  great  leader,  and 
now  thou  sayest  that  thou  didst  not  see  him 
at  all.    Oh,  fie  upon  thee !" 

"  Not  so,  dear  lady :     I  meant  to  say 
I  did  not  like  him  at  all." 
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I  wherefore  not,  t  should  like  to  know  ? 
He  Ls  good  looking,  gallant,  and  has  everf 
quality  that  a  kuight  should  possess." 

"  Except  truth,  modesty,  and  religion," 
talerposed  Isidora. 

t"  Well  I  only  wish  he  bad  been  sighing  at 
f  feet  instead  of  thine  I — he  would  have 
used  the  time  to  move  more  cheerily  than  it 
d  before  thou  earnest  to  console  me.  When 
we  go  into  the  world  again,  whom  thinkest 
thon  that  these  cavallieri  will  most  admire, 
tbec  or  me?  Trust  me,  I  feel  often  jealous 
on  the  matter." 

"  Impossible  1  you  do  bat  joke,  yoa  are  so 
very  beautiful." 

"Ha!  ha*,  ha!"  laughed  the  Duchess  in 
ber  own  thrilling  tones.  "  1  know  that,  child. 
I  have  been  told   it  a  thousand  times  ;   and, 

^I  bad  not,  my  dear  friend,  the  Venetian 
Tor,  loves  me  too  much  to  have  kept  the 
secret  from  me.  But  thou  hast  a  different  style 
of  beauty ;  and  besides,  thou  wilt  be  new  to 
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the  world ;  and  every  novelty  has  its  charms, 
and  is  fall  of  dangers  to  us,  the  established 
idols.  1  declare  to  thee  that  I  have  soae 
doubts  upon  the  subject ;  and  would  that  the 
old  Recluse  or  some  other  good  judge  were  at 
hand  to  give  an  opinion.  And,  blessed  be  the 
saints!"  she  cried  with  renewed  animatiw, 
"  here  comes  one  well  able  to  solve  the  qaes- 
tion.     I  will  put  it  to  him  directly." 

Isidora  laughed  at  this  sally  of  her  frieod 
and  asked  who  was  the  person  to  whom  At 
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that  tionie  nev,  fancy,  with  which  ho  in  plcasrtl, 
bas  beamed  upon  his  mind.  But,  Snnta  Muria! 
he  is  turning  into  the  other  path  witbont 
seeing  us!  What  stupid  people  poets  are 
before  they  are  vtritten  down  !  Signor  Ber- 
nardo," she  cried,  raising  ber  pretty  voice  into 
loader  music,  "Sigaor  Bernardo  Tasso,  I 
thought  yoa  were  a  person  of  more  judgment 
than  to  follow  shadows  when  the  reality  wa« 
beside  yoa." 

The  poet  started,  and  came  towards  them, 
cap  in  band. 

"I  dreamed  not  of  female  beauty,  noble 
Jiulyt"  he  suid  ;  "else  should  I  indeed  have 
been  guilty  of  the  folly  you  impute  to  roe." 

"Ila!  ha!  a  very  prettily- turned  compli- 
ment, when  I  Mas  doubting  whether  you  were 
sufficiently  auakc  to  understand  my  allusion- 
You  have  proved  yourself  to  be  so ;  and  that 
you  are  a  most  fitting  judge  to  decide  a  ques- 
tion which  I  resolved  to  submit  to  your  arbi- 
tration the  moment  I  saw  you.     Now,  Signor 
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Tasso,  look  well  at  us  two  ladies.  Yon  mc 
that  there  is  not  much  to  complaiu  of  in  tbr 
appearance  of  either  of  as  :  bat  I  desire  tu 
know  which  of  as  yoa,  as  a  poet  long  usei  to 
picture  imaginary  beauty,  would  consider  tbc 
most  perfect  and  most  captivating  specimca 
of  female  loveliness  ?" 

The  lady  spoke  with  mock  gravity  ;  and  the 
bard  stroked  his  beard  and  paused  a  moment 
ere  he  replied.  The  pause,  however,  was  bnt 
momentary,  ere  he  answered,  with  graceful 
gallantry, 

"You  address  yourself,  beautiful  Ducbeoti 
to  the  worst  person  in  the  world  to  solve  sock 
a  doubt.  I  have,  as  your  Grace  says,  been 
long  used  to  picture  imaginary  beauty  ;  bot 
never,  even  in  its  highest  flights,  did  imagioa- 
tion  attain  to  the  realization  of  that  wfaicb  I 
now  sec  before  mc.  You  might  as  well  ui 
yonder  thoughtless  child" — and  be  pointed  to 
one  who  played  upon  a  clifl^  in  front  of  t 
neighbouring    cottage, — "  you  might  as  well 
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«sk  yonder  thoai,'btiess  child  to  describe  th« 
brightness  of  the  Indies  -which  it  has  never 
seen." 

"Bravo!  bravo  I  In  troth  you  have  well 
evaded  the  difficulty  !"  cried  Donna  Giulia. 
*'  Your  late  intercourse  with  the  gallant  de 
Salaces — for  I  understand  that  it  was  yon  who 
conducted  the  sad  capitulation  by  which  he 
sarrendered — has  imparted  a  spark  of  French 
amiability  to  your  reveries." 

"I  bad  been  for  some  time  secretary,  noble 
lady,  to  the  Count  Guido;  and  had,  therefore, 
some  hand  in  the  capitulation  which  ho  con- 
dacted.  I  am  happy  the  Count's  own  personal 
freedom  was  secured  ere  I  left  bis  service  to 
enter  that  of  the  Prince  of  Salerno." 

"  A  pleasant  life,  Signore,  you  poets  lead  !  '* 
interposed  Isidora,  as  she  perceived  that  the 
stranger  was  becoming  too  serious  for  her 
lively  friend.  "  You  pass  about  from  court 
(o  court;  and  you  carry  with  you,  meanwhile, 
to  every  place  an   imaginary   world    within 
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your  own  thoughts  wbich  is  as  fair  as  yon 
please  to  make  it,  and  which  consoles  you  in 
every  temporary  rcverfle." 

*'  Pardon  me,  bella  Sig^norina,  that  I  con- 
tradict some  few  words  ia  those  sentimeots 
which  you  express  so  gracefully,"  answered 
Bernardo  Tasso.  "  Your  ideas  are,  indeed, 
just  when  applied  to  those  poets  who  repro- 
duce only  the  lighter  creations  of  the  imafi* 
nation  :  who  devote  their  minds  to  the  skilful 
structure  of  a  sonnet  or  to  the  graceful 
recital  of  a  tissue  of  romantic  tales,  such  as 
delight  your  humble  servant  and  my  good 
friend  Ludovico  Ario^to.  If  our  worldly  lot 
is  propitious,  we  may  revel  in  the  exuberance 
of  fancy  which  prompts  these  pleasing  no< 
things.  But,  lady,  such  labours  are  inde- 
pendent of  the  heart — of  the  feelings.  Sup- 
pose a  man  really  to  fee),  to  be  alive  to  erery 
impulse,  to  every  aspiration  of  which  u 
immortal  soul  is  capable ;  and  suppose  such 
an  one  to  labour  under  adverse  circumstance*, 
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whether  material  or  imaginary,  and  yoti  «vill 
deem  the  keen  sensibilities  which  coniiiitutc 
the  poet  the  greatest  niisfurtunc,  tlie  great- 
est curse  that  could  be  inflicted  upon  him. 
No,  lady;  had  I  a  son,  there  is  no  evil  from 
which  I  would  so  earnestly  pray  that  he 
should  be  saved  as  from  poetic  sensibilities 
which  be  should  bo  unable  to  shield  from  the 
wear  and  tear  of  the  world,  and  from  poetic 
aspirations  which  he  should  be  unable  to 
realize.  The  poetic  temperament  and  keen- 
ness of  feeling  would,  under  such  circum- 
stances, be  an  evil  that  might  shake  the  very 
iatellcct  on  its  invisible  throne.*' 

"Still  I  cannot  agree  with  yon.  Signer 
Tasso,*'  said  Isidora.  "If  you  will  permit 
au  uninformed  girl,  like  me,  to  maintain  an 
opinion  against  one  so  ciitiocnt,  1  would  suy 
that  the  being  whom  you  imagine,  would  have 
all  the  triumph  in  his  misfortunes  which  a 
sublime  mind  posseses  over  a  degraded  one. 
Who  would  wish  himself  to  be  a  tree  that  he 
might  escape  from  feeling  ?  *' 
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"  Nonnense,  carina !  "  exclaimed  Doau 
Giulia.  "  You  are  both  talking  very  sublime 
nonsense.  And  were  it  not  so,  what  likeli- 
hood is  there  that  the  Signor  Tasso  should  ever 
have  a  son  capable  of  feeling  all  the  grand 
poetic  sensibilities  he  talks  of?  Such  genius 
as  his  is  not  hereditary.  But  now  tell  me, 
Signor  Bernardo,"  she  continued  ;  "  tell  me 
how  you  get  on  with  the  Amadigi?  I  bopc 
you  have  thought  of  some  more  grand, 
romantic  adventures  to  put  into  it.  Do  you 
know  that,  from  the  specimens  that  we  have 
already  beard  of  it,  most  of  the  nobilitj 
think  it  preferable  to  Ariosto's  Orlaodo 
Furioso  ?" 

"  The  weakness  of  a  too  favourable  prcja* 
dice  in  my  favour,  bella  Duchesse/'  interposed 
the  poet.  "  Think  not  of  comparing  me  to 
the  divine  Arioslo  whose  poem  is  deservedly 
on  everybody's  lips.  There  is  not  a  scholir 
or  a  mechanic,  neither  a  child,  a  maid,  or  an 
infirm  old  man  who  would  confess  that  he  bad 
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only  read  it  once  over.  Are  not  his  stanzas 
the  light,  the  refreshment  of  oor  life  ;  the 
consolation  of  the  weary  traveller  who  sings 
them  as  he  toils  on  his  long  and  fatiguing 
pilgrimage?  Do  you  not  hear  them  sung 
every  day  through  every  street,  through  every  a 
verdant  lane?  But  little  time  has  elapsed 
since  they  were  published  by  that  roost 
learned  gentleman ;  and  yet  roethinks  that 
already  there  have  been  printed  more  editions 
of  the  Orlando  Furioso  than  of  the  poems  of 
Homer  or  Virgil."* 

"All  very   true,"    replied    the    Duchessc ; 
"  bat    yours,    Signor    Bernardo,    is    a    mos 
charming  poem.     But  you  must  give  as  som< 
more  wonderful  adventures  and   love  stories 
to  keep  as  from  going  to  sleep  over  it.     Holy 
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*  Thii  is  copied  <rom  ■  letter  of  Bernardo  TuM  to  V*rchi  which 
ire  qaote  in  order  to  thow  the  light  in  which  poetry  was  beheld  In 
tboM  oomp&ratively  illiterate  dajr*.  We  tpenk  not  to  the  edu- 
cated, but  to  the  multitude,  who  think  all  dajri  but  their  own 
enveiled  in  Cimmerean  darknen — the  darkneat  of  '  the  middle 
age*.'     It  mu«t  hare  been  to— (A<y  cannot  lee  through  it 
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Virgin!"  she  exclaincd,  intermpting^  wb&t 
the  was  saying,  **  I  wub  that  noisy  child 
was  asleep.  How  strange  it  is  that  motbem 
ever  will  let  tbeir  children  get  out  of  bed!" 
The  child  to  whom  the  poet  had  before 
pointed  while  illastrating  what  ho  wns  sartiif 
at  the  time,  was  now,  in  truth,  making  that 
use  of  his  lungs  which  so  often  appears  to 
be  saperhaman.  It  had  been  (ottering  and 
toddling  aboat  the  ledge  of  rock;  and  tt 
length,  as  a  matter  of  course,  fell  down  from 
one  shelf  of  stone  to  another  two  feet  be* 
neath  it;  and  immediately,  also  as  a  matter 
of  coarse,  set  up  that  ubstreperons  howl  Ut 
which  Donna  Giulia  bad  alladcd.  Isidora 
ran  towards  it :  and  the  mother,  also,  rushed 
out  of  the  cottage  and  caught  it  up  in  her 
arms.  The  child  was  not  hurt ;  so  that  thea 
began,  on  tlie  part  of  the  affectionate  parent, 
that  string  of  eloquence  which  matrons,  of 
her  class,  generally  larish  upon  their  ofiTspriog 
on  such  occasions. 
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"  Thou  little  nasty  tronblesome  brat ! "  she 
cried  striking  it  with  the  flat  of  her  band. 
"  What  business  hadst  thou  to  go  so  far 
from  the  door  and  to  tumble  down  and 
frigbteo  the  noble  Signorina  ?  Barbarossa 
will  come  and  take  thee  one  of  these  days, 
to  cot  short  thy  ramblings  ! '' 

At  the  mention  of  that  dreaded  name,  the 
shrieks  of  the  urchin  were  redoubled  with 
angry  fury. 

"Barba,  no!  Cecco  not  go  with  Barba- 
rossa!''  he  roared. 

"  Thou  shalt,  thou  noisy  varlet !  "  reiterated 
the  woman.  "  Barbarossa  shall  carry  thee 
away,  and  make  a  slave  of  thee." 

*'  Do  not  frighten  the  poor  child,  my 
good  woman,"  said  Isidora  quietly:  "he 
IS  terrified  enough  already  to  make  him 
remember  that  ledge  of  rock.  Who  art  thou?" 
"  Ninetta  A  niello,  the  wife  of  him  they 
call  Massaniello,  per  servirla,"  answered 
the  woman  curtseying  humbly. 

VOL.    II.  o 
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"  Indeed  !  "  said  Isidora.  "  I  am  beholden 
to  thy  husband  for  some  service.  Be  liod 
to  the  hoj ;  and  tell  thy  husband  that  «ben 
he  has  takea  a  good  draught  of  6sb,  if  be 
will  bring  them  np  to  the  Palazzetto,  I 
will  speak  to  the  Duchessa  that  she  shoold 
order  her  Major -Duomo  to  deal  with  him." 

The  poor  noman  poured  forth  her  thaaks, 
and  Isidora  rejoined  her  friend.  She  found  that 
the  poet  had  already  been  dismissed :  and  ts 
she  again  took  lier  arm,  Donna  Ginlia  ex- 
claimed to  her  in  a  bantering  tone,  "  Dost  (boo 
know  that  I  take  all  these  remarks  upon  Bar^- 
rossa  as  affronts  to  myself  personally  !  Where- 
fore should  the  poor  corsair  be  held  up  m  a 
bugbear  to  frighten  naughty  childreo  becanM 
he  has  a  red  board  ?  I  suppose  when  be 
gets  knocked  on  the  head,  or  drowaed,  or 
shot,  that,  for  want  of  some  other  horror, 
they  will  begin  to  threaten  them  with  Donna 
Giulia  ! " 

"That  is,  indeed,  an  amusing  idea! "ex*. 
claimed  Isidora  laughing. 


Arousing^,  is  it,  thou  malicious  little  imp  !" 
exclaimed  the  Duchess.  "  Think  bow,  in  my 
place,  thou  wonldst  like  to  hear  women  call 

It  to  their  children — '  Do  as  I  bid  thee,  ere 
th«  Testarossa  come  upon  thee!'  Beware  of 
the  Testarossa,  of  the  Redhead,  Donua 
Giulia !  " 

"None  but  yon,  dear  Ducbessa,  would 
pretend  to  prize  so  lightly  those  beautiful 
ipolden  tresses — " 

"  I  do  not  prize  them  lightly,  I  assure 
thee,"  exclaimed  the  lady  interrupting  her. 
"  I  kaow,  on  the  oootrary,  how  distinguishtd 
they  always  look  amongst  black  polls  like 
Cfaioe.  They  draw  the  attention  of  people 
towards  me ;  that  is  the  great  point.  Sli« 
vast,  indeed,  be  little  of  a  woman  who 
cannot  rivet  attention  when  she  has  once 
Mtracted  it.  But  in  my  case,"  she  added 
laughing,  "  1  have  never  found  thut  people 
were  very  anxious  to  turn  their  eyes  away 
again." 
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**  Indeed  they  must  be  unworthy  to  possess 
eye-sight  who  would  do  so,"  answered  her 
friend.  "  And  indeed,  dear  Donoa  Ginlia,  I 
should  like  to  witness  the  homage  which  yon 
receive  in  the  world.  I  have  only  seen  yon 
in  private ;  but  I  have  been  told  by  tbf 
Count  of  Procida — " 

*•  By  whom,  child  ! "  exclaimed  the  Dachcss 
in  surprise. 

"  By  the  Count  of  Procida,''  answcr«4 
Isidora  timidly  :  "  did  you  not  know—" 

"  Know  what,  carina  ?  "  asked  the  widow 
stopping  and  gazing  into  the  full  brown  ejes 
of  her  young  friend.  "  I  know  Alfonso  of 
Procida  well :  but  I  knew  not  that  thou  wsst 
acquainted  with  him." 

"  I  thought  the  holy  Consalvo  bad  toM 
you  all,"  said  Isidora  blushing  to  her  beao- 
tiful  temples,  while  those  large  eyes  became 
suffused  with  tears  beneath  the  steady,  and 
yet  smiling  and  malicious,  gaze  of  Ibe 
Duchess. 
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"  Oh  I  am  su  glad ! "  cried  the  latter 
clapping  her  hands  and  jumping  where  she 
stood  for  glee.  "  I  am  so  glad  !  Here  is  ■ 
mystery,  and  a  lore  story,  and  I  know  not 
what ;  better  than  any  old  Signer  Tasso 
could  have  told  us !  Sit  down  here,  carina, 
on  this  moss-grown  rock ;  sit  down  hero 
directly,  and  do,  do  tell  me  all  about  it.  How 
charming  this  is  ! '' 

Almost  by  force,  she  pulled  Isidora  down 
upon  the  rustic  seat,  and  seating  herself  beside 
her,  took  hold  of  both  her  hands  and  urged 
her  tu  be&:in.  Seeing,  however,  that  her 
visitor  was  really  affected  and  agitated,  her 
lightsome  manner  gradually  gave  way  to  one 
more  kind  and  sympathising.  The  first  feeling 
of  shyness  overcome,  Isidora  had  no  unwil- 
lingness to  declare  all  to  her  friend  :  and  she 
must,  indeed,  have  been  endowed  with  extra 
ordinary  powers  of  refusal  could  she  have 
evaded  all  the  questions  and  cross-questions 
which  the  Duchess  put  to  her  for  the  more 


126 


THE    BILLS    or    aORRKMTO. 


C4HDplete  elacidatioD  of  the  story.  Gradoallj, 
therefore,  sbc  made  berself  acquainted  nitli 
the  whole  eTentful  history,  and  with  the  eo- 
gagement  that  existed  between  the  parties, 
subject  to  the  condition  which  the  old  Reciaai 
had  imposed. 

"Oh  this  is  charming!"  she  again  and 
again  exclaimed  when  she  had  learnt  aU.  '*I 
know  and  iove  Alfonso  well,  and  am  delighted 
with  the  pro.spect.  I  wonder  who  the  holy 
Consalvo  can  be,  that  he  should  take  so 
much  interest  in  thee,  carina,  and  impose  sach 
a  condition  on  yonr  marriage!  By-tbe-by», 
this  villa  ought  to  belong  to  the  Count :  bvt 
I  will  never  restore  it  to  him !  At  least  mK 
for  a  great,  great  while,  that  1  may  see  bow 
prettily  yon  will  go  on  making  love  to  ooe 
another.  Oh,  it  will  be  an  epic  poem !  and 
then,  when  you  arc  both  at  the  point  of  deatb, 
I  will  come  magnanimously  forward,  like  a 
mighty  enchantress,  and  say,  '  I  re«t«n 
Amalii  to  ye  :   live  and  love!'     What  a  bean- 
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tifal  history  it  will  make !  I  will  tell  the 
Signor  Tasso  all  about  it,  tbat  bo  may  put  it 
in  his  poem." 

In  this  strain,  she  ran  on  with  ber  usual 
thoui;htless  volubility.     Isidora,  however,  well 
aaderstood  her  temper  ;  aad  attached  oo  more 
impurtaoce    to   her  words    than   they  really 
deserved.     She  felt  that  the  beautiful  Duchess, 
with  all  her  prettily-expressed  vanity,  had  a 
kind  and  considerate  heart :    and  she  believed 
that  she  had  secured  in  ber  a  firm  friend,  as 
well   as  a  sympathising-  conGdante.      Indeed 
she  had  often  wondered   that  she   had   never 
before  alluded    to   a  matter  which  bad   ever 
been  so  present  to  her  own  thoughts:    that 
^silence  was  now  explained  :   the  Recluse  had 
^^ot  told  the  history  of  her  whom   be  intro- 
duced to  the  friendly  mansion  of  the  widow. 
Henceforward,    they    would     look    upon    one 
^biother    not   only    as    friends,  but    as    dear 
^and    near    relatives:      and    Isidora    enjoyed 
e    satisfaction     of     hearing     the     Duchess 
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speak  of  her  betrothed  in  terms  of  admi- 
ration that  were  most  soothing  to  brr 
feeliags. 

"  Indeed,  love,  to  tell  thee  the  truth,"  she 
said,  "  I  bad  some  thoughts  of  asking  him  to 
marry  me,  so  soon  as  this  horrid  mourning 
should  be  over.  Thou  knowest  that  a  woroaa 
can  always  ask  a  man  to  marry  her,  if  she 
knows  how  to  set  about  it.  There  is  a  way  of 
saying  every-thing.  But  now  I  most  look  out 
for  some  one  else.  I  told  thee  that  I  should 
have  cause  to  be  jealous  of  thee :  and  tboa 
hast  given  it  to  me  already.  However,  it  is 
but  once:  for  I  think  thy  poor  little  silly 
heart  will  always  be  satisfied  with  one 
cavalier ;  and  will  leave  me  to  work  my  will 
upon  all  others.** 

An  affectionate  pressure  of  the  arms,  that 
each  wove  round  the  waist  of  the  other, 
declared  to  both  that  their  sentiments  were 
understood  and  appreciated.  Then,  as  the 
evening  was  coming  on,  the  two  ladies 
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froin  the  ledge  or  rock  on  which  they  had 
bceD  seated  and  began  to  walk  briskly  home*, 
wards.  Passing  roand  a  buttress  of  rock, 
they  came  upon  two  men  who  were  seated 
beyond  it,  and  who  were  speaking  in  rather 
aiseJ  tones. 

"  Well,  well  V  exclaimed  one  in  a  tone  of 
reiteration;  "I  shall  uait  no  man's  time.  I 
have  collected  some  able  fellows — escaped 
prisoners  like  myself;  double-faced  vil- 
lains like  thee;  and  the  devil  knows  what 
beside :  they  lie  in  the  cavern  :  a  few  more, 
and  then  I  shall  seize  a  vessel  and  pat  to 
sea  at  once ;  I  am  weary  of  skulking  on 
shore." 

The  two  men  started  to  their  feet  as  they 
beheld  the  ladies,  who  recognised,  with  some 
surprise,  Bernardo  Accorto  in  one  of  them. 
The  other  wore  the  common  dress  of  the 
6shermen  of  the  country.  The  Duchess 
signed  to  Bernardo  to  follow  her  and  her 
friend ;  and  without  harbouring  a  su.spiciou8 

o  5 


130 


Tm  Buoji  or 


tlwgfct  «r  mmj  kiad,  far  ihe  had  odIj  laper* 
fectlr  beard  the  last  words  of  the  dialofw, 
she  eoqnired  who  vas  his  oemnkdc. 

"A  mariner  of  Genoa,  illu«trissiaa 
Kgnora,"  he  answered.  "  He  was  telling  ne 
bow  his  boat  had  been  destrojed  during  the 
aitg9,  and  how  the  bailder,  who  is  nakilif 
a  new  one  for  him,  bad  told  him  that  h 
noald  soon  be  ready  to  pot  to  sea.  H« 
hates  the  shore,  like  ail  these  sailors.  Bat 
the  loss  of  his  vessel  was  a  great  source  of 
suffering  to  the  poor  fellow,  who  has  IumI 
no  regular  means  of  earning  his  livelihood: 
and  I  was  about  to  tell  him  that  I  doubted 
not  your  Signorina  would  do  something  for 
him." 

"Enough,"  answered  Donna  Giulia:  "fol- 
low thou  us.  The  evening  is  coming  on  and 
the  times  arc  not  so  tranquil  as  they  have 
been.  Thou  shall  take  a  trifle  to  thy  friead 
to-morrow." 

That  friend  was  the  corsair,  Sinan. 
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Without  a  thooght  of  the  danger  they  b&d 
escaped  the  two  ladies  continued  their  walk ; 
and  reached  their  home  in  safety  at  the  hour 
of  their  cheerful  evening  meal. 
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samed  over  the  earth  in  renovated  smiles  : 
and  the  Ckiunt  of  Procida  had,  at  length, 
overcome  all  those  underhand  influences  by 
which  his  fellow  -  prisoner,  del  Vasto,  had 
striven  to  prolong  the  detention  of  a  claimant 
to  his  newly-acquired  lands.  The  Marquis 
himself  had  been  long-since  liberated  ;  at  the 
time,  indeed,  when  Andrew  Doria  had  passed 
over  to  the  service  of  their  then  common 
master.  For  it  is  unnecessary  to  record  that 
the  Emperor  had  hastened  titis  event  by  every 
means  in  his  power.  All  the  conditions  pro- 
posed by  the  Genoese  Admiral  bud  been 
readily  accorded  ;  and  the  latter  had,  with  his 
usual  activity,  bent  him  to  the  furtherance  of 
all    bis    new  master's   and  his  own  designs. 

Naples,  as  we  have  said,  had  been  liberated, 

and  the  Imperial  power  re-established  in  Italy. 
The  French  had  been  driven  out  of  Genoa  and 
Savona :  and  the  port  of  the  latter  place  had 

been  choked  up  and  destroyed  to  appease  the 
patriotic  fears  of  the  former  city.     Here  the 
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Admiral  had  been  received  as  the  Liberator  of 
his  country;  and, with  a  magnanimity  which 
succeeding  ages  have  ever  praised,  had  re- 
nounced all  claim  to  superior  power,  and  bad 
established  the  freedom  of  the  republic  upon 
a  foundation  which  endured  until  these  latter 
years. 

The  fickleness  of  the  King  of  France  bad> 
indeed,  sacrificed  every  object  for  which  he 
had  commenced  the  war:  and  a  peace,  di^ 
honourable  to  him,  was  about  to  be  concluded 
which  should  embrace  all  Christendom  and 
give  leisure  to  the  more  fortunate  Emperor  to 
turn  his  thoughts  and  his  designs  elsewhere. 

The  fair  Duchess  of  Palliano  reclined  upon 
a  couch  in  the  apartment  which  we  have 
before  described.  Her  posture  enabled  her 
to  overlook  the  bay  of  Salerno  from  the 
three  large  windows  of  the  room.  That  bay 
glistened  beneath  the  slanting  rays  of  tke 
evening  sun.  The  lady  sighed  heavily,  but  it 
seemed  to  be  rather  a  sigh  of  restlessness  tlian 
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of  sorrow.  Sbe  twisted  her  golden  locks 
through  her  long  slender  fingers ;  she  beat 
her  little  foot  upon  the  brocaded  cushion  on 
which  it  rested,  and  marked  it  with  a  glance 
of  satisfaction  as  it  rose  and  fell  to  the 
measures  of  some  unspoken  harmony.  Anon 
she  smiled  again ;  and,  placing  herself  more 
comfortably  on  the  sofa,  she  let  fail  their  dark 
fringe  over  her  full  blue  eyes  and  seemed  to 
compose  herself  to  sleep.  For  a  while,  she 
lay  motionless :  but  it  was  evident  that  sleep 
came  not  to  her  bidding.  At  length,  she 
started  from  the  couch,  and  went  quickly  to 
the  window. 

"This  place  is  getting  terribly  tiresome!" 
she  exclaimed.  "  Unless  something  happens 
to  arouse  me,  I  shall  be  wearied  to  death.  To 
think  of  having  lived  here  for  months,  and 
of  having  scarcely  seen  a  soul  the  while  !  I 
marvel  what  detains  Isidora  so  long !  Oim6  I 
Oim£ ! — and  k  propos  of  ennui,  as  the  French 
say,  I  will  sing  the  new  song  about  it." 
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She  fetched  ber  g^aitar  or  lute  from  the 
marble 'consol  oq  which  it  lay;  and  seating 
herself  at  the  open  window,  sang  the  folloniog 
words  to  a  lively,  but  serio-comic,  air:— 

OilD<  !     Ohni !     The;  maj  sing  of  the  tnct ; 
They  li>«7  nog  of  the  fte*hne«  that't  borne  on  the  bntn; 
They  m>7  nng  of  the  tints  of  the  new-budding  (pnng — 
Bat  when  no  one  ia  near  lu,  what  'Taili  it  to  ting  ? 
Wherefore  sing  when  tfaere'i  no  one  to  listen,  I  praj  ?— 
Tif  but  wasting  one's  swaetnea.     Oim^ '.     Oimt ! 

Oim£ !    O'imi '. — Would  the  trees  deck  them  out 
In  leares  if  no  birds  hopped  their  branche*  about  .* 
Would  the  breeze  fondly  sigh  o'er  hill,  gnnlen  or  boars 
If  it  could  not  disport  with  the  languishing  flowen? 
And  the  birds  on  the  boughs,  tell  me,  what  would  the;  *f, 
Were  each  bird  all  alone,  but — oim^  !  oim^  I 


Oimi  !     Oimt !— It  is  folly  to  sing 
Or  to  strike  an  accord  all  alone  with  a  string. 
Music  is  but  the  voice  of  the  soul ;  and  twere  tain 
For  the  poor  soul  to  speak  nor  be  answered  a^n. 
Then  be  silent,  my  lute  ;  not  a  note  will  I  pl«f 
When  there's  no  one  to  hear  me : — Oimt  1    Oiint ! 


"The  most  sensible  song  I  have  heard  thU 
long  while  !"  she  exclaimed  yawning,  as  «h« 
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strack   a   few   disconnected   notes    upon    the 
instrament.     Isidora  dc'  Massimi  entered  the 

Eioin. 
*'SingiDgl     dear  Donna   Giulia,"    she  ex- 
aimed.      "  I  am  delighted   to  see  that  you 
have   forgotten   yonr  fit  of   melancholy   sec- 
catura.** 

"  I   have   not   forgotten   it,  by  any  means, 
dear,''    answered  the   Dnchcss.     "  But   I   be- 
thought me  of  that   song  about  the  charms 
Kf  being  alone  that  thou  dost  so  much  vaunt, 
^nd  I  have  been  singing  it  to   console  me : 
^im6!    Oim6\" 

^m  "  Oh  that  one,  was  it  7"  said  the  friend.    "  I 

H^as  in  hopes  it  was  the  other  song,  which  I 

^k  much  prefer,  on  the  same  subject." 

^r  "  Heaven  forbid,  carina,  that  I  should  sing 

thy  song  !"   exclaimed  Donna  Giulia  starting 

up  and  placing  the  lute  in  the  hands  of  the 

orphan.     "  Particularly  such    a    magnificent 

piece  of  music  as   thou   dost  deem  it  to  be. 

Neither  my  voice,  nor  my  comprehension,  nor 
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my  tastes,  nor  anything  else  about  me,  could 
compass  an^h t  so  sublime.  Sing  it,  however, 
sweet  one.  I  like  to  hear  it  in  that  full  rich 
voice  of  thine.  Siag  it,  and  I  will  strive  not 
to  go  to  sleep.*' 

lo  a  voice  which  the  Duchess  bad  tnil; 
described,  a  full  rich  voice  which,  however, 
owed  all  its  charms  to  itself,  for  she  had 
received  no  instructioa  save  that  which  Donna 
Giulia  bad  herself  bestowed  to  wile  away  the 
tedious  hours,  Isidora  sang  the  followin; 
stanzas — or  rather,  we  should  say,  words  to 
the  same  effect : — 


I 


No,  I'm  never  alone.     Though  no  friend  sit  beode. 
Sweet  conrene  I  hold,  gentle  whisper*  exchange. 

Mjr  nul  ipringi  to  all  I  behold  tu  and  wide. 
And  thought  awakes  thought  in  itJ  limitleo  rang*. 

All  earth,  wa  and  sky  the  aame  (jnnpathiea  own, 

And  I  aak  and  I  hear,  and  I'm  neTcr  alone. 

Oh  I'm  never  alone  -.  for  I  ask  of  the  earth 
Wherefore  blend  ye  such  richness  and  bmuty  aad 

And  it  answers  **  I  smile  as  the  land  of  thjr  birth. 
And  I  Grown  and  I  oioum  ai  the  land  of  thjr  tomb. 

I  spread  out  a  feast  and  I  spread  out  a  pall  -, 

Let  xay  loreliness  cheer  thee,  my  gtandeor  appal. 
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Ob  I'm  ii«*«r  fttoa«.    WImb  I  gaa*  on  the  Ha, 
When  I  gue  on  the  (tan  and  the  beareni  abore, 

Ob  (ufcljr  Ihey  all  tmile  mponiirt  on  me. 
And  tbejr  epeak  to  in;  heart  and  they  811  it  with  tore. 

And  they  njr  "  Behold  God  in  all  nature  U  ihown  ; 

If  K>  bright  be  Hi*  footilool,  think  what  ii  Hii  thtone  I" 

"It  is  all  very  well  for  tbec  who  hast  a 
heart  fall  of  love  for  Alfonso/*  said  the 
Ihlcbess  kissing  her  fair  check  aflectionatcly  : 
"  but  my  heart  is  empty,  a  perfect  void ;  so 
that  I  do  not  see  and  bear  all  these  fine  things 
that  the  songster  talks  about.  But  now  tell 
me,  carina,  wherefore  thou  bast  dressed  thyself 
oot  with  this  unusual  care?  One  would  think 
that  thou  didst  expect  a  visit  from  thy  be- 
trothed, and  hadst  prepared  thee  to  reclaim 
bis  truant  heart.'' 

"  I  do  feel,"  answered  Isidora  blushing  and 
laughing,  "  I  do  feci,  in  troth,  as  though  some 
one  were  coming  to  us  this  afternoon.  Have 
yon  never  felt  this,  dear  Duchcssa?" 
K**  Yes,  I  have,  dear  Signorina,  if  tboa  dost 
prefer  to  be  treated  so  formally" — 
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Isidora  interrapted  her  bj  placing  bcr  two 
bands  upon  the  sboaldcrs  of  ber  friend  ud 
Idssing  ber  lips. 

"  Well  tbcn,"  contiotted  Donna  Ginlia,  "  I 
own  that  I  have  felt  sach  presentiments  as 
tboa  dost  describe.  And.  perchance,  even  m; 
very  restlessness  to-daj  may  be  a  symptom  of 
a  change.  Heaven  grant  that  it  may  be  so! 
Only  I  fear  that,  whoever  may  be  coming,  he 
or  she  mast  be  an  awfaliy  tiresome  personage 
if  he  is  heralded  in  by  the  ennui  that  hai 
brooded  over  me.  I  have  bad  serious  thougbti 
of  setting  fire  to  the  house  in  order  to  occasion 
some  variety  and  excitement.  How  gTarel} 
thou  dost  receive  the  suggestion!  But  ha! 
ha !  ha  !  I  bethink  me  now  of  the  reason  :— 
the  property  mast  be  recovered  before  a  certain 
Couut  and  a  certain  young  lady  can  wed :  and 
the  destruction  of  the  house  might  become  an 
insuperable  impediment.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  I  will 
set  fire  to  it  this  very  night." 

The  dogs  were  now  heard  barking  loudly  in 
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tie  coart  of  the  palazzetto : — for,  howcTer  times 
and  fashions  and  ralcrs  may  change,  dog:8 
always  have  been  and  always  will  be  tlic 
trusted  companions,  the  unbought  guardians 
of  man.  A  trampling  of  steeds  was  beard 
amid  the  clamour. 

"Joy!  joy!'*  exclaimed  Donna  Giulia  clap- 
ping her  hands  with  delight,  "  some  one  is 
coming!  Some  one  is  coining  !  Some  one  is 
really  coming !'' 

"It  cannot  be  him,''  remarked  Isidora  in  a 
disappointed  tone.  "  I  hear  the  tramp  of 
horses.     He  used  always  to  come  on  foot.'' 

"  Never  heed,  child,  who  it  is,"  said  her 
friend,  "  so  that  it  be  some  one  to  break  this 
dull  monotony." 

The  sound  of  the  horses'  feet,  the  barking  of 
Hbe  dogs,  subsided:    and  a  domestic  entering 

announced  a  visit  from  the  Conte  di  Procida. 
^^  Alfonso  followed  him  closely,  and  advanced 
^^apidly  to  the  spot  where  the  Duchess  stood 
rwith  her  arm   entwined  in    that  of  Isidora— 
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thus  affording  an  imperceptible  sapport  which, 
with  intuitive  delicacy,  she  felt  that  the  other 
might  need. 

"  At  length,  at  lengptb,  I  have  the  happincttj 
of  kissing  yoar  beautifal  hands  I'*  Alfonso 
exclaimed  as  be  suited  the  action  to  the  word 
with  something  of  a  constrained  gailantr)' 
which  the  double  presence  occasioned.  Bad 
the  duchess  been  alone,  his  manner  to  ber 
would,  indeed,  have  been  more  formal :  had 
Isidora  been  alono  his  manner  to  her  would 
have  been very  different: 

L'uno  al  aen  mi  stringen, 

L'altro,  raltro— ah  !  che  fiira. 

As  it  was,  the  presence  of  one  threw  a  chill, 
while  that  of  the  other  threw  a  warmth,  over 
his  address  to  each.  But  the  gentle  pressore 
with  which  Isidora  returned  the  trembling  and 
lingering  touch  of  his  hand,  as  be  bore  btf 
own  to  his  lips,  at  ouce  assured  him  that  all 
was  right  in  that  quarter:  and  Douna  Giulia, 
partly  to  conceal  the  agitation  of  her  friend 
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and  partly  from  the  exuberance  of  her  own 
character,  immediately  assailed  him  with  a 
flow  of  words  which,  proving  to  him  that 
his  presence  was  most  welcome,  set  him  at 
ease  with  both  ladies. 
^^  "  It  is  bim  !"  she  said.  "  It  is  really  him  :— 
come  hither  upon  a  whole  sqaadroo  of  horses 
to  take    by  storm    this    poor  castle  to  which 

Ke  know  that  he  sets  up  some  claim.  But 
e  capitulate,  Signor  Conte;  we  capitulate 
ladly.  We  have  suffered  so  long  a  siege 
om  that  most  wicked  «nemy,  Ennui,  that 
we  can  hold  out  no  longer.  Only  be  merciful, 
as  you  are  victorious.  I  know  not  how  old 
Andrew  Doiia  may  have  treated  you;  bat 
ko  not,  in  pity  do  not  condemn  us  to  solitary 
coafineroent!  We  have  expiated  that  part  of 
our  sufiTeriug  already  ;  and  were  just  wishing 
that  yoB  or  some  other  gallant  knight  would 
come  to  our  relief." 

"Is  thi.s,  indeed,  true?      May  I  trust  that 
was   thought   of    in    ray    absence?"  asked 
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Alfonso  lookiog  with  his  eyes  at  the  Dacbess 
while  he  felt  that  he  was  looIuDg  at  Isidon 
fonly. 

"  True  J  "  asserted  the  former :  "most  surely 
it  is.  Only  Isidora  said  that  it  could  not  b* 
you,  because,  as  you  always  used  to  visit 
her  on  foot,  you  would  come  out  to  the  hills 
of  Amalfi  like  a  poor  pilgrim  visiting  some 
beauteous  shrine." 

"  tn  the  streets  of  Naples,"  said  Alfonso, 
I''  where  I  had  first  the  joy  of  becomiof 
[acquainted  with  the  Signorina  de — " 

"  Nonsense  !  "  interrupted  Donna  Giolia. 
"  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  address  ber 
as  the  '  Signorina '  when  you  speak  to  b«r 
alone?  I  will  never  believe  that  you  are 
a  couple  of  such  pretty  innocents  !  Talk  to 
her  now  as  you  would  if  I  were  not  present. 
I  know  nil  about  it :  and  I  flatter  loyaelf 
that  I  do  not  look  like  a  very  severe  oM 
Duenna?'' 
"Donna  Giulia  of  Gouzaga  can  look  like 
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DO  Other  tbau  her  o»n  bewitching  self," 
Hosnered  Aifunso.  "But  I  am  ao  overpow- 
ered by  yoar  kindness  that  I  cbd  scurccly 
fiud  words  to  coii\ey  uiy  tneauing: — my 
feelings  I  could  never  declure." 

"  Declare  to  as,  at  leant,  how  you  broke 
through  the  bounds  of  your  prison-house  or 
prison-ship,  which  ever  it  was  :  and  how  you 
found  out  that  we— or,  at  least  that  Isidora 
was  living  here.  It  is  Tery  sad  to  have 
another  more  admired  and  sought  after  than 
one's-self  !  "  she  said  with  an  uir  of  pretemled 
pique.    "I  knew  it  would  coniu  to  this!" 

"  I  should  have  sought  you  out,  dear 
ladies,  long  ago,''  replied  the  Count ;  "  but  that 
I  was  left  a  prisoner  by  the  machinations, 
HA  I  suspect,  of  the  Marquis  del  Vasto, 
«vho  recoinmeiided  to  the  Gi-nnese  Ailnunil 
lo  detain  mc  long  after  he  had  ultiaiued 
bis  own  freedom.  However,  I  was  able,  at 
length,  to  make  a  friend  of  the  old  Admiral 
by  tbe  help  of  the  Hunchback,  (Jiustiniano  ; 
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aad  he  oot  only  set  ,■«  mt  luge,  bat  also 
enabled  me  to  moaat  ■  jself  aod  a  conpk  of 
followers  that  I  might  jonmej  hither  in  safe^. 
I  called  in  the  Via  Carbonara  to  enqoiie 
for  Isidora,  and  I  was  delighted  to  fiad 
that  she  was  here  with  m;  good  and  fair 
kitisH-otDan."  ' 

"A  most  concise  and  intelligible  storj,'' 
observed  Donna  Giolla.  "And  as  yon  cu 
have  nothing  more  to  say,  aod  as  f  bare 
beard   all   Isidora'^  chatter  for  ftotne  inontbs 
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conds  Qpon  the  beaming  face  of  the  other 
and  then  upon  the  tremblinur  stars — not  jaorc 
bright  than  the  eyes  of  each — which  ap- 
peared to  look  down  approvingly  upon  their 
true  affection. 

"This  is,  indeed,  happiness  I"  e\clainicd 
Alfonso.  "To  return  after  so  long  an  absence 
and  to  find  thee  still  the  same  !  " 

"Nay,  Alfonso,  how  conid  I  change?*' 
asked  Isidora  fondly.  "  But  hast  thou  thy- 
self ever  remembered  the  poor  friendless 
orphan  ?  " 

"  Ever  remembered  thee,  dearest  ?  Thou 
canst  not  doubt  me.  Thou  must  know  how 
impossible  it  is  for  one  to  see  thee  without 
loving  thee.  Remember  what  the  holy  Recluse 
said  when  he  first  joined  our  hands.  'Thou 
roust  lore  her,'  he  said  :  <  it  is  impossible  that 
ihou  canst  look  upon  one  so  beautiful  without 
loving  her.'  lie  spoke  the  truth,  Isidora: 
and  be  who  has  loved  thee  once  can  never 
cease  to  love  thee." 

H    2 
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"  I  thank  thee,  dear  one,  for  this  as- 
surance," replied  the  fond  girl  takings  kb 
hand  in  hers.  "  It  has  been  a  long  aad 
weary  absence,  and  thy  Istdora  has  be«a 
sorely  tried— not  in  ber  faith,  that  co«M 
never  waver.  Bat  my  heart  still  told  me 
that  thou  wouldst  return  and  that  all  woaM 
again  be  well.  Even  this  very  day,  1  bad  a 
presentiment  that  thou  wouldst  be  restored 
to  me:  I  told  Giulia  of  it,  and  she  charged 
me  with   having    attired    myself   to    receive 
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— yet  will  1  say,  my  beloved,  that  thy  bright- 
ness would  take  the  lustre  out  of  the  richest 
brocade ;  and  that  thou  art  now,  if  possible,, 
more  fair  than  wbeu  I  last  parted  from  tliee. 
Added  months,  and  health  and  the  fresh  air 
of  those  mouotuias,  have  given  an  elastic 
transparency  to  thy  look —  a  roundness  to 
thy  exquisite  figure — " 

Alfonso  interrupted  himself  and  started : 
and  we  may  presume  that  his  hand  had 
itougbt  the  waist  of  his  betrothed,  as  h« 
suddenly  bent  his  head  and  gaxed  through 
the  darkening  twilight  upon  the  jewelled 
cbaiu  that  encircled  it. 

"It  is  so!"  he  exclaimed  at  It-ngth  in 
astonishment.  "  For  the  love  of  the  Madonna, 
tell  me  how  yoo  came  by  that  chain.'' 

Isidora  blushed  and  looked  momentarily 
confused  by  the  sudden  question,  its  she 
remembered  that  the  silent  Captain  Schcrtel 
had  given  to  her,  doubtless  as  a  pledge  of 
bis  affection,  the  jewel  which  she  had  almost 
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constandj  worn  since  then  to  relicTe  tbe 
simplicity  of  ber  attire  and  to  supply  tbe 
place  of  other  trinkets — ^for  it  was  tbe  only 
ornament  she  possessed. 

"The  chain?"  she  said  with  some  hea- 
tatioo.    "  Hast  thoa  ever  seen  it  |>efore?'' 

''It  was  my  own — my  father's — a  fttaSij 
relic :  which,  in  my  extremest  need,  Bemaid* 
sold,  or  stole,  or  gave  away  from  me." 

Isidora's  confusion  encreased  at  witne»> 
ing  the  eagerness  of  her  lover.    She  paused 
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tlie  precious  jewel  for  thee  !  But  it  was  once 
a  source  of  annoyance  to  me.  For,  indeed, 
I  have  been  so  pestered  with  admirers,  as 
they  called  themselves,  that  I  often  regretted 
the  seclusion  in  which  I  lived  until  I  know 
thee  and  my  heart  awoke.  Thine  were  the 
first  words  of  praise  I  ever  heard :  and  think 
how  revoltiu<^  the  lang^uage  of  others  must 
have  been  to  one  whose  heart  had  once 
learned  to  dwell  upon  thy  dear  avowals  1 
^Shere  was  a  great  stupid  Captain  Schertel— " 
^Bi*'The  rubber!  surely  he  did  not  dare—'' 
^Baterposed  Alfonso  angrily. 

"  He  was  ever  roost  humble  and  submissive, 
— even  most  ridiculously  so,"  continued  Isi- 
dora  smiling.  "Thou  hast  no  need  to  think 
of  him,  unless  thou  wilt  spare  a  prayer  for 
his  poor  soul.  It  was,  however,  this  man 
who  brought  me  the  jewel  on  the  day  before 
I  was  delivered  from  him  by  the  huly  Con- 
salvo  Berretta.      Where   or  how  he   became 


lossessed    of    it,    I    know    not.       But    thuu 
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ninyest  well  believe  that  I  hnre  not  worn  it 
out  of  reg:ard  to  him.  Bat,  as  it  was  never 
rightfully  bis  to  bestow,  do  tbon  take  it  back 
again,  dear  Alfonso,"  she  said  unclasping  the 
cincture.  "  A  family  relic  should  oot  ieare 
thy  hands." 

"  I  am,  indeed,  glad  to  receive  it  again," 
answered  the  Count;  "but  that  which  thoa 
dost  possess  can  never  be  estranged  from  me. 
Receive  it  then  once  more,  sweet  one,"  be 
continued  as  he  passed  it  again  over  her 
throbbing  heart,  "receive  it  from  ray  hands, 
and  forget  that  it  was  ever  bestowed  upon 
thee  by  the  villain,  Schertel." 

"  Forget  the  valiant  Captain  Schertel !" 
exclaimed  Donna  Giulia  re-entering  the  room 
as  he  spoke  the  lust  words.  "  Be  not  so 
severely  jealous,  Count  Alfon.so,  I  pray  ihee. 
The  only  little  entertainment  wc  have  known 
in  this  dull  place  has  been  in  laughing  ut  liim 
and  his  suit— for  Isidorn  would  not  laugh  at 
the  noble  de  Saluccs;  and  I  <;ould  Qnlv  tluil^ 
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itr  bim  with  regret  that  I  wa.t  not  in  her 
plac<^  that  I  might  have  bantered  him  uiid 
led  him  on,  instead  of  driving  the  gallant 
knight  to  despair  as  this  little  prude  did.'' 

"  De  Salaccs  !  "  exclaimed  AU'unso. 

"  Ha  !  ha !  she  has  not  told  you  about  bim, 
has  she?"  cried  the  Duchesd.  "I  wish  I 
had  time  to  make  you  as  jcaloasly  mad  as 
Orlando.  But  they  say  that  the  gallant 
knight  is  either  dead  or  djing;  and  supper 
aivaits  us  in  the  hall.   Come  then,  and  let  us 

rgct  all  past  disasters  while  you  tell  us  what 
s  going  on  in  the  world  below.'" 

With  lightsome  talk  and  happy  htait.-*, 
hey  passed  into  the  nfii;hIjouring  hull,  whern 
a  bright  and  elegant  supper  was  prepared, 
^such  as  might  have  done  credit  to  the  genius 
tf  Floriante.  Fish  and  fowl  aud  fruits  were 
there  di.^guised  and  blended  together  by  every 
attractive  and  stimulating  process.  Rich 
wines   glowed    in   crystal    vases    or    steamed 

)ni  the  massive  workmanship  of  Benvenuto 
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Cellini  and  his  envious  fellow -craftsmen. 
For  a  time,  the  conversation  was  carried  on  in 
a  discursive  and  bantering  tone ;  while  the 
arch  curl  of  the  lip  or  the  deep-seated  ex- 
pression of  the  eye  gave  a  point  and  meaning 
to  every  phrase  far  beyond  that  which  Uic 
words  themselves  conveyed.  Nor  were  thox 
gestures,  for  which  the  Neapolitans  have  ever 
been  so  renowned,  wanting  to  animate  this 
scene  of  southern  social  enjoyment:  qaick  and 
graceful,  they  served  as  a  running  comment- 
ary to  all  that  was  said ;  so  that  a  .stranjrer 
might  have  doubted  wiielber  the  words  were 
only  introduced  as  an  explanation  of  the  pan- 
tomime or  whether  the  pantomime  was  meant 
to  explain  the  spoken  language. 

"  But,  Cousin  Alfonso,"  exclaimed  the 
Duchess  as  the  repast  at  length  drew  to  a 
close,  "thou  hast  not  yet  told  as  anything 
about  our  new  lord  and  master — for  it  secnu 
that  the  Emperor's  authority  is  now  too 
firmly  established  in  Italy  to  be  ever  again 
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disputed.  Where  iss  he  ?  What  is  he  doing? 
tVbat  .sort  o(  a  man  is  he  .'  " 

"  Of  your  three  questions,  Idir  Donna 
Giulia,  I  suspect  that  you  would  prefer  that 
I  should  tirst  answer  that  which  you  place 
t.     The  Emperor  is  a  handsome  and  grace- 

1  youog   man   with   pleasing   and   knightly 

aoaers." 

"A    young    man!       Pleasing    manners?" 

ied  the  two  ladies  at  once.  "Impossible!" 
continued  the  Duchess.  "All  Iluly  looks 
apou  him  as  a  severe  and  sour  -  visaged 
soldier: — a  monster  cased  in  iron  and  batter- 
ing the  globe  with  his  battle-axe  and  club." 

"  He  who  could  make  war  upon  the  Iluly 
Father  and  imprison  him  so  long  in  his  city 
while  his  troops  laid  waste  with  tiro  and 
sword  the  venerable  towu  of  Rome,  the  seat 
of  Saiat  Peter,  can  be  little  bettor  than  a  bar- 
larian  like  the  Huns  and  Goths  who  despoiled 
Italy    of  old,"  continued    Isidura  in    a   more 

rious  toue  of  surprise 
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"Ytt  iti  he  far  different  from  the  pictnm 
which  you  both  draw  of  him/'  replied  Alfonso. 
"  He  is,  indeed,  a  most  wonderful  mas; 
tboug:htful ;  cool ;  crafty,  I  fear  me,  beyond 
his  years.  But,  bella  Duchessa,  jon  will 
shortly  be  able  to  form  yoar  own  opiaioa  «f 
him.  He  is,  even  now,  on  his  voyage  to 
Italy !" 

"  Coming  to  Italy  !"  cried  the  lady. 

"Even  so,"  answered  Alfonso.  "He  ii 
coming  to  receive  the  Imperial  crown  from 
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irely,  dear  Oialia,  tlioo  wouldst  not 
^fo  HO  far?"  said  Isidora  in  a  tone  of  re- 
monstrance. 

"Not  go  so  far!"  answered  the  other: 
"  that  I  woald,  were  it  twice  the  distance  .' 
Bethink  thee  what  would  the  ceremonies  lie 
if  Donna  Giulia  of  Gonzaga  were  not  there! 
Bethink  thee  of  the  disappointment  of  all  the 
great  lords,  who  will  have  come  so  far,  if  they 
do  not  see  tne  *  Yes,  yes :  in  pity  to  the 
world,  I  must  be  there ;  and  thou  shaft  go^ 
also,  and  see  the  festivities.  We  have  hid 
ourselves  long  enough  in  solitude." 

"  I  doubt,"  observed  the  Count  of  Procida, 
**  I  doubt  whether  there  w  ill  be  as  many 
festivities  as  )ou  imagine,  my  fair  cousin,  f 
suspect  that  the  Emperor's  visit  is  more  con- 
nected with  affairs  of  government  than  with 
coortly  pomp.  He  has  many  things  to  settFe 
respecting  the  future  government  of  Italy. 
He  and  the  Pope  can  scarcely  be  very  good 
friends  as  yet :   the  sovereignty  of  the  Diike- 
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dom  of  Milan  is  still  UDdeterinined :  he  lai 
also  to  take  order  with  his  Holiness  respecting 
this  new  pestilent  German  heresy" — 

"Not  a  word  again  the  Signor  Luther" 
exclaimed  the  Duchess.  "  Isidora  is  tender 
on  the  subject:  the  brave  Captain  Scber(el 
was  one  of  his  followers." 

"  There  is  but  the  more  need  to  pray  for  bis 
soul,"  said  Isidora  gently. 

"It  is  also  said,"  continued  Alfonso,  "tint 
the  Emperor  is  planning  an  expedition  against 
the  corsairs  of  Barbary  who  infest  all  the 
Mediterranean  seas  and  keep  the  shores  of 
Spain  and  Italy  ia  such  a  constant  state  of 
alarm.  The  audacity  of  this  Barbarossa  ha> 
risen  to  such  a  height  as  to  call  for  signal 
chastisement.  Truly  he  insults  the  dignity  of 
the  Emperor  and  the  majesty  of  uor  bulv 
religion  and  of  all  Christendom.'' 

"  Who,"  asked  Isidora,  "  who  is  this  Bar- 
barossa of  whom  wo  hear  so  much  1  I  wisb 
there  could  be  little  books  published,  ooreu 
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month  or  so,  to  tell  os  what  is  going  on  in  the 
world,  and  who  are  all  the  great  people  who 
rise  and  fall  like  leaves  upon  the  trees." 

"  Once  a  month  !"  exclaimed  the  Duchess, 
"  say  once  a  week  rather.  What  a  charming 
Uiiog  it  would  be!      Then  we  should  know 

I  what  all  our  friends  are  doing!  and  who  is 
bead  !  and  who  is  married !  and  what  tourna- 
ments arc  given,  and  who  wins  the  prizes' 
We  might  then  even  live  at  Amalfi  tvith  some 
comfort!  However,  clever  men  are  so  stupid 
that  they  will  never  hit  upon  so  brilliant  an 
kpdea  or  do  anything  so  useful  I  So  tell  us,  as 
^^ell  as  thou  mayest,  all  about  my  namesake 
Barbarussa.'* 

She  playfully  touched  her  own  red  hair  as 
she  spoke,  and  all  three  laughed  gaily  as 
Alfonso  began  as  follows  : 

"  About  fifteen  years  ago,"  he  said,  "  there 
were  a  couple  of  brothers,  sons  of  a  poor  and, 
for  aught  I  know,  an  honest,  mechanic  in  one 
the  Turkish  islands.     These  lads  were  too 
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idle  to  follow  their  father's  trade :  and  raft 
away  from  him  and  joined  a  little  crew  of 
common  pirates.  They  were  soon  noted  far 
their  skill  and  valour;  and  their  fellows 
haTing-  chosen  them  as  their  leaders,  Barba- 
rossa,  the  elder  brother,  seized  upon  a  small 
brigandne,  and  was  so  successful  in  all  bis 
undertakings  that  he  gradually  assembled  a 
fleet  of  several  galleys." 

•*  But  is  his  beard  really  red?"   asked  tbf 
Duchess. 
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iy  muile  into  tbe  ports  of  Barbary  which 
jlonged  to  several  little  infidel  princes — 
Ui%'c  Africans  or  Moors  expelk-d  from  Spain. 
bese  barbiirians  (rhidly  traded  with  tho 
rates,  who  came  by  their  property  too  easily 
'  attach  much  value  to  it.  The  kings  of 
pain  bad  a  little  establishment  on  the  coast, 
{UDed  Oran,  which  one  of  the  kings  of 
Igiers  had  endeavoured,  several  times,  to 
uin  possession  of.  Being  unable  to  do  so 
rith  his  irregular  native  troops,  be  applied  to 
)&rbaros.sa  to  assist  him.  The  Corsair  wished 
r  nothing:  better.  He  left  his  brother  vtitb 
e  fleet,  and  marched,  nith  an  army  of  five 
Rsaad  men,  to  aid  the  Arabs.  Uaving 
me  obtained  a  footing  in  Algiers,  Barbarossa 
Knot  likely  to  relinquish  it.  He  murdered 
^  prince  whom  he  had  come  to  assist,  and 
»-de  the  Algerines  receive  him  as  their  King 

Ills  stead. 

^' For  a  while  nothing  could  be  more  pros- 
is  rciifn.     But  bavin:'  encreased 
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his  piratical  excursions  on  the  coast  of  Spain 
to  an  extent  which  aroused  all  the  vengeance 
of  the  Emperor,  lie  was  attacked  by  the 
Spanish  troops,  belonging  to  tiie  little  fortreas 
I  spoke  of,  and  was  slain  in  battle." 

"Santa  Maria!"  exclaimed  the  Duchess; 
"but  if  Barbarossa  was  killed,  bow  can  there 
be  a  Barbarossa  now  1" 

"  His  brother,  bella  Signora  mia,  sacceeded 
bim;  and  has,  thus  fur,  shown  himself  even 
more  formidable  and  more  fortunate.  II 
conquered  the  greater  part  of  the  coast  of 
Barbary  from  the  native  princes:  and  secured 
the  protection  of  the  great  Solcynian,  the 
powerful  Emperor  of  the  Turks,  by  offering 
to  hold  the  country  as  his  vassal.  The 
Sultan  was  well-pleased  to  recover  tbi 
rich  territories  which  the  Turks  had  once 
conquered,  and  sent  troops  to  assist  him  in  all 
his  undertakings :  and,  at  length,  gave  hi 
the  command  of  his  own  mighty  fleet,  as  be 
could   find  no  one  else  of  sufficient   skill  to 
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compete  with  the  gallant  Doria.  Thus  wan 
the  fame  of  Barbarosita  more  widely  extended 
than  ever." 

"  Then  he  took  his  brother's  name,  did  he  V 

"He  did.  It  was  already  a  name  of  terror, 
nor  has  become  less  so  since  he  bears  it.'* 

"  Bat,  Alfonso,  yoa  have  spoken  only  ut 
Algiers,"  said  Isidora.  "  But  I  have  heard 
most  people  mention  a  place  called  Tuoigi,  as 
being  the  country  of  this  dreadlul  man." 

"  It  is  so,  at  present,  anima  raia,"  answered 
the  Count.  "And  I  will  relate  the  strange 
manner  in  which  it  became  so ;  as  I  have  heard 
it  from  the  Corsair  king's  only  real  opponent, 
Andrew  Doria.  When  Barbarossa  went  to 
Constantinople  to  take  the  command  of  the 
Turkish  Emperor's  fleet,  he  showed  himself 
to  be  as  good  a  courtier  as  he  had  ever 
been  known  a  valiant  commander.  He  quite 
gained  the  confidence  of  the  Sultan.  The  last 
King  of  Tunis  had  thirty-four  sons  " — 

'Thirty -four    sons!"  —  exclaimed    Doona 
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Giulia  Urting  up  her  haadti  in  horror. 
"Thirty-foar  suns,  besides  daughters,  doubt- 
less! Were  she  not  an  infidel,  I  would  say 
may  the  Madonna  have  pity  on  the  poor 
woman  who  bore  them !" 

"  They  were  the  children  of  different 
mothers,"  answered  Alfonso  langbiug. 
"Those  infidels  marry  as  many  wives  a« 
they  please." 

"So  old  Theresa  told  me,"  said  Isidora ; 
"  and  that  this  Lu  there,  and  the  followers  of 
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"One  of  tlie  brothers  escaped,"  cnntinued 
AiroDso,  "  and  (led  toBarburossa  for  assistance. 
This   the  pirate   king   readily   granted.      He 

rsuaded  the  young  man  to  accompany  him 
to  Constantinople  to  implore  the  favour  of  the 
Great  Soleyman.  Bat,  as  1  have  said,  he  him- 
Keif  was  so  good  a  courtier  that  ho  persuaded 
that  MicLed  emperor  to  enter  into  all  his  onn 
views.  They  together  equipped  a  large  fleet 
to  support  the  rights  of  the  fugitive  prince: 
this,  at  least,  was  the  report  tlicy  gave  out; 
and  a  large  party  of  the  people  of  Tunis  rose 
in  arms  and  declared  fur  htm  instead  of  his 
cruel  and  weak-minded  brother.  By  their 
help,  Barbarossa  soon  luado  himself  master 
of  the  town  and  country.  Muley-llassao,  the 
usurper,  was  driven  out  of  the  kingdom,  and 
all  the  people  expected  to  see  the  elder  brother 
and  to  hear  biro  proclaimed  king  over  them." 
"  Now,  holy  Virgin  !"  exclaimed  the 
Duchess,  "I  dare  answer  for  it  that  \ic  are 
going  to  hear  of  some  new  treachery !" 
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•*■  Erea  jOt  dor  ladies,''  aosvcxcd  their  u- 
fiKmer.  "  Barbuosn  and  the  Saltam  kad  oalj 
ibwd  die  same  at'  Che  eMer  bnxkcr  to  Biik 
their  desEn&.  He  had  fwoi  detained  a  pri- 
iooer  at  ComtM  ti  nople,  and  has  aerer  beca 
heard  of  snce.  The  Emperor  SdejBaa  was 
procLumcd  aoTeici^  of  Tnais,  aad  Barba- 
ro&^a  has.  erer  ance,  r«^ed  there  as  his 
▼iceroj." 

"  Tb  J  storj  is  like  one  of  the  ronaaces  of 
the  poets,''  observed  Gialia.    "Bat  in  Tery 
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tine  that  was  seized  last  winter  in  the  roads  of 
Salerno  by  some  unknown  pirates,"  said  Isi> 
dora.  "  I  doubt  not  that  they  must  have  been 
followers  of  this  terrible  man  !" 

••They  could  hardly  be  so,''  replied  the 
L>uchess ;  "  because  the  men  who  seized  the 
Tcssel  were  in  an  open  boat  of  these  shores. 

(think  it  more  likely  that  they  were  lawless 
eapolitans." 
"  Such    outrag:es    have    yearly   increased," 
lid  the  Count,  "  and  the  Emperor  Charles  has 
been  wearied  with  the  complaints  of  his  sub- 
jects.    The   fugitive  and   murderous  prince, 
whom  Barbarossa  drove   out  of  Tunis,   has 
80  been  to  his  court  to   pray  for  his  assist- 
ce  :  and  it  is  thought  that,  if  he  undertakes 
is  expedition,  the   African   barbarians  will 
prefer  even  Muley-Hassan  to  the   usurpation 
f  Soleyman  and  his  viceroy," 
"  Nay  Barbarossa  is,  at  all  events,  a  noble 
and  high-spirited  knight,'' said  the  Duchess: 
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"or,  at  least,  he  woald    be    so   were  he  a 
Christian  prince." 

'*  In  faith,  fair  cousin,"  said  Alfonso  langh- 
ing,  "  you  seem  to  admire  him  so  mnch  that! 
esteem  it  almost  a  pity  that  his  corsairs  have 
never  had  the  fortune  to  seize  your  beaotifnl 
person  and  carry  you  as  a  prize  to  hU 
mightiness." 

"  Do  you  know,"  answered  the  light-hearted, 
thoughtless  woman,  "  that  I  should  not  bare 
been   sorry  for  it   yesterday  !     I  would  ha?e 
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murders>  and  corsairs,  and  moors  with  thirty- 
four  sons." 

The  party  separated  for  the  night,  full  of 
affection  and  renovated  hope. 
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CHAPTER   IX. 


THE  HOLT   HOUSE  OF  LOKETTO. 


Hue  com  domo  adTeniiti 
Ut  pia  mater  Christi 

Dispeniares  gistiun. 


Nazarethiim  tibi  ortuB 
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inoet,  the  t^ift  ofdc  Saluces,  which  bad  borne 
er  to  that  lady's  hospitable  roof.  All'onso 
ode  beside  them  on  his  charger,  fully  armed, 
x^cepting  that  some  of  the  troopers  nhom  the 
(till  troubled  state  of  the  country  and  the 
►tatcly  usages  of  the  times  rendered  necessary 
Man  escort — bore  his  helmet,  bis  lauce,  and 
Fs  shield.  Sumptcr  mules,  v,tU  laden  with  all 
3.^  could  add  to  the  comfort  of  the  journey 
d  witb  the  baggage  of  the  party,  swelled 
-  cavalcade: — amongst  these,  together  with 
>-  ^r  attendants,  were  Bernardo  and  Osmanna: 
one  engrossed  by  thoughts  too  dark  and 
■  ■^Dlved  to  bo  expressed ;  the  other  chattering 
c3  laughing  in  the  glee  of  her  heart,  and 
t&ibitlug  a  childish  delight  at  the  journey 
^3  an  honest  love  for  her  companion,  which 
't>arted    real    beauty    to    her   broad    rustic 

IUures,  and  made   the  beholder  sympathise 
:th  the  simple  and  joyful  heart    witliin  her 
Teast. 
_lt  was  a  long    journey    to  undertake    on 

I  2 
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horseback  :  but  it  could  aot  have  been  in 
way  accomplished  in  the  jolting  coaveja 
of  those  days ;  for  although  coache:}  tbn ' 
existed,  springs  were  unknown.  These  were 
the  production  of  a  later  age,  when  fiacrea, 
suspended  from  the  perch  which  passed  orer 
the  roof  of  the  carriage,  were  iuveuted  to 
carry  invalids  and  pilgrims  to  the  shrine  of 
Saint  Fiaker — an  Irish  hermit,  the  place  of 
whose  burial,  in  France,  drew  crowds  to  pray 
for  those  miraculous  cures  which  were  said  to 
be  wrought  through  his  intercession. 

Neither  were  there,  in  the  days  of  which  ve  ' 
write,  inns  and  hostelleries  suited  to  the  re- 
ception of  travellers  of  any  distinction.  But 
Donna  Giulia  looked  upon  her  journey  as  a 
pleasurable  excursion  in  which  she  would  pass 
from  convent  to  castle  and  visit  ali  the  wide 
connexions  of  her  own  family  of  Gonsag'a  and 
of  the  Colonnaa  of  her  late  husband.  All  these 
were  now  triumphing  in  the  possession  uf 
estates  and  castles  wrested,  from   their  here- 
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ditary  owners,  by  the  Prince  of  Orange,  und 
bestowed  upon  the  adherents  of  the  Spanish 
faction.  In  vain  did  the  ancient  nobility 
of  Melfi,  of  Venafro,  of  Atri,  of  Somma,  of 
Bojano,  and  of  almost  every  district  worth 
confiscating,  allege  the  letters  of  the  former 
^Viceroy  which  permitted  them  to  hoist  the 
^H^nch  colours  where  they  found  that  the 
^Htpaniards  could  no  longer  defend  them  :  those 
letters  availed  them  not  with  the  needy  gam- 
bier  of  Orange.  Those  who  fell  into  his  hands 
were  immediately  beheaded  :  those  who  were 
able  to  escape  from  the  kingdom,  thought 
themselves  fortunate  in  saving  their  lives  with 
the  loss  of  their  property. 

Donna  Giulia,  however,  was  of  the  party 
of  the  conquerors;  and  her  journey  was  a 
triumphant  ride  from  castle  to  castle — a  visit 
of  congratulation  to  the  intruders  upon  the 
noble  spoils  which  had  fallen  to  the  lot  of 
each.  That  she  might  become  acquainted 
with  these  new  possessions  of  her  friends,  she 
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lad  eiceted  to  aToid  Bnoe,  where  indeed  a 
Ctiioinia.  oo«id  ooc,  with  proptieCT,  appnr: 
tnd  'o  jonriMyakHie'  thecoask  of  die  Adnanr: 
■vtiich.  hmwim^  been  die  fiist  scene  of  de 
Luitree'a  trhnnph.  was  now  1 1 1  iiiini  iiih  il  ai 
.lOTine  oAred  more  to  die  despotler  tha 
•zanid  be  wiiaual  &am  the  uofaiiity  of  amj 
•ither  parr  <if  die  kiiudoiii. 

When  <Hir  trsvenen  entexed  die  papal  teni- 
Mrv,  reiieiooa  booses  more  frequently^  allbfded 
them  that  shelter  which  tfaey  could  no  looker 
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in  which  accommodation  had  been  prepared 
for  them.  A  hasty  change  of  their  attire — 
liasty,  we  mean,  for  those  days,  when  ladies 
decked  them  out  in  a  style  different  from  that 
of  their  waiting-maids — a  hasty  change  of 
their  attire  prepared  them  to  appear  at  the 
hospitable  supper-table  of  the  worthy  prelate 
and  to  do  justice  to  the  fare  spread  out  upon 
it.  A  canon  and  a  chaplain  or  two  were  silent 
partakers  of  the  meal :  but  Donna  Giulia  was 
delighted  to  find  it  enlivened,  beyond  her  ex- 
pectations, by  the  presence  of  three  strangers 
who  were  described  to  her,  by  their  host,  as 
noble  followers  of  the  court  of  Rome  and 
chamberlains  of  his  present  Holiness,  who 
were  now  on  their  return  from  a  distant  excur- 
sion undertaken  with  a  view  to  elucidate  some 
matters  connected  with  the  Santa  Casa — the 
holy  house  of  Loretto. 

"To  elucidate  some  mystery,  Signori?" 
exclaimed  the  Duchess.  "  I  hope  it  was  to 
discover  by  what  means  the  holy  mansion  was 
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borne  hither  through  the  air.  Pray  explain 
it  to  us,  that,  after  we  shall  have  paid  oar  tows 
to  the  holy  shrine  to-morrow,  we  may  ex- 
change oar  ambling  males  for  the  same  easy 
mode  of  conveyance.  In  very  deed,  I  begio 
to  bo  impatient  to  arrive  at  oar  joarney'i 
end." 

"  Take  care/'  said  the  Bishop  smiling  with 
good-natured  forbearance  at  her  petalancy, 
"take  care  lest  your  vows  should  be  accepted 
and  you  should  be  kept  in  suspense  as  maoy 
years,  ere  you  arrive  at  the  court  of  Bologna, 
as  was  this  revered  relic  ere  it  was  finally 
settled  upon  our  favoured  shores." 

The  ladies  expressed  themselves  ignuraoi 
of  the  delays  and  uncertainties  to  which  the 
bishop  alluded  ;  and  an  animated  conversation 
ensued  in  which  he  and  the  apostolical  com- 
missioners or  chamberlains,  bore  a  part  wiUi 
a  half-serious,  half-jocular,  amenity.  Such,  in 
fact,  was  the  only  tone  in  which  sensible  men, 
employed    to     uphold     the    alleged    miracle, 
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'could  allude  to  their  own  secret  convictions 
on  a  matter  of  evidence  respecting  which  the 
majority  had  little  doubt.  In  the  course  of 
this  friendly  discussion,  our  travellers  leartied 
more  of  the  alleged  history  of  the  Casa  Santa 
than  they  had  ever  before  known :  and  while 
Alfonso  looked  grave  and  incredulous,  and 
Isidora  pained  and  thoughtful,  Donna  Giulia 
lifted  op  her  hands  in  wonder,  and  laughed  and 
cried  by  turns,  as  different  portions  of  the 
recital  affected  her  thoughtless  and  easily- 
stvayed  temperament. 

"Holy  Virgin!"  she  exclaimed  devoutly 
crossing  herself,  while  a  tear,  the  evidence  of 
lightlj'-moved  internal  pious  feeling,  started  to 
ber  full  blue  eye ;  "  Holy  Virgin  and  was  it 
really  so?  The  blessed  Saint  Helen,  you  say 
Signore,  discovered  this  holy  cottage  in 
Nazareth  three  hundred  years  after  the  death 
of  the  Madonna,  and  built  a  stately  church 
over  it!" 

"  Yes,  Signora   Onchessa,"  interposed  the 
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youngest  of  the  papal  commissaoners :  "  and 
more  than  two  handred  years  after  the  town 
had  been  totally  destroyed  by  the  Romans. 
Does  not  that  add  to  the  miracle?" 

"But,  your  reverence/'  suggested  Isidon 
timidly  addressing  the  Bishop,  "  a  miracle  is 
pre-supposed  \vhich  would  as  easily  accoasi 
for  all  this  as  for  other  matters.'* 

"Santa  Maria,  nobody  doubts  the  mirack, 
carina!"  exclaimed  the  Duchess;  "bat  I 
pray  yon  to  tell  me,  Signori  Cayallieri,  how 
the  blessed  cottage  arrived  hither: — I  mean 
how  and  when  it  did  really  arrive.  We  all 
know  that  it  was  carried  through  the  air  by 
angels." 

A  perceptible  smile  passed  over  the  cooo- 
tenance  of  every  person  present ;  and  the 
Bishop  answered  "  That  event,  noble  lady, 
occurred  about  two  handred  years  ago,  when 
the  Egyptian  Caliphs  conquered  Syria  and 
destroyed  the  church  built  by  Saint  Helen  ; 
without,    wonderful   to   relate !    without    de- 
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stroying  the  holy  cottage  that  waa  enshrined 
beneath  its  dome.  That  cottage  waa  then 
brought  nearer  to  the  faith  of  Christians,  and 
suddenly  appeared  seated  on  a  promontory  un 
on    the    opposite   coast    of   the   Adriatic,  in 

almatia." 

"  In  Dalmatia !"   exclaimed  both  ladies  at 
once. 

Then  in  truth,  ladies/'  continued  the 
prelate,  "commenced  those  \\andcrings  to 
which  I  alluded  \shen  I  cautioned  your 
Signoria  not  to  seek  to  exchange  your  sure- 
footed horses  for  the  irregular  movements  of 
the  bearers  of  the  Holy  House  of  Lorctto. 
The  poor  people  of  the  country  of  Tersatto, 
where  it  was  first  seated,  deemed  themselves 
as  highly  favoured  as  we  of  Lorctto  now  do  ; 
although  they  appear  not  to  have  greeted 
the  strange  apparition  with  an  undoubtiug 
devotion.  They  persuaded  the  governor  of 
the  province  to  send  a  deputation  to  Nazareth 
to  ascertain  whether  the  original  cottage  hud 
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really  disappeared  from  those  lands ;  and  if 
so,  whether  any  vestige  of  the  fonndattOBi 
remained  which  they  might  compare  with  the 
walls  of  the  boilding  lately  wafled  amoBf 
themselves.  The  deputation  took  all  the  ad- 
measnrements  of  the  latter ;  proceeded  to  the 
Holy  Land ;  and  having  ascertained  that  the 
holy  cottage  was  then  no  longer  in  existence, 
were  able  to  certify,  on  their  retam  hone, 
that  the  foundation  of  it  which  remainet^ 
corresponded,  in    every  part,  with  the  plan 
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And  she  laughed  at  the  shrewdness  of  her 
own  illustration  ;  and  determined,  in  her  own 
mind,  from  that  moment,  that  the  whole  story 
of  the  Holy  House  was  a  fabrication. 

"  Still,''  interposed  Isidora,  "  you  have  not 
told  us,  MonsigDore,  how  the   holy  building 

as  brought  over  to  Italy." 

"  In  the  same  manner,  no  doubt,  as  that 
in  which  it  had  reached  lllyria;"  his  Lordship 
answered  with  a  show  of  great  frankness 
and  simplicity. 

"Nay,"  continued  the  Roman  Cham- 
berlain ;  "  but  your  Rererence  must  permit 
me  to  relate  its  perigriaations  when,  after 
a  three  years'  stay,  it  left  the  luckless  Dal- 
matians* and  blessed  the  shores  of  Italy.  It 
first  showed  itsclt,  noble  ladies,  amid  a  dark 

ood   of  laurels,   from  which   this    town    has 

bscquently  derived  its  name.  But  the 
concourse  of  devout  pilgrims,  who  soon 
flocked   towards  it,  as  speedily  attracted    a 

*  U«nce  the  hymn  which  ia  prefixed  to  thi<  Chapter 
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band  of  desperate  robbers,  who  waylaid  and 
plondered  tbem  while  beat  on  their  pioai 
pDrpose.  Xow  it  seems  that  tbe  agents  ia 
the  wandering  of  tbe  Holj  Hoase  thooghC 
it  easier  to  lift  it  op  ooe  fine  night  and  to  Mt 
it  down  a  mile  or  two  Trom  tbe  wood,  than  to 
sapprrss  the  robbers.  This  was  accordingly 
done;  and,  of  a  sadden, it  was  found  standing 
on  a  little  cnltirated  hill  near  this  place." 

"  What,    not    settled    even    then  ?"     asked 
Donna  Giulia. 

"  Not  even  then,  lady.  Pilgrims  thronged 
to  it  with  their  offerings  as  before  ;  and  two 
brothers,  to  whom  tbe  land  on  which  it  stood 
belonged,  strove  with  each  other  for  the  ex- 
clnsive  possession  of  so  profitable  a  godsend. 
Fratricide  impended;  when  the  Holy  Hoase 
was  mercifully  removed  from  their  jealona 
claims  and  was  placed  in  the  centre  of  the 
public  highway  where  it  now  stands— or  at 
least  where  it  stood  a  few  hoars  ago — one 
must  not  be  too  sure  of  its  locality  t — and 
where  it  has  stood  for  the  last  two  centuries." 
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"That  it  should  have  sarvived  so  many 
dangers  and  so  many  remoTals,"  observed  the 
Count  of  Procida,  "is,  I  own,  as  marvellous 
to  me  as  the  mode  in  which  it  is  alleged  to 
bave  been  carried  from  place  to  place  by  the 
bands  of  angels.  However,"  he  added 
Btniling,  "  we  must,  as  the  Signorina  Isidora 
aays,  pre-suppose  a  miracle,  and  then  a  little 
I  more  or  less  is  equally  easy  of  belief." 
^^  "  Why,"  said  the  Bishop  cautiously  looking 
round,  "I  can  explain  that  matter  of  the  in- 
terposition of  the  angels  to  you  and  to  these 
noble  ladies,  although  one  would  not  wish 
unnecessarily  to  remove  a  popular  error  which 
increases  popular  devotion.  All  monks  and 
members  of  religious  confraternities  were 
formerly  called  angels  and  seraphim  from  the 
purity  of  their  lives.*  We  may  suppose  that 
those  holy  walls  having  been  removed  by  them 
a   slight  popular  misapprehension  or  forget- 

*  See  Du  Cange'i  glowuy  of  (he  Greek  Ungua^    for  the 
middle  agei. 
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fulness  of  the  meaning  of  tbe  words  nu; 
have  sabstitnted  tbe  a^ncy  of  angds  (or 
theirs.  Those  who  profited  by  the  mistake 
in  tbe  increased  importance  of  their  locality, 
have,  of  coarse,  continued  the  delusion.  If 
the  people  chase  to  be  deceived,  let  tbem  be  m. 
Tbe  deception  can  do  no  great  barm,  at  all 
events  ;  and  it  is  better  to  believe  too  much 
than  too  little.  The  idea  warms  their  imagi* 
nation  and  excites  their  piety  by  leadinf 
them  to  think  of  those  by  whom  they  be* 
lieve  the  walls  to  have  been  sanctified.'* 

*'  What  a  delightful  idea  you  have  givee 
us,  Monsignore !"  exclaimed  the  Ducheas, 
who  having,  as  we  have  said,  shown  some 
shrewdness  in  the  matter,  felt  her  own  little 
vanity  interested  in  disproving  the  miracle. 
"  There  cannot  be  a  doubt  that  tbe  old  walls 
were  moved  about  by  the  monks  who  have, 
as  usual,  passed  themselves  ofi*  for  angels! 
And  if  a  whole  commanity  joined  in  the  un- 
dertaking, it  might  be  easily  accomplished  in 
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tbe  course  of  a  ni^bt  or  two.  I  remember  an 
amusing  story  of  tbe  combinations  of  tbe 
monks  of  two  different  monasteries  which 
will  show  bow  well  they  can  agree  together 
when  they  have  need  of  union,  f  marvel  that 
I  never  told  it  to  thee,  Isidora  :  it  would  have 
amased  our  lonely  hoars  at  Amalfi." 

All  present  requested  the  lively  Ducbessa 
to  recount  the  anecdote,  which,  whether  new  or 
not,  was  sure  to  derive  point  from  her  grace- 
ful  manner  of  telling  it.  Such  graces  of  look 
and  of  manner  cannot  be  transferred  to  paper: 
her  language,  even,  must  appear  no  longer 
tbe  same  when  transmuted  into  oar  northern 
dialect.  Let  the  reader  make  allowance  for 
all  the  necessary  deficiencies,  and  imagine  how 
that  most  bewitching  woman  must  have  looked 
while  reciting  the  following  story. 


DONNA   OIULIA'8    8T0HY. 
«<  You  must  know,  carina  mia,"  she  said — "no 
doubt  his  reverence  and  these  cavallieri  are 
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well  aware  of  the  fact — that  there  is,  some- 
where in  the  south  of  the  kingdom  of  France, 
a  noble  country  called  Provence,  and  which  i» 
possessed  by  our  Holy  Father  the  Pope  and 
governed  by  his  legates.  In  this  province,  as 
you  may  suppose,  there  are  plenty  of  monas- 
teries, each  of  which  possesses  the  same  bolr 
rights  of  granting  asylum  as  do  the  religioas 
houses  in  Italy.  Well ;  it  happened,  one  fiiic 
day,  that  a  poor  mechanic  of  a  town  called 
Avignon  had  the  ill  luck  to  kill  his  comrade 
against  whom  he  had  long  borne  spite.  The 
sbirri  were  at  his  heels  ;  but  he  succeeded  in 
making  good  his  retreat  to  the  sheltering  walls 
of  the  convent  of  Benedictine  monks.  The 
sacristan,  a  portly  lay-brother,  received  him 
at  the  church  door,  and  bid  him  pass  on  to  the 
central  court  of  the  building.  Up  came  the 
wearied  officers  of  justice  and  enquired  for 
the  criminal. 

'"  He  has  taken  sanctuary,  gentlemen,'  said 
Fra  Tommaso  with  a  lordly  air  ;  'be  has 
taken  sanctuary  and  is  beyond  your  reach.' 
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*' '  Peste  !'  exclaimed  the  officer.  '  And  so 
poor  George's  death  must  go  unavenged  !' 

"  'George  whom,  an  it  please  your  justizia?' 
asked  the  Sacristan. 

"  'George  Duprfe,'  answered  the  policeman. 

"  •  My  unfortunate  brother!*  exclaimed  the 
sacristan  smiting  his  forehead  and  retreating 
hastily  to  his  cell. 

**  Such,  indeed,  was  the  case.  The  brother 
of  the  sacristan  had  been  treacherously  slain  ; 
and  the  murderer  was  receiving  shelter  from 
bis  monastery  and  was  for  ever  rescued  from 
the  pursuits  of  justice.  Fra  Tommaso  pon- 
dered over  the  disadvantages  of  asylums 
which  had  never  occurred  to  him  before  :  the 
spirit  of  revenge  awoke  within  him,  and  soon 
look  possession  of  his  whole  soul.  "He  roamed 
thoughtfully  about  the  house  or  gazed  idly 
from  the  arched  corridors  upon  the  murderer 
as  the  latter  quietly  walked  through  the 
pleasant  gardens  of  the  monastery.  The 
sight  angered  him  beyond  resistance:  in  a  fit 


of  uncontrollable  fury,  he  hastened  to  thi 
old  armoury  of  the  monastery,  and  seized  a 
dusty  cross-bow;  he  returned  to  the  corridor, 
and,  placing  a  bolt  in  the  engine,  took  his 
aim : — the  murderer  fell  dead  where  he  bad 
stood. 

"  Here,  however,  was  cause  for  all  the  is* 
genuity  of  the  community.  That  a  lay- 
brother,  even,  should  have  slain  a  man,  and 
that  man  one  who  had  fled  to  sanctuary, 
would  bring  indelible  displace  upon  tlie 
order.  And  yet  how  avoid  or  evade  the 
enquiries  which  the  Pope's  legate  would  be 
sure  to  make?  A  sudden  idea  occurred  to 
the  Abbot.  He  bethought  him  of  a  Bene- 
dictine  house  situated  a  few  miles  down 
the  Rhone,  as  I  think  they  call  the  rr 
at  a  town  named  Aries,  which  was  in  France, 
and  beyond  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Pope. 
He  assembled  his  community — monks,  lay- 
brothers  and  all ;  and,  taking  boat  upon  the 
stream,  floated  quickly  down  to  the  neigh- 
bouring monastery.       His   brother  abbot 


Aries  bad  also  the  honoar  of  the  order  ut 
heart;  and  adopted  the  plan  that  was  sug- 
g-ested  to  him  :  be  called  together  all  bia 
household,  and,  retnrning  with  them  by  the 
same  boat  to  ATignon,  took  possession  of 
the  deserted  monastery  of  the  others.  This 
exchange  was  effected  in  one  night. 

**  Morning  dawned.  That  a  murder  had 
been  committed  in  the  Benedictine  monas- 
tery was  bruited  through  the  streets  of 
Avignon.  The  report  reached  the  ears  of 
the  legate.  He  despatched  a  chamberlain 
to  summon  the  offending  sacristan  to  his 
presence.    He  was  obeyed. 

" '  How  now,  sacrilegious  wretch,'  ex- 
claimed his  reverence  addressing  him:  'how 
hast  thou  dared  to  defile  the  sanctuary  by 
so  unheard-of  a  crime  ?  ' 

"The  poor  sacristan  gazed  with  a  stupe- 
fied look  upon  the  prelate.  But,  at  length, 
taking  somewhat  courage,  he  faltered  forth 
— '  Monseigneur,  je  viens  d'Arles — [  am  but 
just  arrived  from  Aries.' 
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"  '  Oh  you  are  a  stranger  are  you  ? '  asked 
the  legate.  '  Where  is  the  sacristan  beloo;- 
ing  to  the  monastery  ?  ' 

"  '  Monseigaeur,  I  am  but  just  orritred 
from  Aries/  repeated  the  accused  bombl). 

'"And  knowest,  therefore,  nothing  of  the 
charge  ? '  said  the  prelate.  '  I  hope  the  of- 
fender  has  not  been  allowed  to  escape.  Re- 
turn to  the  monastery,  good  man  ;  and  tell 
the  holy  abbot  that  I  request  him  to  wait 
upon  mc  instantly.' 

"  The  sacristan  retired  :  within  half  u 
hour,  the  abbot  had  taken  his  place  before 
the  legate. 

"•Reverend  brother,'  commenced  the  latter, 
'explain  to  me  the  particulars  of  this  loal 
deed  which,  I  hear,  has  been  commitled 
within  your  holy  walls.' 

"  '  Mouseigneur,'  replied  the  Abbot  with 
a  shrug  of  the  shoulders,  '  Mouseigneur,  i 
am  but  just  arrived  from  Aries.' 

" '  Dio  mio  ! '  said  the  legate,  '  that  stopid 
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sacristan    most   have    made    a   mistake.      Is 
there  any  other  abbot  in  the  bonso  '* ' 

'"  Non,  Monseigneur;  and  I  am  only  just 
arrived  from  Aries,*  repeated  the  abbot. 

"  *  How  strange  I '  cried  the  prelate.  '  Voar 
reverence  may  retire,  however;  but  send  one 
of  the  monks — the  oldest  in  the  community.'' 

"A  venerable-looking  priest  stood  before 
the  tribunal.  He  eyed  the  legate  with  a 
mild  blue  eye  and  leaned  on  a  staff  until  he 
should  be  addressed. 

" '  Tell  me,  venerable  Sir,''  said  the  legate 
respectfully,  "  tell  me  what  is  the  meaning 
of  the  reports  I  hear  touching  the  sad 
event  which  has  happened  in  your  monas- 
tery ?  * 

" '  Monseigneur — '  replied  the  old  man  in 
a  voice  tremulous  with  age—'  Monseigneur, 
I  am  but  just  arrived  from  Aries.' 

"  '  Confusion  !  '  cried  the  legate  angrily, 
'never  was  there  a  bouse  so  full  of  strang- 
ers !     1  cannot  fathom  the  affair.    Stay  here. 
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you  Sir,  and  do  thou,  baissier,  go  and  sum- 
mon the  whole  of  the  commanity,  yoaog  and 
old,  to  appear  immediately  before  as.' 

"  In  half  an  hour,  a  sable  crowd  of  monks 
stood  before  the  tribnaal :  yoong  and  old. 
corpulent  and  emaciated,  all  were  there- 
wearing  a  meek  smile  of  self  -  satisfactiun 
upon  their  otherwise  varied  countenances. 

"'Now  then,'  said  the  legate,  'now  then, 
at  least,  we  shall  discover  the  truth.  Speak; 
whoever  of  you  knows  any  thing  of  the 
matter  into  which  we  are  now  enquiring, 
speak  and  tell  how  this  horrible  murder  \ns 
committed  within  your  walls.' 

" '  Monseigneur,'  answered  a  portly  monk 
who  thought  that  the  prelate's  eye  fell  npoa 
himself,  '  Monseigneur,  I  am  bat  jast  ar- 
rived from  Aries.' 

" '  Monseigneur,  I  am  but  just  arrived  froi 
Aries ! '    said   another   monk   answering  the 
glanc*e  of  the  interrogator. 

"   Monseigneur,  I  too  am  but  just  an 
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rom  Aries/  exclaimed  a  young  novice  with 
a  merry  healthy  face- 

"  '  Monseig^ncur  I  mais,  Monscignear,'  ex- 
claimed the  Abbot  in  a  touc  of  affected 
wonderment,  'we  are  all  of  us  but  just 
arrived  from  Aries,* 

"*We  are  all  of  as  but  just  arrived  from 
Aries.'  repeated  a  score  of  voices. 

"  The  legate  saw  that  some  trick  had  been 
pot  upon  him ;  and,  rising  from  his  throne, 
requested    the  Abbot  to  follow  him  into  an 

Kljoining  room- 
"'Come,  come,"  he  said  good-naturedly: 
ell  me  all  about  it.  You  all  belong  to  the 
Benedictine  house  at  Aries  and  have  changed 
places  with  the  brotherhood  of  Avignon  :  Is 
it  so? — tell  me:  and  the  sacristan  will  de- 
serve to  be  pardoned  for  the  ingenuity  of 
tlie  defence  set  up  for  him.' " 

Donna  Giulia  here  ended  her  story,  which 
received  n  point  and  a  charm  from  her 
VOL.  It.  K 
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animated  and  piquant  mode  of  recital  which 
the    slender    materials    seemed,   in    no  way, 
capable  of  affording.     The  listeners  bad  beard 
her  with  delight ;   and  applauded  ber  with  the' 
zest  of  men  who  felt  some  personal   interest 
in  the  adventures  of  a  cloister.     All  Isidora's 
pious  severity  had  vanished   before  ber  wii 
ning  style :   and   Alfonso   avowed  to  bimi 
that  no  one  who  had  not  seen  Isidora  coaid 
withhold    the    palm    of    unrivalled     beauty, 
grace,     and     witchery     from    bis     delightful 
kinswoman. 

The  hour  was   already   waxing  late; 
the  fair  story-teller,  ere  withdrawing  for 
night,  remembered  her  that  she  had  not  T< 
been  informed  what  was  the  object  of  enqui 
on  which  the  commissioners  were  bent  a 
which  had  given  rise  to  the  conversation 
the  evening.    She  was  informed,  with  the 
comic  air  which  had  characterised  the  nhi 
discourse,  that  they  had  been  sent,  by  Pope 
Clement^  over  to   the  headland    of  Dalroatii 


4 


OF     LORETTO.  IM 

wbich  the  Santa  Casa  bad  first  favoured  in 
its  vrandcrings,  to  compare  the  foandations 
of  the  building  which  still  remained  on  those 
shores,  with  the  walls  now  honoared  in 
Loretto.  Perhaps  his  Holiness  felt  it  ne- 
cessary to  re-assure  the  wavering  faith  of  his 
people ;  or  to  excuse  the  expenditure,  which 
bis  predecessors  had  commenced,  and  which 
be  was  obliged  to  carry  on,  for  the  more 
splendid  adornment  of  the  bolj  cottage. 

'•  Whatever  may  have  been  the  motive," 
said  the  chamberlain,  "  certain  it  is  that  we 
have  been  over  to  Finme  ;  and  certain  it  is 
that  some  foundations  of  brick  walls  are  there 
to  be  seen  which  correspond,  in  every  parti« 
calar,  with  those  of  the  building  now  revered 
in  this  place.  This  is  all  that  we  have  to 
declare ;  and  to  this  we  can  bear  witness : 
we  are  not  called  upon  to  give  further 
testimony." 

"  But  surely,  Monsignore,"  exclaimed 
Istdora  with  unwonted   energy,  while  it  was 
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evident  that  her  whole  soul  rebelled  against 
dishonesty    and    imposition,    "  sarely,   Mod- 
signore,  we  are  not   required    to    believe  aUj 
the   wonders    or   the    fables    which   we    bav 
heard  related  this  evening  in  respect  of  tb 
contested  walls  ?" 

"I  devoutly  thank  the  holy  church,  my 
Sig^norina,  that  we  are  not,'*  the  Bishop  geatlj 
replied,  while  he  smiled  at  her  vehcmeoct 
"  No^no :  the  church  is  merciful ;  and 
quires  our  assent  to  no  miracles  that  are  no 
recorded  in  Scripture.  However,  bella  Sij 
nora  Duchessa,"  he  added  as  the  lady 
to  withdraw  for  the  night,  "  you  will  doubft 
less  pay  your  devotions  to  the  Holy  Bein^ 
whom  that  shrine  recalls  to  us :  to-morro«rj 
I  shall  have  the  great  pleasure  in  accoa 
panying  you  thither.  May  the  angels  gram 
you  a  less  perturbed  night  than  they  von 
safed,  for  so  many  years,  to  the  buildini 
of  which  we  have  spoken ! " 

The   visitors  kissed    the  band   of  the  niilitl 
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and  sensible  old  man,  while  he  signed  bis 
blessing^  over  them.  In  half  an  hour,  they 
all  slept  that  sound  slumber  which  a  day  of 
fatig:ue  ever  procures  to  the  young,  the 
innocent,  and  the  light-hearted. 

The  morning  was  yet  early  when  our  tra- 
vellers passed  from  the  episcopal  palace 
towards  the  splendid  church  which  non- 
encloses  the  Santa  Casa  of  which  they  had 
conversed  at  so  much  length.  But  for  many 
years,  a  scene  of  confusion  had  surrounded 
the  revered  cottage:  those  columns,  those 
porticos,  those  bas-reliefs  which  now  arise 
in  fair  proportions,  were  then  under  the  hands 
of  the  masons  and  stone-cutters.  Years  had 
been  spent  and  years  were  still  to  pass  away 
in  the  erection  and  embellinhment  of  the 
larger  church.  Through  this  scene  of  labour, 
onr  party  made  their  way  and  entered  within 
the  wide  doors.  But  here,  also,  a  modified 
confusion,  and  the  subdued  noises  of  workmen 
uprose  around  them.      Tbat  splendid  spend- 


198 


THE    HOLY    BOOSE 


thrift,  Leo  X.,  had  imagined  a  marble  screen, 
of  most  exquisite  workmanship,  to  encirde 
the  lowly  cottage  on  all  sides — as  if  the  tit! 
which  was  already  enclosed  by  the  lar^ 
church  around,  were  not  sufficiently  holy  to 
press  upon  the  humble  walls  of  the  prctcaded 
shrine.  The  choicest  marbles  bad  been  sc 
lected  and  the  best  statuaries  bad  been  cm* 
ployed  in  ornamenting  this  gorgeous  scre««. 
Leo  had  died,  and  bad  left  to.  his  saccesson 
the  charge  of  completing  the  work ;  and  we 
may  easily  suppose  that  the  straiteiw^ 
finances  of  the  present  Pontiff  had,  in  part, 
urged  him  to  send  the  deputation  to  llljrtt 
in  order  to  ascertain  what  claims  the  shria» 
possessed  to  such  excessive  veneration. 

Oar  travellers  passed   within  this  secvai 
enclosure   and   entered    the  rude  brick 
encased  with  precious  gifts  and  votive 
ings.     They  kneeled  upon  the  marble  p*TC* 
ment;  and  while  Isidora  remembered,  vrith  ■ 

l^h  and  a  smile,  all   that  she  had  he«rd  on 
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le  preceding  eveninjf,  she  prayed  to  the 
Holy  Virgin  that,  if  those  walls  had  ever  been 
eally  inhabited  by  her,  she  would  pardon  her 
isbelief  of  the  legend  ;  and  siie  besought  her, 
all  erents,  to  intercede  with  her  Almighty 
>n  that  He  would  crown  with  success  the 
kpplication  which  her  lover  was  about  to 
lake  to  the  Emperor.  The  devotions  of 
)onna  Giulia  were  of  do  great  duration  : 
id  again  passing  through  the  crowds  of 
ilgrims,  who  knelt  upon  the  steps  around 
|r  kissed  the  floor  which  they  believed  to  have 
sen  pressed  by  the  feet  of  their  Redeemer, 
*the  party  emerged  from  the  triple  sanctuary 
and  overlooked  the  spreading  plain  of  the 
Adriatic  sea.  Beggars  of  every  description, 
_tbe  lame  and  the  blind,  the  young  and  the 
ed,  the  poor  of  the  immediate  neighbour- 
hood and  the  wretched  pilgrim  who  had 
brought  his  disease  from  a  distant  land  in 
le  hope  of  obtaining  a  miraculous  cure — all 
thronged  around  them.      The  purses  of  the 
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travellers  were  cheerfully  opened,  and  a  small 
alms  was  bestowed  npon  each.  Benedictioos, 
long  and  fervent,  load  and  forced,  or  silent  and 
heartfelt,  were  poured  out  upon  the  strangers. 
They  passed  hastily  on  to  remount  their 
horses. 

Bernardo  4ccorto  and  Osmanna  still  tAT> 
ricd  behind.  They  had  followed  their  patroas 
to  the  shrine,  and  beheld  it  with  feelings  cha- 
racteristic of  the  minds  of  both.  Bernardo 
had  looked  on  with  a  scarcely- suppressed 
sneer :  an  unwilling  knee  had  scarcely  beat 
where  all  else  around  humbled  themselves. 
Scornfully  and  sarcastically,  althongb  si- 
lently, for  be  dared  not  openly  express  his 
disbelief,  he  had  gazed  down  npon  the  hum- 
ble piety  of  the  simple-hearted  wench  be- 
side him.  No  doiibt  had  ever  crossed  lb« 
mind  of  Osmanna:  with  an  unhesitating  aod 
a  happy  faith,  she  believed  whatever  had 
been  told  to  her:  and  her  whole  ignorant  and 
even  superstitious  mind  bowed  itself  down  to 


i 


or    LORKTTO. 


201 


venerate  that  ubich  she  had  been  told  was 
venerable.  There,  she  believed,  had  dwelt  the 
virgin  Madonna  ;  there  had  she  watched  over 
her  divine  Son ;  those  walls  bad  witnessed 
unfathomable  mysteries,  wrought  for  the  sake 
of  man:  and,  that  the  memory  of  snch  good- 
ness might  live  in  every  heart,  those  walls  had 
been  preserved  by  some  special  favour; — had 
been  carried  through  the  air  by  the  hands  of 
tbe  very  angels  and  brought  to  bless  her 
country.  So  felt  the  ardent  Italian  girl.  A 
holy  fervour  suffused  her  hnppy  countenance, 
as  she  prostrated  her  head  tu  the  pavement, 
and  signing  herself  over  and  over  again,  with 
the  sign  of  the  cross,  devoutly  kissed  the 
sacred  stones.  Ardently  and  confidingly  she 
prayed;  she  prayed  for  herself  i  for  her  sweet 
young  lady  ;  and,  above  all,  she  prayed  fur 
Bernardo.  She  gazed  on  the  images  and  the 
votive  offerings  around :  and  beheld  in  them 
so  many  irrefragable  proofs  that  the  prayers 
of  others  had  been  granted  on  that  spot.     Ob, 
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surely,  she  thought,  that  the  Madonna  woald 
obtain  the  fulfilment  of  her  prayer  for  her 
lover !  Tbero  was  a  something  about  bim 
which  she  could  not  understand  :  be  went  not 
to  church ;  and  he  even  spoke  disparagiRgly 
of  holy  things.  This  could  not  be  right :  aad 
she  prayed  to  the  Madonna  to  move  hia  be«ft 
She  too  would  merit  to  be  beard  ;  she  loo 
would  make  her  offering. 

With  a  face  rendered  really  beautifol  b; 
enthusiastic  and  holy  feelings,  she  arose  from 
her  knees  in  answer  to  Bernardo's  repeated 
hints  that  their  patrous  had  left  the  chorcb. 
She  arose;  and  then  again  crossing  herself  and 
kissing  the  floor,  she  turned  to  leave  the  spot- 
A  Sacristan  stood  beside  the  door  with  a  siUcr 
tray  to  receive  the  offerings  of  devotees.  Witk 
feelings  worked  up  to  the  pitch  of  holy  rapture, 
Osmanua  raised  her  bands  behind  her  neck 
and  unclasped  the  ribband  on  which  were 
strung  some  half-dozen  yellow  pearls — the  hard 
earnings  and  the  resolute  savings  of  her  yooor 
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g — aad  the  thin  gold  cross  that  pressed 
against  her  throbbing:  heart.  She  carried  it 
to  her  lips  and  kissed  it  over  and  over  a^^ain  : 
CD  timidly  stretched  out  her  hand  and  dropt 
it  into  the  wide  salver  as  an  offering  to  the 
Madonna  of  Loretto.  Tears  of  joy  rose  un- 
bidden, and  overflowed  those  full  black  eyes. 
She  turned  her  hastily  away,  and  followed 
Bernardo  towards  the  outer  door  of  the 
principal  church. 

"  Fool !"  exclaimed  he  between  his  teeth  on 
perceiving   her  make  the  ofi'cring.     "  Fool — 
dolt — to   cast   away    the     neck- band    in   that 
manner !" 
I  Fear  of  the  by-standcrs,  rather  than  respect 

^^for  the  place,  induced  him  to  mutter,  in  an 
^■oaudible  voice,  his  curses  on  his  sweetheart 
^■ftiat  she  had  thus  lavished  the  value  of  three 
or  four  ducats  which  be  already  looked  upon 
as  his  own.  Osmanna  heard  him  not:  elated 
by  her  prayers,  by  the  confidence  which  they 
bad  inspired,  by  the  thought  that  she  had  done 
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a  tneritorions  action,  she  tripped  down  (be 
steps  leading  from  the  great  doors  of  the  charch 
and  gaily  rejoined  her  lover.  Side  bj  side, 
they  passed  among  those  gronps  of  beggars 
who  had  been  just  relieved  by  the  cbaritv  of 
Donna  Ginlia  and  her  party.  The  same 
appeals  greeted  them  that  had  proved  success- 
ful with  their  patrons. 

*'  For  the  love  of  the  ble.ised  Virgin,"  Ibey 
cried,  "bestow  an  alms  upon  poor  pilgrims." 

"  We  ask  not  for  much,  good  Signore ;  bai 
give  a  little  and  secure  the  blessing  of  God.'' 

"Give  an  old  woman  something,  my  belU 
ragazza — give  an  old  woman  something,  my 
pretty  lass,  and  she  will  pray  that  your  prayer* 
may  be  heard." 

"Aye,  that  they  will,"  interposed  another 
crone :  "  I'll  warrant  me  that  she  has  prayed 
to  the  Madonna  to  some  purpose  :  look  at  her 
beautiful  eyes  and  her  ruddy  cheeks  !'' 

Bernardo  was 


pushi 


ifully 


when  Osmanna  slackened  her  pace.     The  last 
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appeal  touched,  at  once,  her  charity,  her 
vanity,  and  her  love.  She  slipped  her  bronzed 
hand  into  a  pocket  concealed  in  the  ample 
folds  of  her  crimson  stuff  petticoat,  and  drnw- 
iog  forth  a  grosso,  or  small  piece  of  silver 
the  value  of  a  groat,  held  it  oat  to  the 
>ld   woman    who    had   last  appealed  to  her. 

ith  the  usual  voluble  expressions  of  thanks, 
the  beggar  extended  her  shrivelled  and  shaking 
hand  ;  but  ere  the  little  coin  could  touch  her 
withered  palm,  Bernardo,  thoroughly  soured 
by  the  donation  of  (he  cross  and  pearls,  an- 
grily clutched  hold  of  the  wrist  of  the  gene- 
rous girl  and  wrenched  the  silver  from  her 
fingers. 

"  Pshaw  !"  he  exclaimed,  "  enough  has  been 
already  fuoied  away  this  morning,  without 
pampering  these  false  old  hags." 

He  drew  Osmanna's  arm  stiffly  within  his 
own,  and  walked  sturdily  onwards ;  while  he 
tauntingly  held  up,  between  his  finger  and 
thumb,  and  exhibited  to  the  group  the  little 
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coin  which  he  had  arrested  on  its  missian  of 
charity. 

Shrill  cnrses  uprose  from  the  insulted  men- 
dicants ;  but  were  soon  overpowered  by  the 
an^ry  voice  of  the  old  woman  for  whom  that 
small  donation  had  been  destined. 

"  Curse  him  not,  friends  !"  she  exclaimed : 
"  no  one  can  do  that  office  for  him  so  well  as 
he  does  it  for  himself.  Bnt  pity  the  poor  \as» 
beside  him.  Have  a  heed,  my  fair  ragana," 
she  cried,  following  the  poor  girl  whom  Ber- 
nardo compelled  to  advance  at  a  slow  aod 
measured  pace  that  be  might  not  seem  to 
regard  the  hootings  of  the  rabble — "  Have  * 
heed,  my  fair  child  :  have  a  heed  of  joiniof 
thy  lot  to  that  wretch.  He  who  can  rob  the 
poor  will  make  light  of  every  crime.  Theft 
and  murder  are  in  bis  eye :  he  is  a  Turk  at 
heart ;  and  blood  is  upon  bis  hand  :  aye  blood 
— blood!"  she  reiterated.  "  Holy  Madonna! 
let  it  not  be  thine  I  He  himself  is  carsed 
already :  but  scorn  him ;  reject  him ;  save 
byself,  bella  ragazza  !'* 


I 


OF    LOBETTO.  20? 

By  this  time,  the  two  fellow  servants  had 
stept  out  of  ear-shot ;  and  the  old  hag  re- 
joined her  companions :  saying,  *'  It  was 
useless  to  curse  hiin,  conaradcs ;  he  heeded  ye 
not ;  better  fur  to  wound  him  where  be  could 
feel.  He  has  an  interest  in  that  girl :  saw  ye 
it  not?  I  have  put  distrust  between  them, 
ba!  ha!" 

"  Bravo  !  bravo,  mother,"  answered  several 
of  the  confraternity.  "Right  well  done: 
bravo  !" 

And,  indeed,  the  words  of  the  hag  had  not 
fallen  unmarked  upon  the  ears  of  Osmanna. 
A  cold  Nliudder  passed  through  her  frame  as 
she  beard  them,  and  bethought  her  of  the 
sacrilegious  talk  of  her  lover ;  of  the  bloody 
vengeance  he  had  taken  on  Captain  Schertcl's 
trooper ;  and  of  his  savage  act  towards  herself 
oa  that  fearful  occasion.  A  sickness  came 
over  her  as  she  fancied  that  she  again  tasted, 
on  her  lips,  the  warm  blood  of  the  slaughtered 
soldier.      But  she  crossed   herself  devoutly ; 
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and,  putting  up  a  short  prayer  to  the  Madonna 
of  Lorctto,  and  remeraberingr,  >vith  some  ex- 
cusable feeling  of  self-satisfaction,  the  offering 
she  had  made  to  the  shrine,  she  gradually  sub- 
dued every  doubtful  feeling,  and  yielded  her 
fond  heart  once  more  to  the  fascinations  or 
her  lover's  serpent-tongue. 

"What  a  poor  simple  fool  she  is!"  said 
Bernardo  to  himself.  "  And  yet,  by  Allah,  I 
doubt  if  that  is  not  the  very  reason  for  nbich 
I  love  her  1" 

Our  chapter  has  already  swelled  itself  to 
such  an  unusual  length  that  we  may  not  dilate 
upon  the  further  journey  of  our  friends:  bDt 
will  merely  beg  the  reader  to  believe  that  tbey 
arrived  at  their  destination  in  health,  in  spirits, 
and  in  beauty ;  and  took  up  their  abode  Id 
Bologna,  in  a  handsome  palace  occupied  bjr 
one  of  the  many  princely  relatives  of  the 
renowned  Duchess  of  Palliuno. 
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JHE    CASA   VERONICA. 


LucJAta  qnecto  Canto,  cbe  lenxa  e«o 
Pad  star  1'  iatoiia  e  non  aan  men  chiaro. 

Aaiono. 

Skip  o'er  this  Chapter,  ye  who  would  not  know 
How  Poeta  talked  and  felt  thre«  hundred  yean  agot 

TRANSLATION    OF    THS   ASOVI. 

Men  ftde  like  leares !     Leave*  budded  from  the  pen, — 
ForgiTe  the  equiroque — fade  fast  as  man. 

KBNTOil. 

Aux  plus  M^Tans  Auteurt,  romroe  aux  plus  grands  guerrien, 
Apotlon  ne  promet  qu  'on  nom  et  de*  lauriers. 

BoiLIAV. 


A  CURIOUS  old  town  is  Bologna,  with  its  ir> 
regular  squares,  its  winding  streets,  its  pro- 
jetting  houses,  and  its  white-washed  arcades 
or  pisizzas  supported  by  slender  columns  and 


210 


THE    CASA    VERONICA. 


occupying  the  space  of  the  front  rooms  on  the 
ground  floor  of  every  house:  curious,  also, 
for  the  turbulence  of  its  men,  the  elegance  of 
its  women,  the  short-sightedness  of  all — oc- 
casioned by  the  glare  of  the  white  arcadea 
Curious,  also,  is  Bologna  for  the  softness 
its  soap,  the  excellence  of  its  sausages,  the 
beauty  of  its  artificial  flowers. 

Let  the  mention  of  these  last  introduce  lu] 
into  an  ancient  but  capacious  mansion  occu- 
pied by  the  noble  widow.  Donna  Veronica  of  j 
Gainbara,   sister    of    the    governor    of   the 
city  under  Clement  VII.,  whose  palace  was 
in  the  immediate  neig^hhourbood.     Succeeding 
chroniclers  have  recorded  how  the  balls  of  the      , 
lady    of    Gambara   were   thronged   each  day      | 
during  this  brilliant  period.      Her  house  was, 
at  all  times,  an  academy ;    for  she  had  taken  ^ 
place  in  the  first  ranks  of  those  literary  dia-  H 
racters  who  have  rendered  that  age  so  illus- 
trious :  the  kinswoman  of  the  Peios,  the  pupil 
of  Bcmbo,  the  friend  of  Viltoria  Colonna,  her 
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talents  had  extorted  willing  homage  from  all 
the  learned  ;  while  her  position  in  society,  as 
the  widow  of  one  the  most  noble  in  the  land, 
secured  to  her  an  interconrse  with  the  grreat 
world  which  added  lastre  to  her  literary 
_fame. 

On  the  present  occasion,  the  halls  of  the 
Casa  Gambara  were  more  than  usually 
ironged:  for  Bologna  itself  was,  at  that 
ime,  filled  with  strangers  from  all  parts  of 
dy ;  and  the  windows  of  the  noble  widow 
rere  known  to  command  a  fine  view  of  the 
icession  of  the  Emperor,  who  was  to  pass 
eneath  them  on  his  entrance  into  the  city 
id  in  his  way  to  the  church  where  the  Holy 
father  was  to  place  the  Imperial  crown  upon 
is  brows.  Groups  of  ladies,  learned  recluses 
frivolous  courtiers,  were  now,  therefore, 
sated  around  the  Lady  Veronica.  Philoso- 
phers, poets,  prelates,  theologians  and  mathe- 
maticians stood,  in  several  knots,  about  the 
rooms  or  sauntered  towards  the  open  windows 
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and   gazed  down   ou   the  moving   mnltiladcs 
below. 

"  The  procession  will  not  arrive  for  boarsi 
my  friends,"  observed  the  lady  of  the  hoase 
who,  we  should  say,  was  a  person  of  about 
forty-five  years  of  ag'C,  diminutive  in  size,  witli 
plain  and  irregular  features  ;  bat  with  an  eye 
bright  with  restless  vivacity  and  with  a  broad 
high  forehead — ample  enough  to  lodge  all  the 
intelligence  which  its  owner  was  said  to 
possess.  "The  procession,"  she  said,  "will 
not  be  here  for  hours :  those  people  are  never 
exact  to  their  time.  Favour  us  meanwhile, 
Monsignor  Pietro  Bembo,  by  reciting  some  of 
your  soul-stirring  compositions.  We  are  now 
honoured  with  the  presence  of  several  of  the 
most  illustrious  minds  in  Italy  :  let  ud  employ 
the  interval  until  the  procession  arrive  in 
making  the  compositions  and  the  style  of 
thought  of  each  one  of  our  visitors  known  to 
the  otiiers.  There  are  few  here,  methinks, 
who  cannot  contribute  something  to  delight 
and  instruct  us  all." 
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A  marmar  of  applause  greeted  this  propo- 
sal :  for  each  ambitious  composer  foresaw  the 
opportunity  of  reciting  his  own  cherished  lines 
or  of  reading  bis  own  paper  of  private  lore ;  and 
the  vanity  of  each  was  flattered.  But  Pietro 
Bembo's  fame  was  too  well  established  to  seek 
for  any  such  slight  personal  gratification  :  nor 
wronld  be  condescend  to  submit  bis  uuprintcd 
compositions  to  the  criticisms  of  so  numerous 
and  so  mixed  an  assembly. 

**  I  have  nothing  new,  dear  Donna  Veronica," 
he  therefore  replied.  "  But  I  can  contribute 
that  which  will  interest  many  in  this  assembly, 
and  peculiarly  yonder  fair  ladies  " — he  said 
pointing  to  a  group  of  the  least  learned, 
amongst  whom  Donna  Ginlia  and  Isidora  sat 
and  chatted  with  rather  less  gravity  than  was 
suited  to  the  pretensions  of  the  party.  "  1 
have  in  my  hand,"  continued  the  prelate,  "  a 
inanu.script  which  has  just  been  sent  to  me  by 
your  dear  friend,  Vittoria  Colonnn.*' 

"By    my    dear   Vittoria!"    exclaimed    the 
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hostess  eagerly.    "  How  is  she  ?     I  have  not 
beard  from  her  of  late." 

"  Tranquil  and  resigned,  I  trust,"  answered 
Bembo  :  "  and  I  hope  not  so  much  outwardly 
changed  as  she  here  represents  herself  to  be." 

He  opened  a  roll  of  paper ;  and  the  name 
of  the  celebrated  Vittoria  had,  at  ooce, 
created  so  great  an  interest  that  all  pressed 
around  him  and  besought  him  to  begin. 

With  great  feeling,  but  with  the  twang  with 
which  all  poets — for  reasons  best  known  to 
themselves— love  to  recite  poetry,  Bembo  read 
the  commencement  of  a  canzone  addressed, 
by  the  beautiful  widow,  to  the  spirit  of  her 
husband.  NVe  will  insert  the  lines,  to  give 
some  idea  of  the  minor  poetry  of  that 
period ;  and  wc  will  also  strive  to  give  a 
translation  for  the  use  of  those  who  would 
not  slop  on  what,  we  trust,  is  a  walk  of  some 
interest,  to  pick  up  any  stray  flowers  that 
may  grow,  rather  out  of  their  reach,  by  the 
way  side. 
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CAXZONE. 


Spirto  gentil,  cha  ni  nel  tcno  giro, 
Del  del  (n  le  beste  anima  Mceio, 

ScBKO  del  morUl  peso, 
DoTe  preinio  si  rende  s  dii  con  fede 
Virendo  fu  d'  honcsto  iiinore  aaceao  : 
A  me,  che  del  tuo  ben  non  gia  xwpiro, 

Ma  di  rae,  ch'  ancora  apiro  ; 
Foi  che  al  dolor,  che  sella  mente  lieda 
Sopra  ogn'  altro  crudel,  non  ei  concede 
Di  metier  fine  all'  angoaciata  vita, 
Gli  occhi  che  gia  mi  fiir  benigni  tanto, 
Volgi  a  gli  miei  ch'  ol  pianto 
Apron  li  largn  e  ai  continua  lucita : 
Vedt  come  mutali  ton  da  quelU 
Che  ti  (olean  parer  gin  coai  belli. 


Oh  gentle  ipirit,  now  eothron'd  on  high. 

In  the  third  heav'n,  'mid  <oula  aa  pare  and  bleat. 

From  ronrtol  coil  at  r«»t. 
Where  all  receire  the  fair  reward  decreed 
To  love  like  that  which  fir'd  th;  feithful  breaat. 
Bend,  bend  on  me,  who  ilill  repine  and  iigh 

That  I  too  majr  not  die ; — 
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rhat  I  too  m«7  not  ht  in  fHy  fracd 

From  grieh  ibat  make  my  heart  viUi  angniah  U< 

That  I  may  not  cut  short  rajr  liopeiea  jemat      >l  >i 

Bend  down  those  eyta  that  on«e  ao  fondly  htti 

On  mine— OB  mine  vtM«e  Uj:ht  >«  nov  clI  tftnt^ti  O 

Whose  lids  aie  now  all  twollrn  with  nmiililriii  liWHi  1 

O  see  how  tbey  fir«  ehsoged !     Qaj*  dowa^  tad  t» 

How  cbM^pad  from  thoee  so  besuteous  daeinci)  bj  V»ee- 

,»n. 

L'  inBnita  ineffabile  b«lleau 

Che  sempre  miri  in  ciet,  non  ti  dutomi 

Che  gli  occhi  n  me  non  tomi, 
A  me,  che  gia  mirando  ti  crediati 
Di  spender  ben  tutte  le  notti  e  i  giomi : 
£  se  '1  levarli  alia  auperaa  altean  ,flma  <il 

Ti  leva  ggni  vaghecza ;  ^  •••1  'V 

Deh  quanto  mai  qua  giu  pik  car»  araatj. 
La  pietil,  almea  «arteM  ni  ti  piosti,       :;  it  cul 
Che  in  terra  onqua  non  fui  da  te  Ionian*?   >>uJ 
Et  bora  io  n'  htyi'  harer  piil  aagno, 

Quando  nel  dinn  regno 
Dove  senia  m«  tei,  f 'i  la  footsna :  u  T 

S'amor  non  pu6,duaque  pieii  liplagfaii'  a 
D'inchinaril  4sel  gvardo  a  li  niatpiMgUi. 


Let  not  the  unspcakab|«  and  J^undJN*  iiftbt,       ,(^ 
Which  thou  in  hcfT^  doi^  .^o*  C^T  erer  «M.       ,>f 
Withhold  thioe  tjvt  (roo)  Sth, 


.tl    >4a> 
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On  irhoni  thou  didit  of  yore  to  fondljr  gait. 
And  think  each  day  and  night  well  iipcnl  hj  thee. 
If  to  behold  the  Godhead  great  and  bright 
Remorea  earthly  delight, 

0  let  that  Tirtue  which  thou  nioal  didat  praiic, 
Let  pity  make  thee  li>t  to  her  who  prayi. 

On  earth  we  ne'er  were  parted,  I  did  move 
Still  at  thy  tide.    Then,  O  beitow  lome  lijjn 

From  the  bright  realm  dirine. 
Where,  without  me,  thou  aec'it  the  fount  of  loire  '. 

1  f  lore  may  not  prevail,  let  pity  away ;         \ 
Bend  down  one  beauteoua  glance  on  me,  I  pray ! 
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lo  lono,  !o  wn  ben  dena  ;  hor  redi  come 
M'  ha  cangiato  il  dolor  fiero  e  atroce, 

Ch  'a  fatica  la  roce 
Puo  di  me  dor  la  conoicenxa  vera. 
Lbms,  ch  'al  tuo  partir,  parti  veloce 
Ds  le  guancie,  da  gli  occhi,  e  da  le  chiome 

Qui4ta,  a  cui  davi  nome 
Ta  di  beltade  ;  ed  io  n  'andava  altera 
Cbe  me  '1  credea,  perche  in  tal  pregio  t'era, 
Ch'ella  da  me  partisie  allora  ed  ancho 
Non  tomaae  mai  pii^  non  mi  da  noia  : 

Poichi  tu,  a  cui  aol  gioia 
Di  lei  dar  intendea.  mi  vieni  manco. 
Non  voglio  no,  a'anch'  io  non  vengo  dove 
Tu  tei,  che  quetto  od  altro  ben  mi  giove. 

VOL.    It. 
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Still,  elill  I  am  thine  own.     Chang'd  bj  dnptir 
And  pain,  'till  few  my  former  self  would  know 

My  voice,  all  weak  and  low. 
Can  scarcely  its  real  owner'»  tonea  recnl. 
Ah,  me  !  how  quickly  went  when  thou  didst  go. 
How  quickly  went,  from  cheek,  and  cyai,  and  hair.. 

All  thou  didst  once  deem  fiiir 
And  beautiful  1     And  I  bellcTed  it  alt. 
And  priz'd  whale'er  might  thy  fond  lore  enthriL 
It  grievef  me  not  that  er'ry  charm  be  fled. 
That  cY'ry  charm  be  now  for  ever  gone ; 

Since  thou,  for  whom  alone 
I  cherished  them— <ince  thou,  my  love,  art  dead. 
Ko— do!     I  would  not  that,  apart  from  thee. 
These,  or  augbt  else,  had  power  to  solace  mei. 


"  Poor  Vittoria  !"  exclaimed  Donna  Ginli 
(as  Bembo  ceased  reading,  while  he  whispert" 
to  the  hostess  "There  is  more  of  il;  bati' 
would  not  interest  so  mixed  a  company **--' 
"  Poor  Vittoria,  I  hope  she  is  not  gto"* 
so  verj  plain  as  she  says.  Out  you  p«ei 
always  try  to  embellish  matters — even  \t, 
roakinur  yourselves  ugly  or  wicked." 

"  Wicked !"    cried   a  young   man   with 
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leady  and  iibcrtiac  expression.  "  Your 
le  SigDoria  will  pardon  mc ;  bat  the 
!ba  Vittoria  of  ColuDna  is  the  most  holy 
religious  poet  who  ever  lived  ;  in  fact, 
is  the  first  writer,  since  King  David,  who 
attempted  to  sanctify  poetry  by  restricting 
I  pious  subjects.  Permit  me  to  recite  a 
let  of  hers  which  has  impressed  itself  on 
memory." 

^ith  a  self-assurance  that  waited  not  to  be 
mraged,  the  speaker,  who  was  no  other 
(  the  renowned  Francesco  Berni,  began 
fecite  the  following  lines;  and  did  so  with 
leling  and  emotion  which  surprised  those 
i  were  acquainted,  as  all  Italy  was,  with 
i>wn  compositions. 

80NNETT0. 


Vomi  r  orechia  harrr  qui  chiuia  t  lonlk 
Per  udir  coi  peniier  piil  fermi  e  inteiiti 
L'  alte  angeliche  f  od  a  i  doici  accent! 
Ch*  Ten  pace  in  *cro  amor  coooorda. 

L    2 
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■    ■    ••     •  ■   '      .  •-..■   ^     l-i-i- 

Spii*  un'  aer  vital  tn  eorda  e  ewda 
Dirinoepuro&iqnai  vMatttntlMU;"''  '    ' 
: -E-dinoTcraaBfiaef  Ivcofontif  ..r   <>,!; 
Che  r  eterna  hatmonia  mai  nan'  ai  jiaeorda. 
Amor  alia  le  rod ;  Aibor  le  abana, ' 
-  ■    -0HiiiMVbiUee««41'taiiMBailraM..i  i:  ■ 
■  ,       Cbetfcm  f^ai  fitordeiMgnoavTM^ercaobv, 
Semper  k  piik  doloe  il  laon ;  le  ban  ei  pMH 
'Petitaiiia»"A^Artm/'M»iti   ''    '■'■" 
Cha  ithi  vappoo^^l  capito  utt  a' Jiff  f«ra. , 


SONNBT. 

Would  that  mine  ean  were  deaf  to  earthlx  toand. 
That  ereirj  isbuight  miglif  more  Ut^tlj^  i^  ''' 
'  Od  tbi»  lireM 'lades  and  nolcr  aagdioi'  .:■,;  ' 
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eminence  although  a  humble  imitator  of  Bcrni; 
who,  as  the  founder  of  burlesque  poetry,  in 
Italy,  has  had  the  honour,  such  as  it  is,  of 
(riving  his  name  to  that  style  of  composition. 
Poesia  Bcrnesca  then  delighted  all  hearts, 
and  is  still  thought,  by  those  who  have  only 
heard  of  its  existence,  to  be  something  more 
than  rhymes  fluently  strung  together  in  the 
most  familiar  language  of  the  day;  without 
wit,  without  point,  without  elegance,  without 
thought,  without  feellnir,  without  decency  : — 
•  tissue  of  common  place  ideas  —  except 
where  they  are,  beyond  measure,  indelicate — • 
flung  together  in  language  whose  only  preten- 
sion to  humour  is  derived  from  its  familiarity 
Pud  vulgarity. 
"  Bravo,  Berni !"  exclaimed  another  poet  of 
bis  flourishing  school.     "How  edifying  it  is 

I     to  bear  thee  recite  on  holy  subjects  and  stand 

I     up  for  the  oppressed  !" 

"Thou  dost  not  think   that  I  am  always 
tilting  against  my   neighbours,   like  Aretinu 
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or  like  thee,  who  hast  been  attacking  all  Italy 
at  once,  high  and  low,  in  criticising  our  mode 
of  speech  ?''  M 

"  He  alludes  to  a  little  poem  of  mine,''  ob- 
served  the  rhymster  addressing  the  mistress 
of  the  house  with  a  mock  show  of  modesty 
through  which  real  self-conceit  was  snl6-| 
ciently  evident:  "a  poem  which  is  intended 
to  check  the  new  fashion  of  speech  which 
the  Spaniards  have  introduced.  What  can  be 
more  absurd  than  that  people  should  address 
one  another  and  be  addressed  as  Vostn 
Signoria  —  your  lordship?  See  bow  sndi  A 
ceremonies  have  gradually  usurped  ao  empire  " 
over  society !  Formerly  people  address«d 
themselves  frankly  as  'thee'  and  'thoa:' 
what  they  meant  was,  at  once,  intelligible: 
but  the  style  was  too  humble  for  the  ambitioai 
great ;  and  the  second  person  of  the  plnnU 
was  to  be  employed,  and  '  you  *  was  to  be 
said  to  an  individual.  This  sufficed  for  a 
while;    but  soon    'your  lordship*    was  intnv- 


luced  ia  every  discour.<ve :  whether  you  spoke 
to  man,  woman  or  child — to  noble,  raerchanl 
)r  priest — unless  your  were  as  familiar  with 
im  as  with  your  own  father — he  was  to  be 
addressed  as  '  your  lordship.'  Bah  !  But  we 
were  then  far  from  knowiu;;  the  worst!  For 
soon  after  the  Spaniards  came  and  taught  us 
to  call  one  another  'illustrious'  and  'most 
illustrious'  and  'most  reverend  lords  and 
ladies.'  What  a  waste  of  breath,  of  paper 
and  of  ink  !" 

"  A  serious  consideration  for  a  poet !''  in- 
terposed Donna  Giulia,  somewhat  irreve- 
rently. 

"  Be  it  so,  most  illustrious  lady,''  continued 
the  speaker  laughing  and  laying  some  em- 
phasis on  the  expression.  "'Thee' and  'thou' 
can  now  be  only  used  with  servants  :  '  you  ' 
even,  which  used  to  have  some  pretensions, 
now  only  slips  out  inadvertently  and  must  be 
instantly  replaced  by  *  your  reverence,'  or 
'your    excellency,'    or    'your    lordship,'    or 
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'j^our  magnificence,'  Shame!  shame!  it  if |j 
disgrace  to  Italy  to  pass  siicb  uumeaniii^r 
Kuch  valueless  coin  for  slerliop;'  worth!  aot 
as  to  the  wfitten  V.S.  .into  whicb  the  Vossi^- 
uoria  has  beeu  abbreviatec},  it  houUI  puzzir 
even  oor  matheiuatical  iriend  here,,Tart9gli*> 
to  prove  the  meaning  of  the  aiUy  symbol*, 
had  be  been  uneducated  to  their  import.''* 
I,  "Nay,"  said  Laura  Terracina  vtho,  Vf  i 
elebrated  Neapulitan  poet,  y^^a  knovrO  to 
Doona  Giulia,  and  had  taken  a  seat  nev 
her,  "Nay,  the  Slgnur  Tartaglia  neeiU  do 
study  to  solve  that  or  any  otlier  problem." 

A  young  inan  with  an  animated  but  thoogiu- 
ful  cast  of  countenance,  disfigured  by  a ^>ifa  j 
^^bi(^b   parted  his   upper  lip,  mov^d  towviiil 
the  lively  and  pretty  Laura ;  who,  presenting 
him  to  the  Ducbessa.  sajdr  "  Do  toll  us,  T«r«  ■ 
t^lia^  what  is  your  real  name.     It  ia  a  sbamt 
thft  S9  eioioeut  a  mathematician  aod  Algo- 
ls Then  M  k  poatn  bj  ICatUo  Pnnwsi  «n  thh  lut^cct  <ittAl 
for  a  writer  of  that  acbool,  u  clever. 
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Sraist  as  yon— one  who  has  discovered  I  kttmv 
not  what  theories,  should  s:o  down  to  ftittirfty 
fty  no  other  name  thaii  that  Of'Thb  XAsp^V.' 
iTell  us  what  was  yoor  father's  name.""    "'  ' 

"  Sly  father  had  no  name,  bclla  Laurrf  ^iiA 
niuMrissima  Signora,"  answered  the  jonnj? 
ta'an  beginning:  to  talk  of  himself  %vith  i 
pleased  vanity,  excasahle  in  oiie  M>'  yb^ii^ 
and  so  eminenf.  *'Nay,  I  assrtre  yon'  that 
he  had  no  hatue,  that  1  can  remember  t  due 
if  the  Countess  of  Gambara's  poets  hu»  bee'ii 
talkinsf  a<^inst  hig;h  soundinu^  titlr.<4:  iiuiief 
such  Wtitb'  tVe^  addrt'ssed  to*  n>y  fathf*.''"T 
rcroemher  he 'Was  called  *  littlfe  Mtchncl  ^he 
Rider :' — he  nsed  to  carry  deapaf ch^s  for  til*' 
grhtry  of  Brescia,  IJcrirftino,  and  Verona  :  he 
tetty  have  owned  a  more  hisrh-soondin^  hanH*^^ 
but,'  if  so,  I  never  heard  it.*"' '""    ""  "'  ""'^ 

''•Bnt  how,  Si^ore,  how  did  you  conie  by' 
the  name  which  yon  now  bear  ?"  asked  Donna 
CiliuUa,  sontewbat  interosted  by  the  raanner  n| 
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the  speaker  and  somewhat  wearied   by  tbc 
recitatioDS  of  the  poets. 

"My  father,  whatever  majr  have  been  his 
name,  died  when  I  was  very  yoang ;   and  ■; 
mother  was  reduced   to  the  greatest  distress. 
At  length,  « hen  I  was  twelve  years  old,  the 
town  of  Brescia,  where  we  lived,  was  taken 
by  the  French.     We,  with  the  other  womes 
and  children,  fled  to  the  church,  thinking  (hat 
the  soldiery  would  respect  it.     Bat  we  were 
mistaken  :  they  broke  open  the  doors ;  and,  in 
the  confusion   that  ensued,  my  lip  was  est 
open   by   a   sword.      The   wound   would  not 
heal ;  for  my  mother  could  not  pay  to  have  it 
dressed  ;  and,  as  it  prevented  me  from  speakinf 
plain,  my  playfellows   gave   me  the   name  of 
•  Tartaglia — the  Lisper,'     It  marks  me  as  well 
as  another  would." 

*•  How  strange !"  said  Isidora.   "  Bat  if  your 
mother  was  so  poor,  how  could  she,  SignoR^ 
give  you  so  excellent  an  education  ?" 
"Oh,   she  managed   that    to    |>erfection ! '' 
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replied  the  student  laughing.    "  I  had  loarned 
to  read  when  I  was  half  a  dozea  years  old. 
This  sufficed  until  I  was  fourteen,  when  she 
thought  that  I  ought  to  Icaru  to  write.     There 
was  an   old    schoolmaster   who    engaged    to 
teach  me  for  no  great  sum  of  money,  which, 
for  my  mother's  convenience,  was  to  be  paid 
at   three  several  times : — one  third    hefore    1 
took  my  first  lesson  ;  one  third  when  I  should 
^iiavc  learned  as  far  as  the  Utter  K ;  and  the 
^Bemaiudcr  when  I  had  got  to  the  end  of  the 
Hhlphabet.     The  first  payment  was  made  and  1 
I     proceeded  to  admiration ;  but,  arrived  at  the 
I     letter  K,  oar  funds  were  exhausted.     The  writ- 
ing-master would  not  teach  me  farther  withuut 
the  stipulated  payment;   and    tiicre   was  my 
education    cut   short    in    the  middle    of    the 
alphabet !     However,  1  obtained  from  him  a 
few  copies  of  the  other  letters  of  the  alphabet 
and  I  set  to  work  with   them.     This  was  nil 
the  schooling  of  any  description  that  I  ever 
ud :  I  puzzled  out  the  rest  of  the  alphabet 
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alone — and  I  have  paizled  out  soaie  oUw 
matters  al^  !<"  he  ndded  vFith  a  triampbaat 
toss  of  his  sha^f^y  hcadi  •<  eiii  \o  •«'Hutl| 

\,.^  sensation,  a  murmur,  bom*  rad'  tliroaeii 
the  company.  Donna  Giulia  stao-tHvp. 
exclaiming,  "It  mast  be  the  '  proceMiot: 
^mc  quick,  Isidoru,  to  the  baicooy."  "  " 
.! "  No  !  no  !  "  said  Donna  Maria  d'Arragoo*, 
the  twautil'ul  wife  of  the  Marquis  4el  Va<0, 
"it (is  only  another  oi'  these  ^letter  ptopk 
added  to  Donna  Ve^ironica'si  show  'TOoib:'''I 
marvel  who  liiishiUiinnst  be  soAe^- emintmt 
11^,0, C*a  you  toll  as,  Sig'nor  MoIxh?^ 
^l"  Signora  Marchcso/*  ans^vetred  tb«  po««; 
"it  is  the  Signer  Ludovico  Artosto.'' 
,,-Amid  enthusiastic  congrdtulationafrom  all, 
the  marked  and  thoughtful  face  of  a  mail  vi 
about  fifty  years  of  age,  ovcrsbaded  by  aa 
ample  and  lofty  forehettd.  and  fringed  faytm 
tJiick  beard,  (vas  seen:  by  our  friends  presjiins 
towards  them*  The  tca<es  of  corporeal  {nia 
o^U. mental  aayictyi,Ktfcrej;TUBihh9<apQD  tbote 

oii'i  ot  JiKt  b-»aiBq 
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ample  featureis;  bul  yet  the  poet  had'-n  M^ 
word,  a.  Jriendly  grasp  of  the  hand,  or  a  pay 
glance  of  bis  bright  cy«,  tA  be«tow  hiwb  each 
one  of  the  iiJastriotts  group  who  «rOw^ed 
arouod  him.  Courtcous>y< '  and  yH  ijnlckl^', 
bfffxABaiMned  ..every  intorrogtitory^'  '<M<}  <it 
length  cnierg«d  into  the  more  open  spa^^  in 
IroDt  of  ."the  s«iJ(s  ■  ocenpiied  by  the  Mends 
around  Donna  CiOlia  and  the  jManihrsfi  del 
V«sto.  Respect  fur  the  bit^h  rank  Of  these 
ladies  prevented  the  Htitary  crowd  ttont 
I'ulluiung^  him  within  thoir  circle:  and  With 
a  i^racefnl  laixture  of  gallantry  and  hitmtlitf,' 
be  stepped  up  to  them  both  utld  ^ocessfvely 
raised  their  fa«txis  to  bis  llp«i"«si8  aii  ei  i»  " 

llff  Lot .  ittii  pay  wy  bomag«  whereil^'ft'so 
well,  dii*,'*  he  iiaid ;  "^Awd  eicttpe  #«Wi  gtf-J 
iMral  can^ntulationB  to  (ak«  a'  pW^'  which 
all  «i^t,  indeed,  cAYy  rot.*  '<i«t.'  ^'"         '"^ 

.;A»heispoke,  boKeated  himselfufton^ti  .<<tObV 

ra6/tt>d''fwti0f  the  Mar^heHii.  which;  kiWti 
aiiodt  f^mttirdi  ttiat  bidy  H«d  '^t-ttiiiUusFy 
pointed  out  to  bim. 
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"  Wherefore  all  these  congratulations,  Lu- 
dovico  ? "  asked  Monsignore  Bembo,  who 
still  retained  his  place  ia  the  more  courtly 
group.  "  Is  it  for  the  laarel  which  the 
Emperor  is  to  bestow  upon  thee  ?  " 

"What!"  exclaimed  Donna  Gialia:"i< 
the  £raperor  really  to  crown  you,  Sigaor 
Ariosto  ?  What  a  charming  sight  it  nill 
be!" 

"  His  Majesty  has  condescended  to  offtr 
that  honour  to  me — "  answered  the  poet  with 
a  shrug  of  the  shoulders:  "  but — " 

"  But,"  said  the  lady  Veronica,  "  yot 
consider  that  you  have  already  crowncJ 
yourself  with  a  more  lasting  wreath  ?  " 

"  Have  you  refused  the  honour  ?  "  askc^l 
the  Marchesa  del  Vasto. 

"  I  have,  noble  lady :  an  honour  which 
every  petty  prince  in  Italy  is  entitled  to 
bestow  upon  those  whom  he  may  declare  to 
be  poets !  *     No  doubt  it   would    have  been 

*  For  •sample ; — ^Tbe  Empeiot  Maximilian  I,  hail  grmtti  *» 
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greater  when  conferred  by  this  mighty  Em- 
peror; but,  methinks,  it  is  greater  still  when 
awarded  by  the  voice  of  the  public,"  he  added 
with  a  half-sarcastic  smile. 

"  .Surely,"  said  Donna  Giulia,  "you  do  not 
prefer  the  approbation  of  the  vulgar  to  that 
of  princes?" 

"The  approbation  of  those  who  are  best 
able  to  appreciate,  is  always  most  flattering 
to  an  author,"  replied  the  poet  evasively. 
"  Besides,  the  public  pays  best,  and  its 
judgment  is,  at  al)  events,  disinterestedly 
bestowed." 

"  Hallo,  friend  !"  said  Bembo,  laughing ; 
"  thou  art  preaching  strange  doctrines — and 
in  the  presence  of  princes,  too." 

"  But  of  princes,"  answered  Ariosto,  "  who 
show  themselves  to  be  the  noblo  patrons  of 


his  countellor,  a  Maiquit'  of  Montferret,  an  autbority  —  "ut 
facere,  creare,  et  inatituere  poaait  Foeta*  -  Launato*  ac  quo*- 
cumquc,  qui,  iu  ailibui  liberalibua  ac  moxime  in  cannenibut 
a<]eo  profeceriut  ut  proniofera  ad  poeticam  ad  laureatum  merito 
poatint." 


Ui 


THE    CASA    TKBOKICA. 


that  in  which  tliey  themselres  h«ve  Bot  tiHi 
to  excel.     See  here,**  be  said,  (flawing  fortfc' 
(Vom  hi^  breast  a  docament  wbicli  be  pkri)i 
opened,  "  thin  is  tbe  way  in  wbicb  the  noM 
Marquis  del  Vasto  exhibits  his  liberality— aoi 
as  I,  of  course,  opine,  tbe  goodae:^  of  lib 
taste.     See;  this  is  sometbing^  like!"  be  con- 
tinued reading  snatches  from   tbe'  }>artlally 
opened  parchment.    'In  the  Dam6  of  Christ 
Amen.      Whereas '  it    is    right    Umt     greAi 
princes    and    illustrious    leaders    br'aril^i 
should  be  liberal  and  munificent  towards  men 
of  excellent  doctrine  and  particularly  Poefs 
who   award   fame   to   arms,  therefore    I,  tbe 
most  illustrious  and  most  excellent  Lord  Al- 
fonso of  Avalos,  Marquis  del  Vasto,*  and  so  6b. 
'recognising  the  very  excellent  poetry  which 
has  beamed  on  our  times  through  the  excel- 
lent Ludovico  Ariosto,  a  noble  Ferrarese' — ^n^ 
so  on  ;  'gcftnt  him  an  auuual  pension  for  Uff  of 
one  bundled   golden  ducats  secured   npoo  ■ 
castle  in  Cremona,'  th&  document  goes  on  to 
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say.  That,  illustrious  ladies,  is  noble  patron- 
age !"  said  tho  poet ;  "  and  I  bcg^  again  most 
irratefully  to  kiss  the  hand  of  the  beautiful 
Marchesa  to  whose  husband  I  am  so  much 
beholden." 

Ue  suited  the  action  to  the  words;  and, 
with  lordly  condescensioD,  the  great  lady 
received  the  thanks  of  the  poor  poet. 

fc"  Nay,  but  Signor  AriostOj"  remonstrated 
latia  GiuLia,  "surely  it  was  the  muniticence 
ui  the  IjQtAs  of,  £«te  that  enabled  you  to 
build  yourself  a  house  iu  Ferrara.  Is  it  not  a 
splendid  palace,  such  as  you  have  so  often 
described  in  your  Orlando  ?  * 

"No,    bella    Duchessa:    words    are    more 

It; 

easily  and  cheaply  put  together  than  stones. 

It.  is  a  small  cottage  and  it  bears  an  inscrip- 

tion  declaring  wherefore  it  is  so  : — 

J  d 
Thif  bouM  U  iniall    but,  6t  for  ma  and  hurtftil  unto  doim. 

^^M  i»  it  lordld  SI  you  lee ;  nnd  paid  for  with  niine  own. "'*'''' 

^"Ib    trutb/'    observed  the  lady  del  ya»t»<- 

uom?    •'••ij'.' ;  ••   ,>.'/   J'!\,<iM'    ■    t.-jtlnUMf    !<no 
*  rami  tea  irpts  nilni,  tea  nulb  obnoxtt,  nte  noh 

n'.Sordidai  pfkTUfiroMd  tame*  ere  domiM.:)  j^i     Jj^.i)!) 
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who  was  proud  of  the  monilicence  which 
husband    bad    just    shown,    "  in    truth,  the 
Sigaor  Ariosto  has   laboured  for  many  yean 
for  the  state  of  Ferrara."' 

"  Let  mo  not  be  thought  to  be  unjust  to-  - 
wards  my  noble  patrons  of  the  house  of  Estc,"  ^ 
answered  the  poet  quickly.     "  I  am  beholdeM 
to  them   for  much    kindness    and    for    machii 
countenance.     But  we  literary  people  cannot 
blind   ourselves   to    the    knowledge   that  we 
bestow  some  equivalent  in  our  labours.    Th* 
fact  is  that  society  is  become  too  polished  to 
amuse  itself  with  the  professed  fools  who  were 
formerly  attached  to  the  household  of  ever; 
great  man;   and  that  poets,  as  being  the  next 
cleverest    set    of    people,    have    taken    their 
place." 

All  present  laughed  at  this  sally  as  they 
thought  it:  but  the  poet  continued  more 
seriously :—"  Formerly  fools  were  the  oilf 
people  who  could  amuse,  and  priests  were 
the  only  people   who   were  sufficiently  well- 
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informed  to  transact  business:  poets  an<1 
literary  men  have  now  taken  the  place  i«f 
l»otli  classes.  For  years  and  years  have  I, 
as  has  every  man  of  any  little  eminence  in 
Italy,  devoted  my  time  to  the  conduct  of 
affairs  of  the  state ;  I  have  followed  my 
t»*tron  in  war  and  peace;  I  have  been  sent 
embassies,  I  have  transacted  business,  1  have 
verned  cities.  It  was  an  honour  to  be  so 
ployed  :  but  it  was  work  done  for  the  stale, 
d  which  the  state  was  bound  to  pay  for. 
would  merely  suggest  a  doubt  how  many 
lian  princes,  like  del  Vasto,  enrich  a  poet 
his  poetical  works  only." 
"  For  thee,"  said  Bembo  sarcastically, 
^they  will  crown  thee  with  a  laurel.'* 

"  While  I  have  crowned  them  with  im- 
lortality,"  answered  Ariosto  proudly.  "Aye, 
they  will  crown  me  with  a  degraded  laurel, 
while  tbey  institute  a  lawsuit  against  me 
and  wrest  from  me  my  paternal  inheritance 
OD    the    pica   that    it    is    a  (ief  which  ought 
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to  revort  W  the  sdVcre'ign.*'      Hd'Ar^^r^te' 
added,  recollectingr   himself;  "far  be  it  from 
me   to   insinuate  a  word   ag^aiast   (he   noble 
bouse    of   Bste.     Tliey   arc    my    very  good 
lords   and   th«   (nost   tnnnificent    patrons  «f 
literature  in  the  world.      ~Nay  ;   I  speak  ad- 
visedly— ^"  ho  continued,  seeing  a  sneer  man- 1 
tie  the  lips  of  the  Marchesa:  "I  am  able  (oj 
judge  —  for  I   have  received  the  bi^^hest  pa<1 
tronage,    spiritual    and     temporal  :     Leo  X. 
granted    me    pcnnissiou    to    print   my  poem:] 
tho  Emperor  Charles  offers  to  crown  mc  viitb] 
a  laurel.     Having  availed  m>self  of  all  that 
has  ever  been  bestowed   by  the  one,  I  thii 
I    may    venture    to    decline    all     that    I    a 
offered  by  the  other. ''+ 
The  swelling  sounds  of  popular  cheers, 

•  A    fact !     The   renowned  Ouke   of   Fermm   aetoi   tkn 
Arioato. 

f  It  u  •irange  that  the  world  should  p«r*iit  in  Cwcjriac  I 
Ariotto  wai  crowned  by  the  Emperor :  when   we  har*  a 
from  htB  own  son  which  indignnntly  denies  the  ijoputatka,  I 
*  It  k  •  U«  that  he  wu  erer  crowned." 
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sacred,  antbeps,  and  of  military  music,  now 
ro^ .  opon  Ihe  air^  and  gave  evidcoce  that 
th?  l^perot  was  indeed  approaching.  All 
J^^cned  to  take  tbeir  places  on  the  wide 
Ualcoo.iev;,  and  lU^rarjr  interests  gave  place 
tq.tbe.uit^rfsts  of/ worldly  pomp. 
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CHAPTER      X. 


THE    PROCESSION. 


®  Scijonrr  dig,  tnrnn  mtluf)  tin  ^oltrnt 
{n0  l.cbrn  Ijrimhfljrt,  tii  tit  ;{ntnd(i)ltd)iuit, 
wum  frol)rn  %ug  tit  jFafjntn  6icl)  mtfalun, 
Unt  ()cimiD<tr»  dr^^ast  Her  ianlu  ffritttmimiriti) 
ZHXtnn  allc  fiiiu  iici)  niiD  fi}rlmt  strhmcuhm 
fflit  gruiun  iB.iutii,  iJnn  Utjttn  Uaub  Urr  jTtHitf 
Srr  ^tatitt  QT^ort  grbtu  auf,  ban  dtlbdt, 
flic^)  bit  |}ttarUt  braucl^t  £it  inti)r  ^u  dprtngtn : 
Ton  ifltnsidjtn  iinti  bit  ZQtllt  rings  trfullt, 
Von  fritblif!)tn  ,  "bit  in  bit  luftt  grui^tn, — 
^tU  klingt  bon  alltn  Ci)urmtn  bad  Gt(aut, 
Hci  blutgtn  Cagtd  froI)t  S?rSptr  dci)Iagtnb. 
'Sim  Borftrn  iinb  aus  ^tabttn  toimmtlnb  iUomt 
lEtn  |aud)unb  tSolk. 

Obrp  swelling  notes  of   sacred   music  ncre 
now  distinctly  heard  by  the  gazers  from  ti'« 
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balcony  ;  and  soon  the  surpliced  files  of 
choristers  appeared  in  solemn  procession  at 
the  end  of  the  street.  At  tbeir  head  moved 
one  who  carried  a  large  cross  of  massive 
silver  :  and  behind  it  was  borne  along  tiie  wide 
silken  banner  which  flapped  heavily  against 
the  flag  staff,  and  gave  only  to  partial  view 
the  keys  of  St.  Peter,  the  golden  balls  of  the 
ilcdici,  and  the  arms  of  Bologna.  Intermi- 
nable began  to  appear  the  two  lines  of  white 
lawn-clad  singers,  when  the  eye  of  the 
beholder  was,  in  some  slight  degree,  relieved 
by  the  varied  dresses  of  the  mingled  religious 
orders  who  succeeded.  Then  came  the  clergy 
of  the  different  churches,  dressed  out  in  their 
most  splendid  vestments.  All  bore  a  waxlight 
of  a  thickness  proportioned  to  their  rank  ;  all 
joined  in  the  same  triumphant  chant;  and 
almost  all  gazed  quietly,  as  they  passed,  on 
those  who  gazed  upon  them.  Statues  and  relics, 
crosses  and  wreaths  of  flowers,  succeeded  one 
another,  in  gorgeous  array,  between  the  two 
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files  of  clerary :  the  ineffectual  flicker  of  vl>e 
tapers  puled  in  the  brii^ht  sun-shine  or  dis- 
appeared entirily  in  the  wind;  while  dirt; 
urchins  ran  along,  on  each  side,  and  collected 
the  dropping  wax.  At  length,  surrounded  b; 
the  principal  clergy  of  the  district,  and  amid 
a  blaze  of  light  and  a  flutter  of  bannent. 
appeared  the  papal  legate.  Ue  bad  gone  oat 
of  the  town  to  greet  the  Emperor  on  the  part 
of  the  Pontiff;  and  now  returned  before  hi 
towards  the  neighbouring  old  gotbic  charch 
of  San  Petronio  which  opened  wide  its  portals 
at  the  other  end  of  the  street  in  which  stood 
the  Casa  Veronica. 

But  the  clergy  had  passed  onwards.  Tbe 
pomp,  and  the  glitter  of  war,  as  it  showed  in 
those  gorgeous  days,  immediately  took  their 
place  in  the  procession.  Military  music,  from 
every  variety  of  instrument,  burst  upon  th« 
air  and  dispelled  that  reserve  and  that  mono- 
tony which  saddens  the  pageants  of  naiiou 
less  used  to  similar  shows.     Even  tbe  hearti 


( 
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''t8e  ?^q&e^' Italians  who  gtizeil  down 
from  every  lapestry-han^  wiaduw,  could  not 
lolt'feet  some  little  elatioa  iu  concert  with  the 
ig*  ctrainn.  Bobind  tlie  mii&ic,  a  soiall 
pa^k  of  arliUtry  \raa  dragged  slowly  forward, 
^UftOdtided  by  engineers  >vbo6e  taces,  pur- 
poifiely  begrimed  with  charcoal  and  saltpetre, 
awakened  increased  terror  in  those  who  beheld 
A«  Objects  of  th(ir  still  mysterious  art.  Bands 
of  piqaeurs  and  of  cross^bowmeo  foUoncd,  to 
tbo  tune  of  Uieir  own  music,  and  under  the 
aimAovf  of  their  o^vn  victorious  standard. 
Tb«lie  latter  were  ail  picked  men  ;  dressed  out 
in  the  imperial  colours,  and  with  a  richnLSs 
pisiportioned  to  tlio  eatecm  in  nbicb  they  vicre 
Mill  held.  A  lon^  and  heavy  sword  together 
With  a  short  dai^or,  buDg,  at  their  side^;  a 
chain  iras  « ound  around  their  ufcks ;,,%,  ip^- 
llion  was  ou  th^ix  slashed  «ilk  hats  orn^i- 
with  feathers  and  with  maoy^olppred 
is;,  Iroin  beucoih  tbe.<H!,  their  flowing 
*^igB  descended   upop  .  their    shoulders,    and 
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waved  upon  their  jackets  adorned  with  flitter- 
ing   spang^les ;  and    large  badges    worked  in 
pearls  ornamented    their  sleeves.      On  tburr 
shoulders,  they  carried   tbcir  rich  and  elabo- 
rately carved  bons  with  the  lever  and  wheel 
to  bend  the  instrument  and  arm  it  x^ith  builet» 
able  to  pierce  (they  said)  a  plank  half  a  I'ooC 
thick.     Nothing,  in  fact,  was  then  more  sor^ 
and  deadly  than  the  bullet,  or  even  the  qaairl 
of  the  cross-bow  ;  and  nothing  cuald  be  more 
elegant  than  the  whole  design  of  the  instn-] 
ment  and  the  steel-work  with  which  its  stock! 
was  most  superbly  inlaid. 

After  this  favourite  corps,  came  a  small  bodj 
of  men  armed  with  frails — a  most  ancieat 
weapon,  not  yet  quite  discarded  ;  and  a  cod- 
pany  of  Charles's  favourite  halberdiers,  %ili 
their  long-staved  axes  that  might  be  osol 
alternately  for  pushing  or  striking. 

The  heavy  tramp  of  a  large  body  of  Air- 
horses  of  a  bone  and  muscle  capable  of  sup 
porting  their  own  armour  and  that  uf  the  neo- 
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W-arms  whom  ihey  bore — a  load  of  which  we 
hiro  now  no   idea — was  next  beard.     Proud 
'wad   terrible  from  the  renown  which  still  clun^ 
to  tbem,  these  iron-clad  machines  advanced. 
Their    gauntletted    hands    grasped    the    em- 
broidcred  reins:  their  plated  feet  rested  in  the 
wide    stirrups.     Uclmets,  cuirassetf,  shields  — 
aU  flittered  in  the  noon-day  sun.  Their  thighs 
were    passed  through   shining'  plates  of  iron 
screwed  on  to   the  flaps  of   their  saddles  to 
protect   the   wearer  and   prevent  them    from 
losing  their  seats.     Their  horses,  armed  with 
pided  chanfrons,  rich  and  flowing  caparisons, 
eatbers  and  cloths  of  gold,  bore  around  their 
lecks  string.s  of  gold   or   silver  bells   which 
mg  cheerily  as  they  pranced  before  the  admi- 
ring crowd   of  spectators.     A  noisy  band  of 
clarionets,  trumpets,  boms,  and  warlike  drums 
moved   among    those    iron-clad    masses   and 
}med  to  defy  the  world. 
The  archers  of   the  guard  followed   next. 
This  was  still  a  favourite  body  in  every  army  ; 
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and  the  bow  and  arrow  loDg  coatended  witk 
gunpowder  for  the  award  or  military  coin- 
manders,  who  fouad  the  old  fashioned  shaft  to 
be  more  unerring  than  the  leaden  bullet,  aod 
(o  create  an  effect  by  visibly  woondtog  mi 
terrifying  the  horses  of  the  enemy  which  ^ 
unseen  messenger  of  death  did  not  prodact. 
The  improvements  in  the  make  of  fire-arw 
could  alone  have  driven  archery  from  the  Geld. 
In  the  Imperial  procession,  the  archers  still 
held  an  honourable  place  :  indeed  few  corps, 
if  any,  could  boast  more  splendid  appoiot- 
ments.  They  bore  no  pike,  no  halberd:  bot 
their  bows  were  ready  strong ;  their  armlets 
wcro  bound  to  their  left  wrists  with  silm 
chains:  around  their  necks,  shining  goigett 
pressed  upon  their  crimson  doublets  :  on  tkrir 
beads  were  bright  sallads,  or  st«el  caps,  s« 
with  gilt  nails  and  transparent  stones;  whih 
the  cassocks  on  their  backs  were  sprinUfd 
with  jewelry  :  a  short  dagger,  a  bright  swotd, 
a  vermilion-coloured  quiver  well  stocked  ntti 
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soafts  of  the  utmost  length — such  was  the 
equipraent  of  this  favourite  body  of  men  whom 
the  poets  in  Donna  Veronica's  windows  looked 
down  upon  with  especial  interest,  as  awaken- 
ing associations  and  aObrdinf^  images  which 
they  could  receive  from  no  other  arm. 

A  large  body  of  harqucbusicrs  followed  the 
archers.    These  seemed  to  be  equipped  more 
for  service  and  less  for  show  than  their  pre- 
decessors  had   been.       Their  bandileers   and 
flasks,  which  hung   around   like   collars   and 
contained  the  fine  powder  for  the  priming  and 
ke  coarser  sort  for  the  charge,  were,  indeed, 
legantly   ornamented :  but  a   plain  leathern 
ig,  slung  to  a  broad  bell,    rested   on   their 
Kgbt  hips,  and  contained   the  balls :    a  short 
si\ord    Mas  suspended  on    the    other  side   by 
mother  strung  belt  which  crossed  the  first  on 
le  chest.  They  were  entirely  enclosed  in  light 
but  plain  armour ;  and  on  their  necks  they  wore 
chain  mail  gorgets.  Their  short  harquebusses, 
which    were   all    match-locks,    were  sturdily 
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shouldered ;  and  in  tbeir  left  bAuds  Uei 
carried  tbeir  match  cords  ready  ifoitti 
Without  a  regret  from  poet  or  from  ladjr,  tks 
sturdy  infantry  slowly  passed  out  of  sight 

For  long  ere  the  last  Gle  had  moved  towaidi 

the  old  Gothic  church,  mauy  an  eye  bad  looM 

over  it  to  the  glittering  cavalcade  of  koifitt, 

gentlemen  and  nobles,  who  now  drew  nigfa  ii 

gay  confusion.     Who  shall  describe  the  go^ 

geous  splendour  exhibited  by  this  victurioo 

chivalry  I      Again   we  have  recourse  to  tbi 

troubadour  style  of  our  old  chronicler.  Never, 

says  he,  were  selected  such  dresses  of  crimioi 

and  cloth  of  gold.     Rich  satins  and  Hcntti 

damask — oli  had  been  seized  and  treasurrd  op 

to    win   honour  and   praise   from   the  ladies. 

Their  wide  mantles  were  cut  and  slashed,  htn 

and  there,  up  and  down,  and  every  uheic,» 

as  to  show  off   their    beaniiful    linings  and 

puffings  out  covered  and  heaped  with  precion 

stones  and  pearb.     In  many  places  tfaey  «m( 

even  left    open — were    purposely  slit  op  is 
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ler  to  allow  their  rich  armour,  more  brilliant 

in  diamonds,  to  be  seen   beneath  where  it 

ted  to  their  graceful  limbs  as  closely  as  if 

had  been  made  of  wax. 

iJ^fo^were  the  horses  less  richly  clad  than 

sir  lordly  riders.  Their  poitrels,  their  hoose- 

^s,  their  chaufrons,  manil'oirs,  bridles,  were 

kvered  with  precious  stones  and  rich  jewelry. 

leir  gilded  chanfrons  or  head  armour  upheld 

plumes  of  feathers,  of  dinferent  colours, 

Itch  corresponded  with  those  worn  in  the 

Imets  uf  the  knights.     Rich  mantles  oma- 

snted  with  rubies,  turquoises,  and  emeralds, 

>vered  their  flanks  from   the  shoulder  to  the 

il    and    almost    swept    the  ground :    while 

ineath  this  weight  of  armour  and  of  drapery, 

hey  kicked  and  plunged   us  if  in  accordance 

rith  the  bursts  of  music,  and  enabled  their 

lers  to  exhibit  their  horsemanship  with  that 

pride  and  that  success  that  was  in  them. 

As  this  splendid  cavalcade  passed  beneath 

ie   windows  of  Donna   Veronica's  mansion, 
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many  a  plumed  helmet  was  bowed  apoo  (Ik 
neck  of  the  charger,  and  many  a  greeting  wu 
gallantly  bestowed  upon  the  fair  ladies  «k< 
watched  in  the  balcony  above;  and  who  r^ 
plied  with  a  wave  of  the  kerchief  or  viik 
a  slight  gesture  of  triumph  and  applaut. 
Among  the  horsemen,  one  knight,  in  particular, 
bowed  gaily  and  frankly  to  the  beautiful  Dooaa 
Giulia  and  her  friend.  He  was  not  so  px- 
geously  drest  as  most  of  the  others  ;  althoo^ 
his  equipment  was  sufiSciently  handsome. 
Those  near  him  looked  up  in  the  direction 
of  bis  greeting ;  and  marvelled  to  see  tbi 
renowned  Duchess  so  graciously  return  tbf 
salutation  of  an  unknown  knight.  They  s>« 
not  the  happy  smile,  the  crimson  blush,  and 
the  slight,  very  slight  motion  of  the  hand  viitb 
which  the  equally  unknown  Isidora,  respvctin? 
whom  all  hearts  were  already  making  en- 
quiries, acknowledged  the  greeting  of  ber 
betrothed. 

But  interesting  and  more  intcrt'stiug  tolk< 
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tators  became  the  triumphant  procession. 
I  eacreased  noise,  music  and  magnificence, 

1  emperor    himself   drew    nis^h.      Ueralds 
ed  before  and  loudly  proclaimed  all  bis 
I,  adding  that  of  Augustus  which  he  now 
died.     Xoble,  uo  doubt,  was  the  animal 
fa  be  rode ;  but  the  gorgeoas  drapery  of 
bn  cloth,  studded  with  the  most  precioas 
I,  which  covered  it  on  all  sides  and  swept 
rround — in  the  manner  called  k  la  haute 
p — prevented  any  one  of  its  limbs  from 
I  seen.     Well  and  gracefully  the  young 
krcb  bestrode  his  concealed  charger  :  and 
1  an   Italian  who,  for  years,  had  imaged 
iBaself  a  grim-visaged   barbarian   as   the 
^e  and  conqueror  of  his  country,  started 
^ucrednlous  surprise  on  seeing  the  noble 
of  the  horseman,  who  strove  to  unite 
carriage  and  in  the  expression  of  his 
5,  the  pomp  of  a  conqueror  with  the 
forbearance  of  a  friend  and  a  christian. 
^as    armed,    it    is   tnie,   in    respleudeut 
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annour ;  bat  this  was  partially  concealed 
the  robes  of  peace.    In  his  right  band,  b«  htU 
the  ball   of   gold — the   sjrmboi    of   auiTtnal 
empire  to  which  none  before  bim  bad  so  fnO « 
claim:  in  his  left  hand  was  the  sceptre: « 
his  head  was  the  crown  of  Charlemagne ;  «■ 
his  shoulders  the  imperial  mantle  of  icadH 
lined  with  ermine,  over  which  fell  the  chaiw 
and  badges  of  most  of  the  orders  of  cbiv 
in  Europe.     A  canopy  of  doth  of  gold, : 
ported  by  golden  staves,  uas  carried 
him   by  four  of  the  principal  nobles  of 
court.     He  conversed  cheerfully  with  oof  ot 
two  of  the  Italian  princes  and  with  the  Mar- 
quis del  Vasto   who   rode   beside   him;  ud 
graciously,  from  time  to  time,  acknowled|cd 
the  cheers  and  acclamations  which   his  nobb 
presence  drew  from  the  crowds  of  spectatois- 
As  he  approached  the  palace  of  the  gonr 
nor  of  the  city,  which,  as  we  have  said,' 
close  to  that  of  Donna  Veronica,  its  por 
opened  and  a  number  of  the  principal  act 
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Italy  with  their  ^«ives  advanced  towards 
I,  and  presenting  their  children,  some  ot° 
lom  were  no  mure  than  eight  years  old, 
sought  him  that  they  might  receive  the  order 
knighthood  from  his  victorious  band. 
larles  readily  assented ;  and,  borrowing  a 
>rd,  immediately  knighted  several  of  these 
Mng  aspirants  to  chivalry.  Alasl  ere  they 
>ald  grow  up  to  man's  estate,  the  order 
eir  would  begin  to  be  regarded  as  an 
ilitution  of  barbarous  ages. 
Again  the  procession  moved  onwards 
^wards  the  church  where  the  Imperial  crown, 
crown  of  iron,  and  that  of  gold,  awaited 
who  already  bore  that  of  Charlemagne. 
le  sound  of  artillery  shook  the  city  ;  the  air 
livered  to  the  notes  of  military  music.  The 
iperial  canopy  had  just  passed  beneath  the 
Icony  of  Donna  Veronica,  when  the  folding 
doors  of  the  church  of  San  Petronio  were 
thrown  widely  open;  and  from  their  low- 
browed Gothic  arches  issued  another  proces- 
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sion  as  gorgeous  and  as  majestic,  but  moR 
solemn  than  the  first ;  and  slowly  moT(4 
towards  the  conqncror's  array.  Priests  i> 
their  richest  vestments,  wax-lights,  relics, 
crosses,  banners,  and  faming  censon,  slowl} 
advanced  to  the  sound  of  thrilling  sacttd 
chants  which  needed  no  instruments  to  stistsii 
their  even  cadences.  More  and  more  oflbe 
priesthood  and  more  and  more  of  the  satnd 
symbols  were  poured  forth  from  those  giooc; 
portals  :  at  length,  amid  a  maze  of  mitres  aod 
while  a  fresh  discbarge  of  artillery  boomed 
opon  the  city,  the  chief  pastor  of  the  faithfol, 
Pope  Clement  himself,  appeared — seated  on 
his  throne  and  borne  down  those  flights  of 
steps  beneath  a  canopy  of  white  satin.  Tbc 
two  processions  advanced  towards  each  other: 
and  as  the  sovereign  pontiff  drew  nigh, 
shade  of  deep  anxiety  was  visible  upon  tu« 
thonghtful  brow.  Well,  indeed,  might  be 
hesitate  to  meet  him  by  whoso  armies  kis 
capital  had  been  so  lately  plundered,  bis  tern- 


ftries  ruined,  his  dignity  insulted,  and  his  own 
erson  imprisoned  for  many  mouths  !  Slowly, 
herefore,  the  processioa  of  the  priesthood 
Ivauced  towards  that  of  the  Temporal  Ruler. 
ke  two  canopies  were  still  a  hundred  yards 
>art,  when  the  Emperor  reined  in  his  steed  ; 
vaulting  gracefully  from  his  saddle, 
walked  forwards  to  meet  the  Holy  Father.  A 
cheer  of  approbation  uprose  from  the  Italian 
lookers-on.  Quickly  the  Emperor  threaded 
bis  way  amid  the  opening  ranks  of  his  glitter- 
ing courtiers;  and  quickly  ho  reached  the 
advancing  canopy  of  the  Pope,  whose  throne 
was  lowered  at  bis  approach.  Casting  himself 
upon  his  knees,  the  mighty  conqueror  kissed 
the  feet  of  the  Pontiff  and  humbly  besought 
his  blessing. 

The  cheers  of  the  people  again  arose,  and 
drowned  whatever  words  might  have  passed 
between  the  two  powers.  A  flush  was  seen  to 
overspread  the  handsome  features  of  Clement 
as  he  signed  the  sign  of  the  cross  over  the 
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suppliant  Emperor  and  held  oat  his  hand  to 
assist  him  to  rise.  His  own  throne  was  tkei 
npliflted  and  again  borne  back  to  the  chord. 
Charles  walked  beside  it  the  few  steps  tliat 
intervened  ere  both  disappeared  from  the  spec- 
tators beneath  the  gates  of  the  sanctaar;. 
There  the  mitred  clergy  and  there  the  principal 
knights  also  entered  ;  and  a  gnard  of  hononr 
kept  back  the  anxioos  crowd  ontil  the  cere- 
mony of  the  coronation  shoald  be  completed 
and  all  shoald  again  issae  forth  to  view.* 
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Within  'twM  brilliant  all  and  light, 
A  thronging  icene  of  fignrei  bright ; 
A*  when  the  letting  fun  has  gircn 
Ten  thouiand  hue*  to  summer  even, 
And  from  their  tinue,  fancjr  frame* 
Aerial  knight*  and  fairy  dame*. 
Then  tlow  her  drooping  head  the  railed 
And  fearful  round  the  presence  gated  ; 
For  him  the  lought  who  owned  Ibia  (tatc 
The  dreaded  Prince  whoae  will  wai  fate. 
She  gazed  on  many  a  princely  port 
HJght  well  hare  ruled  a  royal  court; 
On  many  a  iplendid  garb  (he  gaietl 
Then  turned  bewildered  and  ainajed; 
For  all  itood  bare — 

SOOTT. 

The  ceremonies  of  the  coronation  were  over. 
The  festivities  immediately  consequent  upon 
them  were  at  their  height.    The  Emperor  was 
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lodged  in  the  apartments  adjoining  those  oi 
the  Pontiff,  and  frequent  and  friendly  inte^ 
coBise  took  place  between  them.  Then  it  wti 
that  the  affairs  of  Italj  were,  at  leogtk, 
definitiTely  settled  :  then  it  was  that  Ciiariei, 
urged  by  the  necssities  of  other  portions  af 
his  extended  empire,  showed  a  forbeanuce 
and  a  gt>nerosity  to  the  Tanqnished  which 
they  had  little  hope  of  experiencing :  then  it 
was  that — anx^ioos  to  depr^  a  turbQleoi 
republic  which  was  known  to  favoar  the 
pretensioDs  of  the  French — anxioas  above  ali 
to  conciliate  the  Pope  whose  dignity  he  liad 
so  iDQch  ootra^ed — he  covenaated  to  restore 
the  family  of  the  Medici  to  Florence  and 
to    place    Allessandro,    the    natural    son   of 
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heroic  resistance  which  the  Florentines  offered 
to  the  armies  of  the  Emperor:  we  all  know 
^bat  a  blot  this  convention  has  left  upon  the 
cb&racter  of  the  Pontiff,  whose  family  ambi- 
tion has  been  for  ages  denounced  by  those 
v>ho  have  never  defined  what  lapse  of  years 
required  to  give  a  legal  title  to  power 
*iginally  freely  granted  or  cunningly 
isnrpcd. 

Far  be  it  from  us  to  attempt  to  define  any 
riod  at  which  a  despot  may  justly  overthrow 
supersede  the  settled  institutions  of  a  free 
te !  The  Pope  and  the  Emperor  had  de- 
tided  all  such  matters  with  regard  to  Italy : 
id  joy  at  the  unexpected  moderation  of  the 
nqucror  elated  all  those  who  had  hastened 
Bologna  to  swell  the  pageants  with  which 
wer  hats  ever  cheated  those  who  support  it. 
And  bright  and  exciting  were  the  festivities, 
the  games,  the  tournaments,  the  jousts,  that 
rapidly  succeeded  each  other  in  the  old  town 
of   Bologna !      Never  before    had    so    much 
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beaatjr,  wit,  wealth,  and  valoar  been  collected 
to^tbrr :  and  Donna  Giulia  made  ameods  lu 
herself  for  all  the  seclastons  be  had  endured  U 
Amalfi.  Let  as  look  in  upon  the  sparklis^ 
cronrd  on  a  daj  that  bad  been  long  anbd- 
pated — the  dajr  on  which  the  Denrly-cioiMMd 
Emperor  was  to  hold  his  court  for  the  fast 
time.  How  gorgeous  were  the  spacious  re* 
ception  rooms !  How  gorgeoos  the  hundreds 
who  filled  them  !  There  were  the  grttt 
Spanish  lords,  tlie  Duke  of  Alba  and  the  Cout 
of  Benvenuto :  there  were  the  first  princes  of 
Italy,  the  most  renowned  leaders  of  armies: 
there  were  foreigners  from  distant  couotrio, 
all  collected  to  do  homage  to  the  new  Ao- 
gustus  Caesar.  There  were  the  Duke  of 
Urbino,  the  Duke  of  Fiorcnza,  the  anibasM- 
dors  of  the  Venetians,  the  envoys  of  tke 
hapless  Florentines  whom  Charles  had  ever 
refused  to  receive  as  such :  there  was  Dan 
Ferdinand  of  Gonzaga,  Prince  of  Molletta: 
there   were   the   Cardinals   who   swelled  the 
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{>apal   court :   thrre   was   Don    Francesco   of 

ste,    Marqois    of    Padala :    tbcro   were    the 

Marquis    del  Vasto,  the    Prince   of  Salerno, 

ic  Marquis  of  Laaoi :    there  too  was  Fran- 

Bsco    Sforza,  the    long  -  persecuted    Duke  of 

Ulan  whom  the  Impcrinl  policy  had  unox- 

ectedly  restored  to  his  dominion.     But,  sajs 

the   Italian   chronicler,  that  which    rendered 

le   assembly  most  august  and    superb,  was 

le    re-union   of  the   most  illustrious  ladies, 

kdomed  with  the  rarest  beauty  and  the  most 

excellent    gifts    and    manners.      Who    shall 

^describe     the    singular     beauty,     the     regal 

earing,  the  wit,  the  incomparable  judgment 

»f    Donpa     Maria     d'Arragona      Marcbesa 

lei    Vasto,    whom     wc     have     before     met  ? 

»r    the    scarcely    less    equal    claims    of   her 

ister.    Donna    Giovanna    d'Arragona,     wife 

of    Ascanio    Colonna?       Who    can    pourtray 

the    splendour    and    the    charms    of   Donna 

Isabella    Villamarina,    Princess    of    Salerno 

—  the   apostrophised   of   Cardinal    Pompeo  ? 
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of  Donna  Isahella  of  Capua,  tvife  of 
Ferdinand  Gon^aza?  of  Donna  Maria  di 
Cordona,  Marchesa  della  Padala?  of  tk 
Princess  of  Bisignano,  or  of  Doona  IsabctU 
Colonna,  Princess  of  Sulmona?  of  Donni 
Clarice  Ursina?  of  Donna  Roberta  Caraffi, 
Dachessa  of  Maddaloni  ?  of  Donna  Dorotea 
Gonzaga,  Marchesa  of  Bitonto  ?  or,  abow 
all,  of  the  renowned  Donna  Gialia  of  Goo- 
zaga,  widow  of  Vespasian  Colonna  *ai 
Dnchess  of  PaUiano?  Ob,  she  was  lonlf 
as  the  evening  star  ;  bright  as  the  water  that 
it  spangles  with  its  beauty  ;  gladsome  as  tbe 
young  lark  when  it  first  springs  from  iti 
lowly  nest  towards  the  azure  sky  ;  splendid  as 
the  lily  that  o'ertops  the  neighbouring^  flowen 
atid  arrests  the  eye  with  the  lustre  of  Ht 
glorious  whiteness !  It  seenietb  not  meet  t* 
record  the  charms  of  maiden  heaaty,  yet  «k» 
could  look  on  tbe  fair  girl  who  moved  ererti 
her  side  without  regretting  that  his  pea  miglN 
not  for  ever  dwell  on  descriptions  of  bcr  lov^ 
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iness?  On  her,  all  eyes  were  bent;  for  her, 
II  hearts  beat  more  quickly ;  of  her,  spoke 
kvery  tongue :  while  she,  serene  in  the 
Iplendour  of  her  loveliness  moved  among  the 
eat  onea  of  the  earth  with  pleased  surprise : 
;ceived  their  homage  and  their  admiration 
kith  a  show  of  innocent  pleasure  and  of  dig- 
lified  calmness;  while  the  bright  lustre  of  her 
byes,  whenever  one  unknown  knight  ap- 
»roached,  betrayed  that  she  treasured  in  her 
irt  of  hearts  —  Dut  enough  !  enough  ! 
eaks  off  the  old  chronicler  abruptly  :  liow 
lany  noble  lords  wished  themselves  in  the 
^lacc  of  that  scarce  kuown  yet  handsome 
yoont  of  Procida ! 
A  murmur,  an  agitatiou,  an  unusual  excite- 
:nt  was  perceptible  in  the  courtly  throng 
lat  awaited  the  coming  forth  of  the  Emperor, 
kngry  looks  were  exchanged  between  the 
haughty  grandees  of  Spain  and  the  Neapolitan 
nobility.  Several  of  the  latter  cast  their 
jenelled   bats   upon   their  beads   and    glared 
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apoa  the  other  covered  and  uncovered 
strangers.  Little  was  spoken  by  the  knights; 
but  the  ladies,  as  usual,  freely  discoursed  of 
the  matter  in  dispute. 

"  They  are  entitled  to  it  1" 

•'  But  the  Emperor  will  never  allow  it !' 

'•  It  is  a  right  inherent  to  NeapoliUo 
titles  !»• 

**  And  the  Emperor  is  now  King  of  N"aple«r 

"  Bat,  it  is  restricted  to  the  grandees  of 
Spain !" 

Such  were  the  exclamations  which  broke, 
in  sweeter  or  in  shriller,  in  gentler  or  in  more 
energetic,  tones  from  many  fast-moving  lipa. 
Unhappy  the  spoiled  children  of  prosperity 
who  expend,  on  matters  of  personal  vanity, 
an  energy  with  which  less  pampered  natorH 
struggle  to  overcome  the  awards  of  fate  !  Oh 
is  not  man  more  to  be  pitied  in  bis  plcasoie* 
than  in  his  sufierings? 

To  keep  the  head  covered  in  the  preaencc 
of  the  Sovereign  was  an  old  privilege  of  ib« 
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(panish  nobility  :    the  titled  ones  of  Naples, 
l|80,  had  ever  exercised  the  same  rigfbt  before 
heir  native  Kings.      Charles  had  now  made 
limself  King  uf  Naples  ;  and  his  new  subjects 
aw  no  reaisoD  for  resigning,  in  his  favour,  a 
trivilege  which  they  had  always  enjoyed.   But 
ybile  the  youthful  monarch,  with  a  craft  and 
HKthod  far  beyond  his  years,  had  assumed  to 
limself  most  of  the  real  power  formerly  exer- 
;ised  by  the  Spanish  nobles,  he  had  soothed 
their  vanity  by  the  bestowal  of  empty  honours 
to  which  it  was  necessary  that  he  should  seem 
to  attach  a  value  equivalent  to  that  which  be 
tiad  obtained  for  them.      Ue  had,  therefore, 
exalted   the  title    of  Grandee    of    Spain   far 
at>ove  all  other  titles;    so  that  those  by  whom 
it  was  borne  would   not  willingly  see  them- 
selves brought  down  to  a  level  with  the  nu- 
^■rous  nobility  of  a  conquered  kingdom. 

The  Count  of  Procida's  heart  beat  quick, 
as  be  pressed  over  his  brow  his  plumed  hat. 

"Thou   badst   better    not,   Alfonso,''    niur- 
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mured  the  lovely  Isidora  in  aa  ander  tone. 
"  Tboa  comest  here  as  a  sappliant  to  lb* 
Emperor :  it  were  unwise  to  thwart  that  witick 
we  mast  presume  to  bo  bis  will/' 
.  ^It  is  my  birth-right,  dearest,"  aa<«efcii 
Alfonso  proudly.  "  I  may  not  sell  it  as  li* 
price  of  justice.  Whatever  the  conqBerw 
orders,  we  must  obey.  1  will  not  be  one  ti 
dispute  his  will,  I  whose  sires  have  ever  bti* 
tied  to  make  that  will  supreme  in  Napkri.' 

A.  door  at  the  extremity  of  the  spacioasbalt 
which,  bein;^   known   to  lead   to  the  phvatt 
apartment  of  the  monarch,  was  not  eucumhmi 
by  the  throng  which  filled  the  rest  of  the 
— opened ;    and   Charles    himself,    attiftd  ii 
much   of   the  magnificence    uhich    wt 
before  described,  stepped  into  the  open 
lie  was  accompanied  only  by  two 
the  old  Cardiaal  of  Tavera  whom  ue  bavc  oft 
with  in  Spain  and  Don  Pietro  of  Toledo— tM 
future  viceroy  of  Naples,  the  builder  itf  lb* 
•ylendid  street  that  still  beua  his  muae.    T^ 
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iperor  paused  after  the  firHt  step;  and  the 
expression  of  aiiienity,  which   had  over- 
Bad    bis   rather   handsome   features,   gave 
to  one  of  surprise  and  vexation   as  bis 
ill   opon  the  many  bonetted    heads   that 
It  before  him.     For  a  moment  he  stood  irre- 
lute:    but   the  dark  frown  which  ho   read 
>n   the  feature.s  of  the   Duke  of  Alva  and 
other  Spanish  lords,  showed  him  the  nece.s- 
of  takinf^  a  decisive  part  at  once. 
Step  forward,  Don  Pietro,"  he  said  in  bis 
lural  tones,   but   which    the  silence  of  the 
sembly  rendered  distinctly    audible;    "step 
rward  and  explain   to  my- noble  subjects  of 
ly  what  are  the  privileg^es  of  the  grandees 
in." 

^TThc  voice  of  one  unseen,  rendered  bold  by 
Ktaace,  was  heard  to  expostulate — "  It  is  the 
Ivilege  also  of  the  titled  of  the  kingdom  of 
iples." 
I"  Tell  them,  then,"'  said  Charles  to  his 
rourite  in  the  saute  modulated  tone,  although 
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a  slight  qnivcring  of  auger  was  perceptible  in 
it — "Tell  thciD,  then,  to  retire  aud  wearthnt 
huts  ill  the  streets  of  K»ples;  but  not  in 
our  presence-'* 

The  old  Marchese  della  Tripalda  and  tbt 
Count  oi'  Procida  aucovered  their  bead«  d 
the  eaiuc  luoinent.  Cbarles  marked  tbcm  both; 
and  bis  brow  lost  some  ol'  its  stemoess.  Th* 
example  thus  given  was  contagious,  aod  <n 
tlie  Emperor  bad  crossed  tbe  open  spac«  ibit 
divided  him  from  the  throng,  not  a  head  inUt 
room  reniuiiied  co^orcd  excepting  those  ot  Ik 
old  Spanish  grandees  »bo  grimly  smiltd  tt 
they  noted  the  humiliation  of  their  compe- 
titors. 

The  Emperor  advanced  across  the  opM 
spate;  and  be  bad  marked  tbe  conciliatorj 
action  of  Alfonso  of  Procidu,  whoiu,  ulthoofk 
be  bad  before  seen  bim,  l>e  remembered  boL 
I,, This  alone  would  have  sufficed  to  give  4a 
clination  to  those  footsteps,  nndecidcd  as  to 
the  quarter  which  they  should  first  bouoor 
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litf ,  bMlfe  the  unknown  Neapolitan  noble, 
Charles  had  beheld,  when  he  tirst  entercil  the 
room,  tlie  two  lurely  women  whose  beautj 
shed  its  light  over  his  splendid  court,  lie 
I  spoke  enquiring'ly  to  Don  Pictro  of  Toledo, 
[and  then  addressed  himself  to  the  grroup  with 
that  endeavour  to  please  and  to  win  npproba- 
^JioD  which  every  man  must  feel  in  his  advances 
irds  such  models  of  feminine  perfection. 
f* Pot  once,"  he  gallantly  said,  "fame  has 
sorted  truly  !  and  we  recognise  the  beautiful 
icbesse  of  Palliano  of  whom  we  have  so 
ig  heard." 

■So  long?*'  repeated   Donna  Giulia   gaily. 
St  not  )Our  Majesty  imply  that  I  am  so 
f,  very  old  !"' 
*'01d  only  to  those  who  measure  your  years 
the  impatience   they  have   felt  to  behold 
"  replied  the  Monarch  in  a  complimentary 
lin  that  was  to  be  deemed  flatterin{r  and 
'eloqaeot  from  royul  lips.     "Know  yoo,  fair 
lady,  that   we   had  heard  of  you   in  Spain? 
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fiat  who  is  this  beaotifal  child  , beside  yoor 
lie  asked,  turuing  to  Isidora.  ".  By  St.  Peter 
of  AJcaotara,  bat  we  knew  not  the  valoe  at 
our  coaquests  I'' 

1>onQa  Gialia  had  an    affectionate  IwmC 
she   really  loved   her  friend,   and   wished,  to  « 
advance  her  suit:  she  had  presence  of  miadi  :: 
above  all,  she  had  tact — that  most  importut 
(luality  ill  virorldly  intercourse,  that  qaalityiir 
niiich  women  su  generally  excel   the  groster 
seK :  she  saw   hotv  valuable  \sas  the  preseit 
iiioiiieiit,   and   she   had    never  deferred   uoiil 
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"si i^M  shade  crossed  the  featares  of  thte 
^''Sovereigns  are   suspicious  of  ap- 

to  their  justice.  He  cast  an  euqiiiriii? 
;  upon  the  poor  sirl,  whose  fair  skin  was 
kntly  mantled  with  blushes,  while  unhidden 

arose  in   her   large    brown   eyes.     The 

of  the  young  Emperor  was  touched— 
Iher  by  tbo  spirit  of  justice  or  by  that 
dmiration  for  two  lovely  women,  we  will 

nquirc;— and  he  kindly  bid  (he  wtifui- 
ted  Giulia  to  explain  her  meaning. 
Let  not  your  llig:hne.ss  deem  that  I  ha%e 
t  to  ask  for  myself,"  said  the  Dpchess, 
rving  that  slight  shade  of  dissatisfaction, 
lers  will  appeal  to  your  iMajesty  to  bestow: 
L  for  leave  to  surrender."  The  royal  brow 
red  op;  and,  with  a  winnings  earnestness, 
air  advocate  proceeded  :  "  A  Neapolitan 
eman  hnd  been  unjustly  accused:  he  fled 
tun  and  appealed  to  your  Majesty :  you 
ted  him  letters  of  pardon  ;  they  wi-re  dis- 
'ded  by   the  late  Don  U90  of  Moti^ada: 
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his  lands  were  confiscated  ;  part  of  then 
were  bestowed  upon  my  late  husbaad:  1 
fear  lost  tbey  should  be  granted  auew  to  nj 
ramily,  and  I  appeal  to  your  Grace  (o  aiitko- 
rise  me  to  surrender  them  to  tbeir  ri^blfol 
owner." 

««"  A  curious  request,  in  very  truth  !"  ex> 
claimed  Charles,  smiling.  "  Would  that  v* 
had  more  such  !  But  how  does  this  toucii  tbit 
lovely  Sijjnorina?" 

"  She  is  betrothed  to  the  kuight  I  speai 
of:  but  may  not  wed  until  he  have  recoveitd 
his  rightful  possessions?'' 

"  And  who  is  the  knight  in  question  I' 
asked  the  Emperor. 

"The  Count  of  Procida,"  replied  tb« 
Duchesse,  while  Alfonso  moved  a  otep  i« 
advance.  "  The  Count  of  Procida,  vihm, 
although  repulsed  by  Don  Ugo,  fought  gal- 
lantly for  your  Majesty  in  the  nca  eogsfr 
ment  and  suffered  a  long  imprisonmeot :  awi 
who  has  just    now  set  an   example  to  thoer 
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>ud   nobles    tliat   they    should    lower  their 
ests  at  your  royal  pleasure." 
f"  We  marked  tl>ut  he  ili<l  ho  ;''  the  Emperor 
kswercd  much  pleased.     **  Your  prayer,  bellu 
>nua  Giuliii,  to  Iw  permitted  to  dispossess 
>urselt°  of  your  lands,  is    so   extraordinary 
It  we,   at   once,   grant  it — ^if  only  fur  the 
tke  of  example    to  others  who    have   beset 
ever   since    we    landed    ut   Genoa,    with 
litiuna  to  bestow,  not  to  take  away.     May 
thus  merit  the  thanks  of  that  little  heart?'' 
asked,  addressin^r  Isidura. 
rBut    that    little   heart    was    all    unused   to 
set  Emperors ;  all  unused  to  feel   its  desti- 
nes hanu:   upon    their  slightest    breath;   and 
been    taken    unawares    by    the    sudden 
|d    unplanned    application  of    the  Duchess, 
idora     sank    on     her    knees,    and     grasp- 
f-  the    band    which    Charles    held    oat  to 
ber,  fervently  kissed  it  as  she  let  fall  updu  it 
irrepressible  tear.     The   Monarch  kindly 
i^ed  her,  and  said  in  a  gf-ntle  tone  to  Donna 
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GioUa,  "  yoor  prayer  shall  be  granted  at  once 
be  (he  lands  a  fief  of  Uie  crown  or  be  tbr; 
they  shall  be  immediately  granted  to  hia 
whom  joQ  and  this  sweet  angel  favoar.  W( 
think,  young:  sir,  to  have  seen  yoor 
before?''  he  added,  tamiag  to  the  Coant  i 
Procida. 

"At  Toledo,  Sire;   after  the  liall-figbl  i 
nhich  Rodriguez  perished." 

"  Behold,  Don  Pietro,"  said  Charles  to  hi^ 
favourite,  "Behold  him  vrbo  did  the  exploit af 
which  thou  hast  so  often  spoken; — ihoo  vbe 
who  dost  prize  the  feats  of  a  torrcjo  as  eqs*) 
to  those  of  arms.  Bat  we  thought.  Count  of 
Procida,"  he  added,  "  that  we  had  before 
granted  you  letters  of  free  pardon  with  ordcn 
that  your  lands  should  be  restored?'' 

"  Tou  did,  my  liege,"  replied  the  yooqf 
man;  "but  they  were  evaded  by  the  Viceroy 
of  Naples;  and  I  am  still  a  petitioner  fortbe 
bulk  of  my  possessions,  while  I  thank  yoar 
Majesty  for  the  little  fief  which  you  btt^ 
just  restored  to  me." 


N"ay — nay;    thank    the    bciiutifiil    Donna 
jrialia  of   Gonza^a  and   the  gentle  looks  of 
Br   equally  lovely  friend,"  Charles  answered 
Htb    gall.iDtry.     "  We  must  been  onr  gnard 
iinst  such  fascinations  for  the  future  !     We 

I  .   ,  ■  ■!    ill 

kUi,  however,  set  aside  any  previous  and  un- 
r-warranted  decision  of  the  Viceroy :  and  give 
[directions  that  the  courts  of  law  shall  re-open 
B^  decide   upon  your   case.     But  yonr  fair 

Intercessors  must  not  ag:jiin  plead  for  you, 
[ImI  favour  defeat  the  ends  of  justice." 

"I    seek    but    justice,    my    Uc^e,"    Alfonso 
Isaswered,  as  the  Emperor  vas  turning  away. 

Lgain  a  slight  frown  passed  that  dreaded 
countenance,  as  its  owner  passed  on  to  ano- 
ther group :  a  frown  occasioned  by  Alfonso's 

Brseverance  in  asserting  his  rights;  by  the 
absence  of  all  expression  of  gratitude  for  the 
.small  act  of  justice  that  had  been  vouchsafed 
to  him  as   a  boon.       It   is   plcasanter  to   be 

>aerons  than  just :  and  sovereigns  like  to 
lave  the  thanks  due  to  generosity  when  they 
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only  adiuintstcr  justice.  Ilonever,  lu  ibt 
Count  of  Procida  hud  timt  day  ^t  an  cuuupk 
lo  others  which  had  removed  an  imrnediatt 
dit&culty,  the  imperial  miud  was,  od  ikc 
whole,  well-disposed  towards  him.  Sereuei), 
therefore,  the  monarch  circulated  amoag»t  bit 
obsequious  courtiers;  and  h«ard,  with  *Bqi» 
uimity,  the  appeals  of  the  conquered  Ilaliaat 
and  the  g^ruspiug  demands  of  hisSpaaisktr 
German  captains.  Lands  and  hoaoura  weit 
bestowed  —  sometimes  rightly,  somctins 
amiss;  and  when  the  brilliant  pag-eaut  btob 
up,  the  usual  amount  of  depression,  exalt*- 
tion,  or  disappointment  was  concealed  lie 
ueath  the  accustomed  mask  which  soeictf 
bad  taught  each  to  wear.  We  ue«d  not 
say  which  sentiment  reigned  in  the  greater 
number  of  hearts. 

8e  •  ciucun'  1'  intemo  oitluino 

Si  vede&se  in  fronte  Ktitto, 
QuBUti  mni  cbo  inridia  ftuino 

Ci  fsrebbero  fitth  ', 
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Toy,  bowever,  joy,  hope,  and  love  preJo- 
inated  in  the  hearts  of  the  tlireo  pvrsoiiii 
sent  at  that  levfe«  in  whom  w«  have  chiefly 
jrestod  ours«ivps.  True  that  Alfonso  mipht 
iplain  thul  his  rights  were  exposed  to  the 
^ubti'ul  arbitration  of  u  le^^nl  trihuna)  :  hut 
anticipated  with  assurance  a  luvuurablc 
cision  ;  and  the  immediate  restoration  of 
estate  at  Ainalfi — no  iticoiiHideiuhk*  pos- 
lion — was,  at  leattt,  assured  to  hitn.  Thiti 
led  to  be  a  g^ood  ane:ury.  It  would,  at  all 
Its,  preserve  him  from  anything:  like  the 
^tremc  of  want  to  Nvhich  he  hud  been  before 
(posed.  Perhaps  the  old  Hccluse  uii{<ht 
ire  the  exact  fulfilrocnt  of  the  cotiditioiis 
"^ot  thut  consent  which  ho  had  uiveti  to'  his 
mariiage  with  Isidora  in  con!«idera(ion  of 
what  had  been  already  accompliHhc<l.  At  all 
events,  Isidora  smiled  upon  hint :  her  soul, 
ig^norant  of  the  chillini^  forms  and  evasions 
of  law,  was  full  of  joyful  anticipations;  she 
itad  beard  her  lover  praised    by  those  lips 
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whose  words  u:ave  fame  or  dishonoar;  w, 
she  herself   had  contributed   to  the  snecM 
which  elated  them  all  :  she  herself  hod  btei 
noticed  ;    had    been   favourably,  benitrnly  no- 
ticed by  him  for  whose   approval   the  voM 
around    her  ruled    tbeir   own    condact:  thf.! 
th&  orphan  daughter  of  the  humble  steniH,] 
had  won  that  approbation  from  the  Emprror 
wbich  courtly  dames  might  envy,  bnt  wbkk 
they  could  not  forget.     Who  would  now  s^ 
that  the  high-born  Count  of  Procida  twwUl 
demean  himself  by  an  alliaoce  with   Isidonj 
de'  Massimi? 

But  not  less  eluttd  than  the  two  lovers,  mi 
the  light-bcarted  and  joyous  Donna  Giolia  ofl 
Gonzaga.  To  her,  she  felt  that  they  wenj 
indebted  for  whatever  success  bad.  thos  (»t,\ 
crowned  their  hopes.  Ilcr  tact,  ber  maun 
her  beauty — above  all  her  beaoty— bwl 
complished  the  triumph.  The  migbty 
peror  bad  owned  the  fascinutioD  lof 
charms;  and  she  lierself  felt  as  much  pkju 
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the  late  evidence  of  their  power  as  docs 
be  sportsman  in  the  notion  of  his  steed  when 
^distances  all  others  in  the  field.     It  was  not 
!•;  it"wa8  not  vnnity  :    it  was  the  incon- 
ierate  sensation   of  pleasure  derived   from 
conscioosness  of  her  own  powers.     More* 
rer,  she  had  done  a   kind   and,  as  she  bc- 
ered,   a   just,    action.      Her    kinsfolk,    the 
ilonnns,  would,  she  knew,  pot  in   a   claim 
the   property  :     she   knew   their  grasping 
disposition     and     bud     ever    recoiled     from 
beir  pride.      Alfonso   she    had    ever    liked, 
sidora  she  had  taken  to  as  to  a  sister ;  and 
was  pleasing  to  her  to   be  the   principal 
iroDiotcr  of  that  which   all  people  love   to 
lake  or  to  mar — a  love  match, 
^i- Gaily,  then,  they  returned  to  their  own  tcm- 
jrary  quarters;  and  gaily  they  prepared  to  at- 
id  the  festivities  which  were  to  close  the  day. 
toother  and  another  succeeded :   and  every- 
"where  Donna  Giulia  asserted  and  proved   the 
power  of  her  unrivalled    beauty.     She  and 
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lier  ftieud  were  the  admired,  tbe  courted  of  all: 
they  moTod  ia  a  circle  of  adorers  ubon 
bomau;e  would  have  beea  cqaally  divided  bat 
for  the  reserve  which  ca»toni  imposed  apoa 
the  unmarried,  atid  which  Isidora  sonfcbt 
rather  to  cherish  than  to  dispel.  Weeks 
passed  uway  in  a  round  of  unexuniplcd 
splendour  and  gaiety.  Festivities,  theatrical 
shoA's,  processions,  tournaments,  sooceeM 
one  another  without  intermission.  Often  iM 
Alfonso  exhibit  bis  horsemanship  and  kit 
knightly  skill:  once  he  carried  away  Ik* 
prize  from  the  l>cs(  lance-t  in  Itidy  ;  and,  «b«l 
he  valued  more  tban  all,  received  that  prtai 
from  the  hands  of  the  joyous  Gioiia  and  tin 
blushing  Isidora. 

At  lensjth,  the  affairs  of  nations,  which  tb* 
leaders  had  assiduously  tran.sacled  amid  all 
this  apparent  thoughtlessness,  were  sctlkd— 
for  the  present.  Clement  had  promised  t» 
call  a  general  council  to  reform  the  alMitt* 
which  disgraced  the  discipline  of  the  chuck: 
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aud  the  diet  of  the  German  states,  at  Spires, 
had  decreed  to  make  no  further  iunovations 
in  the  established  religion  until  that  council 
ibould  have  met  and  decided  all   matters  in 

rate. 

L  But  against  this  decree,  some  of  the  repw- 

SDtatives  who  had  been  out- voted  at  the  diet, 

>Icninly  protested.      The  word  Protestant 

kd    hence    arisen,   and     startled     the     ears 

luen.       Envoys  from  the   disaO'ected    mi- 

ritj  soon  sought  the  Emperor  in  Italy ;  aud 

rinoed    a  spirit  of    resistance  which  called 

ir  his  immediate  presence  iu  Germany.     He 

sft    Bologna ;    and    the    old    town    at  once 

iuined  its  wuuted  monotony:   its  manufac- 

ire  of  flowers,  soap,  and  sausages ;  its  talk 

tho  wondrous  beij^ht  of  the  tall  tower  and 

"of  the  wondrous  iucliuution  of  the  shorter  one. 

]t^  piety,  its  factions,  and  its  fine  aits  awoke 

again. 

Donna  Giulia  hastened   from  the   dull   old 
«itb    the    retiring    crowds.      She    now 


Ibougtit  nilh  less  dread  of  tbe  retired  sotM 
of  AmalG ;  a  few  months  would  be  uselul  ur^ 
emit  ber  jaded  freshness;  and  Naples  was  do* 
at  peaci*  and  as  gay  as  ever.  Beside.s,  sbc  wonU 
personally  restore  to  Alfonso  the  proprrti 
which  she  bad  recovered  for  him.  He  hinistK 
was  impatient  to  depart :  his  presence  «>* 
necessary  to  tbe  successful  prosecution  of  tiJ 
claims  before  tbe  Neapolitan  courts  of  U** 
Isidora  had  ever  loved  the  hills  of  Soman 
andAmalfi:  and  to  those  beanteous  hills  thtf 
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lermit  good  li«n  in  Ihnt  wood 
ITbich  tloiiet  down  to  the  tea. 
How  iweelljr  hii  iwect  voice  he  reon  '■ 
lie  lota  to  talk  with  mnriner* 
That  come  from  a  far  countrcc 

He  kneels  at  morn  and  noon  and  •▼• — 

He  hath  a  cunhion  plump . 

It  If  the  mou  that  wholl/  hides 

The  rotted  old  oak->tiimp. 

The  ikiff-boat  neanid." 

COLIRIIHIB, 

lours,  the  days,  the  months  sped  on  their 
i.  A  few  points  of  the  nevcr-to-be-cnded 
of  war  had  been  lost  and  won.  The 
— as  those  who  inhabited  this  little  seg- 
of  the  gli)be  phrase  it — the  world  was 
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at  peace.  The  san  gazed  stcadilj  on,  and 
ripened  the  harvest  ot°  the  labourer  «ho 
reared  not  the  spoliation  ol'  foreiarn  foe  orol 
foreign  friend.  What  mattered  it  to  him  tbtt 
the  territory,  of  which  he  cultivated  a  (f 
acres,  had  changed  its  supreme  lord  siocr 
the  commencement  of  the  contest  ?  Political 
changes  affect  not  the  poor,  unless  remoldT. 
Though  the  great  ones  of  the  earth  may  ri« 
or  sink,  labour  is  still  the  lot  of  the  mass  of 
mankind.  The  lives  of  the  mass  arc  Miliraut 
variations,  as  are  the  seasons  which  are  nadF 
for  them.  For  them,  for  the  mas^i  of  miO- 
kind,  those  seasons,  with  all  their  froKfol 
variety,  have  been  settled  from  the  beginni*?. 
Think  who  nill  that  he  reigns  upon  the  earth: 
the  sun  is  lord  overall,  and  supplies,  in  ivt 
season,  the  wants  of  the  lowly  million.  ThOK 
wants  will  be  still  the  same  under  every  ft- 
litical  change:  revolutions  may  sweep  awty 
rulers  and  iheir  rnle  ;  bnt  the  people  will  nllB 
remain.     Toil  will  be  still  their  lot;   and  tie 
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nature  tiikc«  care  liiat  they  shall  not 

iss  of  all  external  changes,  the  lisber- 
0  bay  of  Naples  had  aUo  regularly 

it  silent  traJe: — and  lured,  us  usual, 

'JLght  torch  that  burned  in  their  boats, 
eat  of  the  slimy  tenants  of  the  water 
the  ambitious  ones  of  the  land, 
prey    to    their    ovsn    inconsiderate 

esii. 

t»*,  too.  of  all  (he  changes  occasioned 
r,  the  Recluse  of  Caprea  had  lived 

ed  and  counselled  and  succoured  his 
hbours  with  tlic  devotion  which  had 
B  gained  their  esteem  and  all'cction. 

trauge  the  feeling  of  confidence  nith 

E  looked    upon   that  wild   and   dark 
lat   tiiey   knew  not   whom    he   was, 
indeed,  little  to  theoi :    but  still  the 
d    the  secular  clergy  of  the  neigh- 
)d  siiook  their  heads  whfMi  they  spoke 
d  lamented  that  Ue  had  never  entered 
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some'  'reli!,'lous  coufratcrnity  tJife'"wtioB 
restraint  of  whose  rules  might  have  taiw^ 
down  his  eccentric  habits.  Tiie  poor,  iv* 
ever,  heeded  not  such  remarks  :  they  revett 
him  as  he  was — kind,  beneficent  to  theauell 
— always  among^st  them — always  readyH 
stow  advice  which  they  believed  to  flow  fi 
£upernataral  sources  of  knowlcdg^.^| 
nardo  Accorto  had  been,  in  no  way,  si^ 
in  attributing  superhuman  powers  to  C 
salvo:  the  whole  country  did  the  same: 
while  the  former  thought  that  his  kiiowlc 
was  necessarily  productive  of  evil,  the  la 
looked  upon  him  as  little  less  than  a  gunn 
angel.  And  to  them  be  was  so :  he  hj 
discovered  in  them  purposes  of  evil : 
not  thwarted  them  in  their  criminal  niach 
tions.  Each  party  judged  of  him  accon 
to  the  manner  in  which  be  bad  acted  o 
their  hopes  and  their  objects  in  life. 

It  was  one  of  those  glaring  days 
summer  when  the  beat  of  the  sun  is. 
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degree,  tempered  by  the  coolness  of  the  al- 
mosphert — ere  the  tnergies  of  life  are  de- 
stroyed by  the  sultry  slccpiucss  of  August — 

'  Shining  on.  ihining  on  ;    b/  do  shwlowi  uukU  tctider. 
Till  lift  AiUi  ulecp  in  ita  Minenew  of  ipltnilour.  " 

I^Consalvo  Berretta  uas  slowly  returning  from 
be  village  church  in  Caprea  where  his  con- 
flan  t  attendance  and  pious  demeanour  saved 
biiu    from  all  cliarsj^es  which  his  pretentious  to 
ipcrnatural  knonjedge  niigbt  have  otherwise 
iposcd    him    to.       Ue    walked    slowly    and 
lou^'btfully  towards  his  hermitage: — silently 
•av-iiig-  iiis  cross  over  the  drowsy  fishermen 
Ifho  lny  stretched  at  full  length  on  the  rocky 
Jf*ch   waiting  till    the  coming  night  should 
'**§•  a  renewal  of  their  toils.    He  bud  ncared 
'^     *>each  when  a  bout  was  run  ashore  upop 
J  of-  ,^nd  a  strong,  large-built  fisherman,  leaping 
*S^lill^  out  as  he  cast  forth  the  cable  to  which 
'**"ge   stone  was   appended   in    lieu  |  of  ^n 


MiP^*Or  —  came   directly    towards    him. 


He 
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kneeled  down  as  be  neared  tbe  Rerluse  aw) 
rrverently  ki^sod  bis  band. 

"  God  bless  thee,  my  sod,"  said  the  latter: 
"but  what  brings  tbee  from  Sorrento  at  thu 
time  of  day  ?  I  hare  not  seen  tbee  this  loo; 
while." 

"  Yet  have  I  not  been  unmitidfu!  of  the 
orders  your  reverence  gave  me — that  I  should 
keep  an  eye  upon  the  movements  of  the  Coooi 
of  Procida's  follower,  Bernardo  Accorto," 
replied  Massaniello,  whose  burly  form  «nd 
marked  features  those  who  hud  once  seen  Ihem 
could  not  easily  forget.  "  I  was  never  aUe 
to  learn  anything  positive,  and  therefore  I 
would  not  trouble  you  sooner." 

"And  now,  hast  tboo  learnt  aa«:bt  nowf* 
asked  tbe  Recluse  qnickly. 

"Nothing  certain,  father.  Since  tht  bri^ 
antiiie  was  seized  laiit  winter  in  the  roads  of 
Sdlerao,  not  a  strange  sail  or  a  sirangnr  «f 
any  sort  has  been  seen  on  the  coast.  Awl 
this,  your  reverence,  Icids  me  to  think  that 


the  bri^antine  was  not  boarde<l  by  Italiuii 
and  Neapolitan  fishcrrurn.  as  all  the  \tor|ci 
jlieves.'' 

^•f  Wherefore  not ?'* 

)i1f:Because  if  it  had  beeu  so,  ue  Ahoiild  most 
cely   have  missed    some   of   uiir  comriitlcs, 
Jiich  we  never  have  done;  and  auotlicr  rea- 
)ii  is  that,  since  the  seizure,  we  have  never 
ren    uay    of    those    strangers    about,   who 
jrere  thoui^bt  to  be  hati^rers-ou  to  the  Venetian 
|eet — or  to  that  of  the  Prince  of  Molfi,  as  they 
|ow  rail  the  Genoese  Admiral,  Doria.     I  take 
that  lie  got  Melfi  as  a  reward  for  leaving 
Jie  French  and  joining  the  Spaniards?" 
"  VV^hom,  then,  dost  thou  suppose  to  have 
sized   the   briyrantiue?"     asked   the  Recluso 
ritbout  noticing  the  implied  question  of  the 
iherman. 

"  Corsairs,  padre,  Barbary  Corsairs,  « ho 
lust  have  assembled  here,  the  Saints  know 
bow  !  and  who  took  that  method  of  getting 
away  again — may  the  devil  seize  them  I" 
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"  Truly  tbey  arc  desperate  iiiGdels/'  U' 
swered  Consalvo.  "  But  yet,  as  thou  safest, 
we  have  beea  quit  of  these  piratical  incui:iiuits 
for  some  time  :  the  opcu  attack  of  their  fitct 
is  less  to  be  feared.*' 

"Aye,  but  your  rcvereuce,  I  know  not  »hat 
to  think  now.  As  I  was  going  duwu  to  Um 
shore  yesterday  evening — I  went  by  an  iiautiC*! 
road,  for  I  had  been  out  with  Niuctta,  io 
search  of  our  boy  Cccco,  who  begins  now  to 
^^undcr  away  from  home; — mcU,  as  I  say, as 
I  was  going  down  to  the  beach,  I  came  mi- 
donly  upon  that  Bernardo  Accorto  and  > 
stranger  with  whom  he  was  talking  rerj 
earnestly.'' 

"Bernardo  Accorto!"  exclainieii  the  Re- 
cluse. "How  happens  he  to  be  at  Sornsalo? 
Is  the  family  of  the  Duchessa  of  PaJtiaDO 
returned  V 

"  Tliey  have  been  returned  for  the  liui 
fortnight,  pctdre  Consalvo.  But.  as  I  camtr 
up  to  Bernardo  and  iiis  friend,  I  wished  th«o 
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good  eveniog  and   gazed  hard  at  them  the 
while.     Bernardo  spoke  as  frankly  aa  he  al- 
wjkjs  docs: — ^Santii  .>faria,  but  that  fellow  has 
_too  many  vrorda  for  an  honest  man !" 
«  And  the  friend  ?"' 

'  "The  friend  passed  himself  off  as  a  trading 
Bw,"  answered  Massaniello.  "  He  wore  on 
Ks  head  the  badge  which  the  good  Emperor 
ordered  all  these  accursed  Hebrews  to 
^ear;  bat  he  asked  mr,  a  poor  tishcrroan, 
rhethcr  I  had  anything  to  sell  or  if  (  wanted 
purcliasf  any  of  his  <L^uods.  Kual  Jevv.s  d» 
>t  ask  such  questions  of  such  as  I.  Besides, 
bad  no  pack  of  goods  near  him,  that  I 
>ald  see :  and  he  was  not  made  like  a  reaj 
lew." 
fAHow  nieanetit  thou?" 
"  He  did  not  look  bent  and  cringing  and 
litarvcd  and  miserable  like  the  other  Jews, 
my  heaven  blast  them  !  This  one  was  tull, 
>ag,  strai^bifurward,  bold  and  frank  :  he 
ted  more  like  a  man-at-armn  thiin  a 
VOL.   JI.  o 
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trailing  Hebrew.  But  the  greatest  cause  of 
suspicion  is  to  be  told  : — after  I  had  tnmtd 
away  and  jumped  down  two  or  three  shehes 
of  rock,  I  looked  back  and  saw  the  two 
worthies  still  talking  on  the  cliff  abon. 
Well,  it  pleased  the  Madonna  that  a  slight 
vhifi*  of  wind  should  arise  just  then  ;  and 
it  waved  the  mantle  of  my  Jew  a  little  on  ont 
side,  I  saw  the  overlapping  plates  of  black 
ened  armour  on  his  thighs,'' 

"  Art  thou  certain  of  this  ?" 

"  Does  your  reverence  think  I  do  not  kaotr 
the  scales  of  a  fish  when  I  see  them  ?  I  stool 
much  below  the  pretended  Jew ;  and  had  i 
good  view  of  bis  shell." 

Consalvo    began   to    pace  backwards   I 
forwards  thoughtfully  on  the  cliff. 

"  I  thought  it  right  to  come  off  and  tell  yonr 
reverence  what  I  had  seen,"  said  MassanieUft 

Consalvo  signed  to  him  to  be  silent  and 
continued  his  thoughtful  walk.  How  mncb 
the   faculty  of   commaudiug  thought   is  dc- 
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;ndant  upon  habit  and  external  objects  t 
{ome  can  think  best  when  they  arc  seated 
a  room  and  gazing  upon  the  near  wall  of 
back  court :  *  some  think  best  when  they 
ire  OD  the  monntain  tops  Avitb  the  clouds  and 
le  earth  beneath  them :  f  some  think  best 
fhen  in  their  beds  and  apparently  between 
leeping  and  waking:;  ^  some  think  best  when 
bey  are  fasting ;§  and  some  when  they  are 
ill : — when,  after  a  hearty  dinner,  they  are 
cciting  their  faculties  by  a  few  glasses  of 
rine  or  spirits:  H  some  can  only  think  in  the 
Irly  morning  before  the  cares  of  the  day 
?gin ;  H  and  some  cannot  think  until  their 
rhole  household  is  gone  to  bed  and  when  the 
ires  of  the  day  are  over  :  some  can  only 
think  when  a  pipe  or  segar  sends  its  stench 
up  into  (heir  nostrils  :  some  only  when  they 
are  docked  out  in  their  best  suit  of  clothes  :** 
.some  when  they  are  waving  about  a  twig  or 
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a  roll  of  paper :  •  and  some,  like  ouruelTts, 
when  they  take  their  pen  in  band.  Soch 
various  modes  of  creating  or  iavoking  thougnt, 
prove  only  that  thoaght  will  ever  obey  Ibc 
summons  of  those  who  invoke  it;  althoogh 
it  will  come  more  readily  to  each  one  nodct 
those  external  circumstances  in  which  tbey 
have  accustomed  tbemselvex  to  invoke  it. 
People  talk  of  a  "habit  of  thought ;"  but 
tliougrht  itself  is  habit. 

With  Consalvo  Berretta,  long^  castom  iud 
rendered  tbougbt  the  constant  handmaid  aa4 
companion  of  those  slow  and  measured  paoM 
to  and  fro  along:  the  beach  in  which  be  bo« 
indulged.  Regularly  and  methodically  ke 
weighed  io  the  balance  of  probabilities  ill 
that  he  had  lately  heard  from  iho  fijiberBU. 
The  question  as  to  who  were  the  parties  wbo 
had  boarded  and  mastered  the  brigaotiae  bat  ' 
remotely  affected  present  interests :  he  piujed. 
therefore,  to  the  consideration  of  the  alraogtrt 

*  Mdme.  d«  SUoL 
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le  Jew,  seen  by  MassanicUo.     And  wherefore 
loald  not  the  unknown  have  been  really  and 
ily   a  Hebrew  trader?     That    the  kingdom 
ras  full  of  such  was  a  fact  painfully  known 
all  true  Christians.     That   their   numbers 
lad  immensely  increased  since  Ferdinand  and 
Isabella,  the  prcdccesaors  of  the  present  Em- 
eror,   had  driven   them    out   of  Spain,   was 
splored  even  by  the  legislature: — the  fngi- 
ives  from  the  Peninsula  had  taken  shelter  in 
taly,  and  whole  towns  were  peopled  by  them, 
''by  should  not  him  whom  tlie  fisherman  had 
Ben  be  one  of  these  ?      fie  wore  the  lmd;.'i! 
rhich  Charles  had  lately  commanded  all  these 
realthy  but  despised  wanderers  to  wear: — he 
)posed  to  traffic  in  their  style.     Nay  ;  mig:ht 
not  have  ministered  to   the  wants  of  the 
>UDtof  Procida  at  the  festivities  at  Bologna? 
was  known  that  many  of  the  Italian  nobility 
td  mortgaged  their  estates  or  sold  their  here- 
ditary possessions  to  the  sons  of  Israel  that 
they  might  obtain   from   them  wherewith    to. 
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maintaia  an  unusual  state  on  that  occasiou. 
Lands,  jewels^  plate,  timber,  all  bad  been 
sacrificed.  Was  it  not  probable  that  AlfoDso 
of  Procida  had  also  fallen  into  the  snwtt 
baited  by  pride  and  poverty?  "And,  if  h( 
has  so  involved  himself,'*  mentally  resolTtl 
the  Recluse,  "  let  him  struggle  through  the 
vreary  apprenticeship  he  has  incurred.  Isidon 
shall  never  be  sacrificed  to  a  vain  spendthriftT 
He  was  on  the  point  of  dismissing  Maw»- 
niello,  with  thanks  for  his  good  intentioiu  aad 
with  assurances  that  the  dangers  be  fean' 
were  unreal,  when  the  fisherman  broke  i> 
upon  his  concluding  meditations.  "  I  knot 
not,  padre  Consalvo,  whether  it  be  worth 
while  to  mention  the  matter,"  he  said;  ''bat 
as  I  and  Ninetta  came  along  with  the  bo; 
Cecco  after  we  haul  found  him,  his  little  tongw 
ran  much  upon  matters  which  we  judged  to 
be  only  childish  prattle.  I  know  nut;  b«t 
while  your  reverence  has  been  walking  iLe 
deck  there,  I  have  been  thinking  the  niatter 
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rer  in  my  own  way,  and  I  may  as  well  tell 
>u,  since  I  am  here." 
"What  is  it,  amico  V  asked  the  Recluse. 
"  Per  Bacco !    but    he    told    as   woudcrfal 
things  which  we  only  halt'  attended  to — as  one 
Attends  to  the   babble  of  children,     lie  said 
that   be  bad  wandered   far   ere   we  camo   to 
}ok    for  hira,   and    that    he  bad    come    at 
}t  to  a  wild  spot  overhanging  the  sea  and 
seen   smoke  come  up  from  the  ground 
lid  the  myrtle  bushes  that  covered  it.     He 
pad  crept  on   amongst   the   bushes   and   had 
)and  a  cleft  in   the  rock  through  which   the 
loke  ascended ;   and  that,  looking  down,  be 
lad  seen  the  glimmer  of  fire  below.     I  know 
lot  what  to  think  of  all  ibis,  Signor  Consalvo; 
It  the  child  is  a  smart  child  although  a  won- 
derful talker :  be  will  be  a  clever  fellow  if  the 
good  San  Geunaro  grant  him  lite." 

"Knowest  thou  aught  of  this?"  asked  Con- 
salvo more  seriously  than  the  narrator  hud 
expected. 
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"  I  know  the  clainp  of  myrtles,  EcceUeuza: 
bat  nothing  more.  The  cliff  does  not  lhef« 
overhang  (he  beach,  so  that  there  U  no  room 
for  a  cottage  to  have  been  boilt  orerenfora 
fire  to  have  been  lighted  nndemeatb.  Still  I 
cannot  think  the  child  can  have  invented  it 
all.  I  came  away  directly  or  I  would  havt 
enquired  further." 

"Children  do  not  invent:"  said  tbe  Reclost, 
"nor  does  any  report  arise  without  some  faos* 
dation.    This  story,  coapled  with   thine  ovn 
thoughts,  needs    investigation.       Dost    tb«a 
return  to  Sorrento  forthwith?"' 
"  Per  ubbediria,  yes.'' 
"I  will  go  with  thee.     Wait  awhile.** 
He  entered  his  cavern  ;  and  in  a  qnarter  of 
an  hour  re-appeared  fully   eqoipped   for  his 
journey — with    the    dagger   which    he    wore 
whenever   he   stirred   from   Caprea,  and   tbe 
large  wallet  which  he  bore  over  his  shoalder 
on   all  bis  more  distant  wanderings.     Willi- 
out   speaking,   but    with    an    air   of  onoaoal 
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activity  and  decision,  he  stepped  into  the  boat. 
Massaniello  lifted  the  stone-weii^ht ;  and 
hoisting^  a  sail,  and  plying  the  short  sturdy 
oars,  stood  qaickly  ont  to  cross  the  narrow 
strait. 

Speed  thee,  Consalvo !  By  all  the  interest 
then  dost  feel  in  Isidora  de'  Massimi  speed 
tbee ;  for  never  were  thy  counsel  and  help 
more  needed  ! 


k. 
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Btr  <fifl)toanr  brnuSft,  tit  QSoIioi  ^itftn, 
Sai  {B-aQtsltin  hiaiiHtlt  an  Slftrd  Gnin, 
i£d  bncl)t  8t(i^  "Oit  IQcUt  uitt  mx({)t,  tnit  mui)t 
dnt)  £tr  jtingt  i}inaud  in  lltt  findtrt  jlac^l 
fiati  9us(  bon  ^ctntn  Qctriibrt. 

Qatf  1^tr\  iit  ztitorbm,  "bit  UitU  lit  lux, 
dn^  lorttcr  gibt  iit  tlttn  7MunS\)t  ntt^U  mrt)( : 
Su  9}cilist,  rufr  Tin'n  btnli  jurucK ! 
(ci)  i)abc  grnodStn  DaK  irtlt«d)t  ^Iiirit : 
fci)  i)abr  sclrbt  unli  gtlirbrt. 

ScUlLLkR'S  TnSKU. 

The  sun  had  lately  set  over  the  l)ay  of  Salenio, 
nlthouijh  it  still  spangled  that  of  Naples  with 
brilliancy  ;  and  still  dotted,  with  roseate  li^t 
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fend  with  darker  shadows,  the  western  ridge 
of  Sorrento.  On  the  eastern  side  of  that 
trooded  and  mountainous  ridge,  Beruardo  and 
Osnianna  wandered  and  talked  as  lovers  will 
ever  talk  and  walk.     Osmanna  wore  the  opcn- 

fearted,  confiding,  laughing,  look  that  was 
•ual  to  her.  Bernardo  seemed  anxious,  ner- 
vous, and  excited.  The  two  had  evidently 
been  sparring — perhaps  as  lovers  will  spar; 
and  their  spirits  had  not    yet  subsided  into 

riesceot  inanity. 
"So  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  where  tlie  gold  is 
concealed?''   questioned    Bernardo    in   some- 
thing of  a  menacing  tone. 
■  "  1  cannot  do  more  than  I   have,  amico," 
answered  the  girl  smiling  fondly.     "  I  have 
owned  to   thee  that  it  was  concealed  in  the 
recess    in    the    bed- room    of    the    Signorina 
Isidora." 
^  "  But  it  is  not  there  now ;"  insisted    the 
^an.     "I  saw  enough  of   the  recess  ere   I 
as  aware  of  thy  Giuseppe's   harquebus,   to 
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be  quite  sare  that  it  contained  no  cheats  «f 
any  sort." 

"Ha!  ba!  ha !'' laughed  Osmaiina.  "Santi 
Maria,  but  it  must  have  been  a  droll  sight  to 
have  marked  thy  grave  face  peering  into  the 
recess  while  Giuseppe  pointed  his  harquebus 
at  thy  head  1" 

Bernardo  stamped  his  foot  ivith  vexation. 
"Nay,  nay;"  continued  the  girl;  "do  not  be 
angry.  I  cannot  tell  what  may  have  becooe 
of  it:  and  I  doubt  whether  I  ought  to  have 
told  thee  as  much  as  I  have  done." 

"  By  Allah !  but  I  suspect  that  thou  bact 
made  away  with  it  thyself! — Given  it  to  the 
trooper  whose  blood  I  gave  thee  a  relish  of; 
or  to  Giuseppe ;  or  to  some  other  of  tiiy 
favourites." 

"Who  knows?  aye  who  knows  bat  what 
I  have  !"  answered  Osmanna,  cndeavourini; 
by  a  bitter  taunt  to  conceal  the  indignation 
which  she  felt.  "They  were  all  good  men; 
and  if  one  of  them  was  a  Lutheran,  he  wa> 
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I  Tark ;  nor  had  I  been  warned  that  he 
would  murder  me !'' 

"My  curses  on  the  old  hags  of  Loretto  !*' 
fowled  Bernardo.  "  But  I  see  that  thou  hast 
not  haH  a  mind  to  take  the  journey  with  me, 
and  I  suspect  that  some  stupid  fellow  of  limbs 

d  iron  has   lured    heart   thy   away     .  If   I 

uld  really  think  so  and  discover  him !" — he 

ded  in  tones  of  suppressed  fury. 

"Thou  hast  given  us  a  sample  of  what  thou 
Moulds!  do,"  interposed  Osmanua  obstinately. 

"  Bah  '."  cried   Bernardo  stamping  with  his 

ot.  "  No  more  of  that,  I  say  !  But,  by  all 
the  powers  of  hell  1"  he  added,  "  hither  comes 
tliat  cursed  old  lettutore!  I  must  be  off. 
Thou  hast  the  triumph  of  having  so  moved 

e  that  I  dare  not  trust  myself  to  meet  the 
wily  hermit.  I  have  business  too  at  Amalfi. 
Say  nought  to  him  of  what  has  passed  between 
us,  on  thy  life!"  he  added,  returning  to  her 
after  he  had  proceeded  a  few  steps. 
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When  he  was  gone,  the  violent  reaction  ol 
her  sweet  and  thoui>htless  temper  could  sasUiu 
ilic  poor  g:irl  no  longer.  She  burst  into  a 
passionate  flood  of  tears  and  sank  apon  tbc 
ground.  With  all  the  energy  and  passion  of 
a  Neapolitan,  she  sohbed  aloud — rocking  her- 
self to  and  fro,  and  bewailing  herself  for  the 
unworthy  suspicions  which  she  bad  endortti. 
For,  in  very  deed,  never  was  heart  more  food 
and  true  than  that  of  the  simple  Osmanna. 
Perhaps,  had  she  known  as  much  of  the  mind 
and  temper  of  Bernardo  at  the  time  when  be 
first  wooed  hir  as  she  now  knew,  she  woaU 
have  resisted  the  biuudishments  of  bis  flattei^ 
ing  address.  But  that  style  of  address  was 
then  new  to  her:  it  was  soothing  to  tba 
woman's  vanity  within  her,  to  be  spokes  to 
in  the  strains  in  which  she  fancied  that 
knights  addressed  high-born  dames.  Sbe  bad 
never  heard  such  fine  words  from  any  of  liw 
followers  of  her  late  master's  neighbour,  the 
President;  nor  even    from   the   few    troopcfl 
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v^ho   bad   praised    her  raddy  cheeks  as  they 
sauntered    past    the    door.       Bernardo    had, 

iberefore,  appeared   to   her  to  be  not  only  « 
Dperior  person    himself,  bat  to  consider  her 
s    such:    and    surely    he   was    a  judge — be 
rho  knew  so  ranch  ! 
I         To  vanity,  therefore,  her  heart  had  fallen  a 
^Brey;  although  gratitude  and  love  had  quickly 
^■eplaced   the  first  feeling.      She    bad    truly 
loved,  and  she  still  truly  loved  the  ruffian  :  bis 
^Beproaches  were  for  that  reason  but  the  more 
^■wtting  :  and  she  was  loudly  calling  on  every 
saint  to  move  his  heart  to  its  former  gentle- 
Hp^ss   towards    her,  when    the   Recluse,   Con- 
^^alvo,  drew   nigh.      For    although    when   he 
^^cft  Caprea,  Consalvo  had  intended  to  land  at 
Heorrento,  yet,  the  breeze  was  so  favourable 
that  he  bad    allowed    Massaniello  to  carry 
him  round  the  promontory  and  land  bim  at 
Amalfi,  so  as  to  avoid  the  long  and  rugged 
walk  which  would  have  lain  before  bim  had 
he  gone  on  shore  on  the  western  side  of  the 
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ridge.  He  bad  now  but  lately  left  the  boat 
and  was  on  his  May  to  the  villa  of  Oonna 
Giulia. 

"What  is  the  matter,  my  poor  child?"  be 
said  soothingly,  as  he  approached  Osmanni. 
A  fresh  burst  of  tears  was  her  only  answer. 
"  Tell  me,  Osmanna,  what  ails  thee.  Thoo 
hast  been  known  to  mc  from  childhood. 
What  has  that  Bernardo  Accorto  done  to 
thee  ?" 

"Oh,  padre  Consalvo,  he  is  so  unkind !* 
exclaimed  the  poor  lass  endeavouring- to  cboke 
her  sobs. 

"  I  have  grieved  to  know  that  tbon  wast  to 
wed  him,"  answered  the  Recluse  ;  "  but  it  is 
not  yet  too  late." 

"  But  it  is  too  late  not  to  love  him,  padre,' 
retorted  Osmanna  looking  np.  "The  mtn 
unkind  he  is,  the  more  I  think  bow  kind  and 
fond  he  might  be." 

"  Silly   wench  !''   sighed   ConsaWo.      ** 
bethink  thee/'  hd  said,  "  bow  thoo  wilt  bear 
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constant  Iiarsliness — unvaried  by  any  fond 
ords  of  affection.  This  will  be  thy  lot  when 
ou  art  once  wredded  to  him.  What  wilt 
oa  do  then  ?  '* 

"  I   shall   die,  padre.      That  will  be  more 

sy  than  to  cease  to  love  him.     And  it  has 

en   foretold   to   me   that  he   would    be   the 

leath  of  me ;''  she  added  ;  for  her  mind  still 

cnrred,  with   a   sort  of  fascination,  to   the 

lords  of  the  old  bcj^gar  woman. 

*'  Foretold   that  he   would   murder  thee  !  " 

exclaimed    the    Recluse.       "  Who    could    so 

mock  thy  affection?    Tell  me,  who  was  it  that 

knew  enough  of  him  to  speak  of  his  character. 

Tell  roe,  my  good  girl ;  it  is  important  that  1 

should  know." 

E"Nay,  your  reverence,  it  was  only  the 
lutgry  and,  perhaps,  the  idle  word  of  an  old 
beggar-woman;  but  I  know  not  why  it  is,  I 
fcannot  forget  it."  Consalvo  signed  to  her  to 
continue  and  she  briefly  told  the  incident.  "  It 
was  at  the  Holy  House  of  the  Madonna  of 
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Jxtretto,  padre,"  she  said.     "  We  went  tbtre 
with  the  Signora  Duchcssa  and  the  Sigoorioa 
aod  the  Count.     I  had  been  praying  Tery  bud 
— oh   so  hard  for   Berimrdo! — for  there  ait 
some  things  in  him  that  I  do  not  think  right— 
and  was  leaving  tlie  holy  shrine  when  it  «u 
borne  upon  my  heart  that  I  should  make  u 
offering  to  the  Madonna  that  she  might  repeal 
my  prayers  to  her  Sun.     But  I  bad  nothing  io 
the  world  worth  offering,  holy  padre  Consalvo; 
for  you  know  that  it  is  the  custom  of  all  as 
girls,  as  soon  as  we  earn  a  piece  of  money,  t» 
buy  a  pearl  with  it  and  string  it  on  oor  neck- 
bands; and  I  had  just  bought  two  that  made 
my  ribband  look  quite  nice  and  smart,  so  I 
had  hardly  a  quattrino  left.     However,  I  tdt 
in  my  heart  that  the  more  I  gave  ap  to  die 
Madonna,  the   more  likely   she  would   be  ^ 
hear  my  prayers  :  and  so — and  so— padre  Coa- 
salvo,  I  untied  my  neck  ribband  mid  dropped 
it  in   the   salver  with   the   other    offeriapi." 
Here  she  sobbed  awhile  with  reDewod  ener^j. 
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but  added,  after  a  moment,  "Perhaps  it  was 
wrong  to  give  away  so  very  much ;  but  I  hud 
earned  it  all  myself;  and  I  only  gave  it  for 
his  sake,  not  for  myself." 

"  And  did  he  threaten  thee  for  this,  roy  poor 

ild?''  asked  Consalvo  kindly. 

"  No,  EcccUenza ;  we  were   in  tho  church, 

t  I  saw  be  looked  as  black  as  the  cloud  on 

esuvius.     But  when  we  came  out,  there  were 

ime  poor  old  women  who  begged  so  earnestly 

r  charity  that  it  went  to  my  heart,   and  I 

as  about  to  give  one  of  them  a  piece  of  four 

ni  when  he  clutched  it  from  our  hands  and 

ged  me  on.     And  then  it  was  that  the  old 

gar  woman  swore  at  him,  and  said  that 

ael  thing.     But  it  is  Tery  silly  of  me  to 

think  of  it;  only  your  reverence  is  so  kind 

^bnd  asked  me  to  tell  you." 

f        The  shade  of  the  trees  and  the  darkening 

'     twilight  prevented  the  Recluse   from   seeing 

the   crimson    blush    that    mantled    over    the 

ingenuous  homely  features  of  the  poor  girl  as 
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she  simply  tolrl  bcr  tale  :  be  beard,  honeTer, 
the  renewed  8obs,  wbicb  sbo  was  unable  to 
smother;  and  was  affected  by  her  heartfelt 
piety.  Perhaps,  also,  be  bad  other  objects  iu 
view  and  wished  to  propitiate  her  conSdeDce: 
for  so  soon  as  she  bad  concladed,  he  said, 
"  The  oflering  to  the  shrine  of  Loretto  ttball 
not  be  a  cause  of  discord  between  ye,  since 
thou  art  resolved  to  wed  him.  Take  thii 
reliquary  in  place  of  it,"  be  continued,  draw- 
ing from  his  breast  a  slight  chain  of  silver  to 
wbicb  a  little  case  of  the  same  metal  and  of  tba 
size  of  a  modern  watch  was  attached,  "ll 
contains  some  relics  of  some  holy  martyn 
that  I  gathered  myself  from  the  catacombs  of 
Rome.  We&T  it  instead  of  the  string  tboa 
hast  left  at  Loretto ;  and  pray  that  the  holy 
saints  would  defend  thee  from  deceit  and 
violence." 

Ue  cast  the  chain  over  her  head  as  sta 
knelt  before  him,  and  ftTvenlly  kissed  kii 
band. 


SOD 

"  Oh,  thank    yoa,    thank   you,   holy   padre 

Consalvo  !"  she  exclaimed.     "  This  will  make 

II   right  agaiu !     This  will  console  him  for 

ic   loss  at  Loretto:   and  I  feared — I    feared 

lat,  seeing  him  so  cross  ever  since,  I  might 

time  come  to  regret  that  I  hud  made  the 

tering:    and    that  would    have   been   very, 

very    wicked  !       Oh,    padre    Consalvo,    how 

good  you  are  !      What  cau   I   say   to  thank 

you !" 

"Thou  canst  tell  me  that  which  I  shall  be 
glad  to  know,  Osmanna  ;  and  which  may  bo 
the  saving  of  thyself  and  of  tlie  Signorina, 
to  whom  I  know-  that  thnu  art  attached. 
Tell  me  something  about  Bernardo." 
Osmanna's  countenance  changed. 

E"  Nay,  I  only  want  to  know  when  ye  are 
to  be  wedded  and  what  is  to  be  done  then." 
"  Oh,  padre  Consalvo,  I  do  not  know.  I 
||ave  told  him  it  could  not  be  till  the  Sig- 
norina was  wedded  to  the  Count  of  Procida; 
and — we  are  going  a  journey — " 
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She  stopped  suddenly  as  thongh  she  had 
unintentionally  betrayed  more  than  she  oogbl 
to  have  told. 

"A  journey — are  ye?"  asked  the  Reclue. 
"  Whither  is  it  to  be  ;  and  do  the  ladies  ui 
the  Count  go  with  ye?" 

"Indeed,  your  reverence,  I  do  not  know; 
and  I  think  Bernardo  would  not  have  wished 
me  to  say  any  thing  about  it/ 

"Did  he  teli  thee  to  keep  it  a  secret?** 
askeH  Consalvo,  eag^er  to  find  some  clue  b; 
which  to  guide  bis  judgment. 

"  No  J  not  exactly,"'  answered  Osmanna- 
"  But  he  said  we  were  going  a  great  waji 
and  that  I  should  be  a  great  lady  with 
slaves  to  wait  on  me :  bat  I  could  not  un- 
derstand half  of  it.  What  bad  I  to  do  with 
slaves  ?" 

"What  indeed  !''  thought  the  Recluse  to 
himself,  while  his  eye-brows  contracted  and  he 
inadvertently  clutched  his  dagger.  "Slaves,'' 
be  muttered  to  himself:  "  this  seems  to  con- 
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firm  Massanicllu's  suspicions  :  as  thongh  he 
were  at  his  old  doings  again.  What  was  he 
talking  about  just  now,  Osmannu?  What 
was  it  made  thee  weep  so  bitterly  ere  I 
came  up?" 

"Ought  I  to  tell,  your  reverence?"  asked 
Osoianna  timidly,  as  one  really  anxious  for 
information. 

"  Not  if  the  matter  was  personal  to  your- 
selves and  was  perfectly  innocent,"  answered 
tbe  Recluse. 

The  poor  girl  clasped  her  hands  and  look- 
ing earnestly  in  the  face  of  the  old  man,  ex- 
claimed, "Oh  that  I  «ere  scholar  enough  to 
judge  what  is  right  and  what  is  wrong! 
But  I  trust  to  your  reverence,  you  will  not 
mislead  a  poor  ignorant  girl.  He  was  ques- 
tioning me,"  she  continued  to  say,  "  about 
the  gold  that  your  reverence  brought  to  onr 
poor  master  in  the  Via  Carbonara ;  and 
which  be  can  no  where  And.' 

"  So  —  so,"    murmured    Consalvo  :     "  that 
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matter  presses  not.  Tell  me,  Osmanna,"  he 
said  aload ;  "  and  believe  that  I  only  ask  for 
the  good  of  thyself  and  of  all  who  are  dew 
to  thee  —  for  were  thy  lover  to  do  a  wicked 
deed  thou  wouldest  not  uphold  him  in  it- 
tell  me,  hast  thou  seen  any  strangers  aboot 
him  of  late — since  his  return  hither  V 

"  Strangers  ?  —  no,   padrCj'*   answered  tii( 
girl  with  surprise. 

"  None  ?     bethink     thee  :     no     sailorji-of 
Jews  ?  " 


OSUAWKA.  313 

nsairo  had  learned  all  that  ho  had  any 

»ect    of    discovering    from    the    siraplo- 

led  wench  ;   and  with  some  good  advice 

she    should   watch    over   Bernardo   and 

allow    herself   to    be   hurried    into    that 

h    was    wrong   by    his  violence,  he   now 

her   and    moved    onwards    towards    tlie 

ion  of  Donna  Giulia.     And  this  was  the 

jr  in  which  that  severe  and  thoughtful  man 

ked  up  all  that  intelligence  which  he  alter- 

Ms  recounted  in  such  a  style  as  to  astonish 

lliearers   by   the    display   of   ansupposed 

priedge.     Shrewd,  calculating,  wary,  and 

>nghtful,  his  knowledge  of  human  nature  en- 

rhim,  in  the  first  place,  to  gainintelligence, 
unsuspected  sources,  which    his  stately 
Sing  and  his  manner  as  of  one  of  superior 
brity   enabled    him    afterwards    to    give 
Ub    with    oracular    emphasis.      The    world 
>in    investigates    the    pretensions    of   its 
Consalvo  was  one,  in   that  district  : 
11.  p 


314 


and  the  people  would  as  soon  hare  tboagbt 
of  enquiring  into  his  sources  of  superior  in" 
Ibrmation  as  into  the  natural  causes  vkidi 
^produced  an  eruption  of  Vesuvius.    Amoa^ 

simple  people,  it  is    easy   to   pass   for  i 
Avarlock   or  a  sage:    it   is     fortunate  vha 
the  object  of  their  reverence  is  one  who,  U 
the    Recluse   of  Caprca,   wishes    to    impoN 
upon  them  for  their  good  only. 

As  he  now  slowly  advanced  towards  tJie 
mansion,  Consalvo  revolved  in  his  mind  all 
that  he  had  beard ;  and  persuaded  himi^ 
that  mischief  was  really  on  foot,  fit 
triumphed  in  the  thought !  It  would  be 
for  him  to  avert  it!  He,  a  solitary  old 
man,  would  mix  in  the  intrigues  and  tni- 
moils  of  life,  and  would  thwart  the  plu^ 
of  the  master-spirits  whom  discord  and  in- 
trigue had  raised  over  the  world.  Tbi 
Bernardo  could  not  be  a  principal  in  wiu^ 
ever  was  preparing.      Some  mightier  spi 
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'  evil  mast  set  bim  on.  Who?  —  Barba- 
)ssa  the  Dreaded,  Soleyman  the  Magni- 
;ent?  What  mattered  it  who?  He,  the 
ecluse,  would  interfere  and  would  assert 
le  power  of  Mind. 


END    OF    VOL.    II. 
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her  and  the  saintly  bearer  of  the  cross.  Anii 
bad  she  been  warned  against  onitiog  berjA 
to  that  of  Bernardo: — warned,  too,  bf 
who  was  supposed  never  to  speak  witW 
authority.  But  yet,  he  had  said  notUK 
positively  against  her  lover: — and  even  U 
be  so  spoken,  she  would  have  loved  himstiiL 
True  it  was  that  he  was  often  harsh  andtni 
savage  towards  her :  but  this  was  only  dsfi"? 
his  fits  of  passionate  jealousy  ;  and  did  •* 
that  very  jealousy  prove  his  love!  W 
thought  was  flattering  to  her  vanity;  ■■ 
though,  at  the  same  time,  she  regretted  W 
he  did  not  put  in  her  that  unbounded  cow- 
dence  which  she  had  sometimes  fancied  tup 
the  great  happiness  of  wedded  life.  Co** 
she  not  promote  such  a  feeling  by  re<i^ 
bis  tyrannical  jealousy  ?  She  bad  alrw 
attempted  to  do  so,  daring  their  last  \t^ 
view,  when  he  charged  her  with  baTJof ''■ 
stowed  upon  some  other  favourite  the  f**' 
which  she  withheld  from  him.     Was  sht  o"* 
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t  in  resisting  so  iasultiog:  an  accnsatiou  ? 
he  bore  her  taunts  tolerably  well.     No 

U  that  he  might  so  be  taught  to  have  full 

dence  in  her.  lie  was  much  older  than 
and  the  jealousy  of  old  men  was  ao  ridi- 
s!     She  would  teach  him  to  confide  in 

i — to  feel  that  they  had  bat  one  heart  and 

mind  between  them  ;  and  then  how  happy 
would  be  ! 

ir  thoughts  were  beginning  to  run  on  in 
more     cheering     traia    when     she    was 

tied  by  the  approach  of  the  stout  trader 
she  had  seen  in  the  uiurning.     He  too 
need  from  the  shore  of  Anialfi,  and  with 
strides  pressed  up  the  steep  side  of  the 
He  was  close  to  the  girl  ere,  looking  up, 
srceived  her;  when  he  instantly  stopped, 
laying    his    hand    on    his    breast    said 
lankii  to  the  God  of  Abruham!     I  see  the 

1y  girl  who  was  with  Bernardo  Accorto 
morning.      Thou  wilt   guide  me   to   the 

lence  of  tlie  beautiful  ladies  in  the  bouse 

D  2 
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kit  wait  mpotk  tk«ia,  dost  iJm 


\ 


Avt  hare  to  do  tdtli  sti 
^LtA  Osmmnnh  tartlr.  loolinf 
tbe  despised  Isrtditr. 
aj  [wttir  one  *  Say  mikei  lU 
d«  without  ae.  How  nonldtlf 
uni  in  finer;  less  bri^bt  il<i 
m  ^nims,  nnless  tbe  trading  J(* 
Aca  «itk  tlM  means? 

tinder  y     exclaimed    Osmui^ 
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Jm  Bernardo  favoured.  She,  therefore, 
tinned  the  dialogue  iu  a  more  mild  and 
ctliatury  tone. 

It  is  getting  late  for  thy  appeal  to  the 
iGS,"  she  said.  "  But  if  Bi?rnardo  speaks 
thee,  I  doubt  not  tliey  will  examine  thy 
ds.-' 

Vhey  are  very  beautiful  and  noble  ladies, 
Bey  not?"  asked  the  trader. 
Presume  not  too  far,  Jew ;"  answered 
Danna.  "  What  can  the  beauty  of 
istian  dames  import  to  such  as  thee?" 
Nay  ;  I  only  asked  that  I  might  know 
it  style  of  goods  to  offer  them  :  and  me- 
»ks  that  a  friend  of  Ibrtx — of  Bernardo 
:;orto  might  assist  a  poor  man  with  some 

'  Nay,  if  that  be  the  only  object  of  thy 
luiry,  I  will  tell  thee.  They  are  both  more 
■utiful  than  any  thy  .sight  has  ever  been 
used  with  :  —  particularly  the  Signorina 
dora." 


"Donna 

namest  hei 

fairest.    St 

ners;   she 

more  sool  tl 

"Thinkes 

Jew  with  an 

"  She  does 

Bnt  I  advia 

thy  tongue, 

bombly ;    or 

thou,  onghtci 

noble  ladies." 

'*  Be  it  so/' 

bast  not  descri 

that  X  may  kno 

"Stuffs  of  si 
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liave   heard  ;    and   she    is   obli'^ed    to    select 
colonrs  that  may  contrast  with  it." 
H^'  It  is  a  colour  of  good  omen/'  replied  the 
HMler  drawing  himself  up.     "  And  the  other 
l^irl,  what  is  she  like  V 

Uf*  Anything  in  thy  pack  will  suit  her,"  an- 
bwered  Osmanna,  not  observing,  in  her  en- 
thusiastic feelings  towards  her  mistress,  the 
trader's  disrespectful  manner  of  speaking  of 
her.  "Anything  in  thy  pack  will  suit  her. 
Gold  or  silver  brocade  or  the  plainest  linen : — 
her  dark  brown  eyes  and  hair  and  her  clear 
transparent  skin  will  bo  equally  beautiful 
Ander  any  dress.  No  one  would  look  at  the 
^kss  when  a  face  like  hers  crowns  it." 
H''By  Al —  by  Abraham,  I  mean,  but  I 
am  impatient  to  behold  this  houri !" 
Bf'Tbis  what?"  exclaimed  Osmanna.  "  I 
save  warned  thee  twice  before  to  speak  more 
rej<pectfully  of  the  ladies." 

'*  I  w  ill  do  so,  my  pretty  lass ;  and  if  I  pros 
in  my  undertaking,  thou  thyself  shalt  be 
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fewmrded.      Bat   I   marrel   wbj   that   rdlii« 

"  Wibo?''  Bated  (^maoDa  indigaaQtlj, 
*   -Thj  Bemaido.    Methioks  be  must  hate 
gone  on  to  the  hoiLse  bjr  tbe  other  road.   I 
win   p«ah  Ml.      WUt  tboD    also  return  wilk 

"  Not  so;"  replied  tbegirf,  mticli  dispfeasd 
that  an  acrorsed  Jew  shoald  bave  dared  (• 
applj  the   term  "  felloi^  ''  to   ber   Bemaido 
"  Xot    so ;     I   will    wait   here    and    tell  tk 
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loulders.  His  mind  was,  in  no  way,  soolhcd 
rom  the  irritation  be  had  felt  as^ainst  Os- 
lanna  when  he  had  before  parted  from  ber : 
^nd  now,  as  be  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  Jew 
iving  her,  all  the  violence  of  his  nature 
^ain  awoke  within  him.  He  walked  slowly 
ip  to  her,  however;  and  spoke  in  so  calm  h 
>ne  that  she  began  to  congratulate  herself 
Ipon  the  manner  in  which  she  had  resisted  his 
jealous  accusation  ;  and  doubted  not  that,  by 
jUowing  the  same  coarse,  she  would  succeed 
tutoring  him  into  confidence  ere  long. 
"So,  bella  ragazza,"  he  said;  "  ao  thon 
last  remained  in  the  same  spot.  A  goodly 
loroughfare  it  is  for  those  who  are  looLini? 
^ut  for  all  comers.  What  sayost  thou  of 
16  Jew  ?  Is  he  not  a  gallantly  spoken  in- 
lel  V 

*'Io  troth,  that  he  is,  Bernardo;    he  was 
Chatting    here    for  sonic    while,  waiting    for 
thee." 

'  nd  yet  he   hastened  away  so  soon  as  he 

a5 
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jfloms  ofthcc 
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would  not  haTc 
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Purple  and  coarse-vi^aj^ed  though  I  be, " 

I  said  tauntingly,  wbiio  her  heart  licat  pain- 

lly  with  suppressed  anger ;  "  there  be  others, 

tbou  sayest,  who  think  difTereiitly  of  inc. 

I  am  as  ugly  as  thou  sayest,  what  need  is 

there  of  so  much  jealousy?" 

^''Corpo  di  Dio !"  critd  Bernardo  dragging^ 

Wer  close  to  him  and   clutching  hold  of  the 

Kgiin  which  Consalvo  had  just  cast  over  her 
ck,     "  What  trinket  is  this? — the  wages  of 
ilt  from   the  false  Jew  ?    Speak,   woman, 
^  thy  life  I" 

Hf*  Who  knows  but  it  be  1"  answered  Os- 
^■uina  now  waxing  in  anger  equal  to  bis  own. 
Hni''ho  knows  but  it  be!  He  was  a  civil- 
Hoken  man  and  a  hitudson.e.  Whoever  it  nas 
that  gave  it  to  me,  he  warned  me  against  a 
ruffian,  named  Bernardo  Accorto." 
"He  did  so,  did  be?" 

"  Aye,  that  he  did.  Ha  !  ba !  ba !"  answered 
Osmanna  laughing  hysterically. 

irry   thy  laughter  and  iby  treachery  to 
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hell  I*'  cried  Bernardo  saddenly  drawing  faith 
the  long  knife  from  his  bosom  and  planging 
it  into  her  chest.  "  Am  I  to  be  doped  and  to 
be  made  a  langhing-stock  ?" 

Osmanna  reeled  beneath  the  blow ;  and 
exclaiming  **Ob,  Bernardo,  what  hast  thoa 
done!"  sank  npon  the  gproand  at  his  feet. 

Bernardo  gazed  at  her  stupidly,  bat  stiO 
enraged :  "  Was  I  patiently  to  endore  the 
aTowal  of  thy  guilty  commerce  with  the  first 
comer  1"  he  said  in  a  tone  half  revengefiil, 
half  eitcnlpatory. 
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She   lay  still    and    exhausted.      Bernardo 

loved    not;    spoke  not:    he  hung    over  her, 

tapified  as  he  had  appeared  to  be  just  after 

lie  fatal  blow.     Osmanaa  made  an  effort  to 

peak  again.     "  Thy  hand,"  she  said  ;  "  I  do 

>t  feel  it. — Tell  padre  Consalvo  to  pray  for 

-Talk  to  him,  Bernardo ; — and  think  of 

rttraanna." 

A  long  pause  ensued.  The  lips  of  the  dying 

irl   moved    slowly :    at    times,  disconnected 

rords  of  prayer  faltered  out   from   between 

lem.     Then   she    lay    again   quite  still   and 

lotionless.     Then  a  tremor  passed  over  her 

limbs  :  she  half  started  up,  and  in  a  loud  voice 

exclaimed,   "  Santa   Maria,    mother  of  God, 

pray  for  us  sinners  now  and  at  the  hour  of 

our  death."* 

The  quivering  that  convulsed  her  limbs 
passed  away :  and  she  fell  heavily  back  upon 
the  rock. 


*  Tbit  ii  the  concluiion  of  the  Ave  Maria,  the  familiar  pra/er 
of  all  Catholict. 
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walked  briskly  along  the  path  towards  the 
mansion  of  Donna  Ginlia. 

But  for  the  delay  occasioned  by  this  inci- 
dent, he  would  have  reached  the  house  before 
iie  Recluse  had  left  it  for  the  night ;  and  the 
sonrse  of  our  narrative  might  have  been 
aaterially  different. 
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THE    GARDEN. 


*'  But  when  that  orb  of  Tliint 
Had  clf^mb  to  th^  mid  concuvc.  dien  bread  U|^ 
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ker;  full  of  the  conviction  that  knowledge 

power,  and  that  ho,  an  unaided  old  man, 

aboat  to  thwart  the  attempts  of  brute, 

itored,  force,  whatever  they  might  be — he 

le  stoutly  towards  the  mansion ;  resting^ 

kily  on  his  lofty  cross,  and  firmly  striking, 

ery  step,  its  iron-shod  staff  against  the 

rock  that  formed  the  path.     The  same 

US  of  canine  voices,  that  had   hailed   his 

visit  to  the  house, soon  again  greeted  him; 

I  being  informed   that  the  noble  ladies  he 

ht  were  still  in  the  terraced-garden,   he 

led  through  a  side-door  in  tlie  court- yard 

and  soufjht  them  there. 

pautiful  accompaniments    and  extensions 

e  houses  were  the  trim  gardens  of  those 

:  with  their  flights  of  steps,  their  balus- 

ta,   their  statues,  their  vases,  and    their 

e-bound  walks,  that  harmonised  with  the 

itecture  of  the  mansion  which  they  envi- 

There   was,  indeed,  little    nature  in 

not  more  than  in   the  saloons  of  the 
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house :  but  people  sought  not  for  oatore  eithrr 
in  the  one  or  the  other;  they  \^ere  satisfied 
with  conveDieaee  and  architectural  barmoiiT. 
Those  \\ho>  for  the  sake  of  naturej  place  tbdfr 
dwelling-houses  atuid  broken  glades,  and 
"  UHtortured''  scenery,  should,  if  they  would 
be  consistent,  dispense  with  dwelling- boose 
altogether;  and,  like  the  beasts  and  binisof 
the  forest,  climb  in  a  state  of  uature  amoDgtbe 
boughs,  or  crouch  romantically  In  clefts  aod 
caverns.    Trim  gardeius  are  as  natural  as  tria 
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tbo  Recluse  as  he  dcsccuded,  with  wonted 
majestic  pace,  towards  tbcni.  lie  was  soon 
discovered  ;  and  an  cxcluniation  of  joy,  from 
both  ladic-s,  greeted  his  unexpected  approach. 
*•  Ye  may  well  rejoice  to  see  me,"  be  loudly 
exclaimed.  "  But  down,  dowu  on  your  knees 
and  implore  the  blessing  of  the  cross  that  ye 
ijr  be  saved  from  impending  dangers." 
'The  blessing  of  the  good  Consalvo  must 
ever  gratefully  received;"  said  Isidora, 
snding  one  knee  and  gently  pulling  down 
lonna  Giulia,  who  appeared  not  to  approve 
le  domineering  manner  of  her  visitor. 

'  Signor  Consalvo,"  she   said,  rising  after 
ic  heavy  cross  had  been  solemnly  waved  over 
lem,  "  you  are  more  commanding  than  the 
speror  himself.      Isidora  and  1  found  him 
most  gallant  and  devoted  knight." 
"  I   speak   in   the   name   of  the  Emperoi-'s 
jperor,"  replied  the  Recluse  gravely.     He 
'then   struck   the  staff  of   bis  cross   into  the 
gravel   walk,  and   supporting  himself  by  its 
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)nsalTO   at   length.     "Tbcy   might,  indeed, 
bII  tempt  the  barbarians — " 

'  Tempt    barbarians  !  ''    exclaimed    Gialiiu 
fUngracioas   hermit ;    bethink   you    that   we 
ive  been  used  to  courtly  language  of  late. 
Ten  Isidora — " 

"  Isidora,  my  child,"  pursued  Consalvo 
lowly:  "thuu  art  changed  since  I  brought 
tliee  hither.  The  beauty  of  the  child  bats 
^iven  place  to  the  beauty  of  the  woman." 

k*'  Ua !  ha  !  he  can  see,  after  all,"  began  the 
iichess,  when    Isidora,    stepping    forwards, 
ised  the  hand   of  the   old    man   and   affrc- 
^ionatcly  carrying  it  to  her  lips,  said,  "  Let 
^■le  thank  you,  again   and   again,  holy  Con- 
salvo, for  having  conducted  me  to  this  place. 
Donna  Giulia   has   been    to  me  a  most  kind 
sister ;    and,  through    your    means,    I    have 
known  safety  and  happiness." 
^ft  "  May  it  ever  be  so,  my  child  1"  answered 
^Eonsalvo  disengaging  his  hand  :  then  laying 
^it  on  the  top  of  her  head  he  added  "  May  the 
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God  in  heaven  watch  over  thee  and  e» 
grant  thee  happiness  and  safety  t"  He  lit 
forwards ;  and  tenderly  kissed  that  beaiu 
head,  where  the  glossy  hair,  dirided  on  c< 
Bide,  showed  the  pure  white  skin  betw) 
Isidora  herself  was  tall:  and  bowed  bert 
as  the  majestic  old  man  bent  over  hei. 
was  a  picture  for  a  poet,  for  a  saint  to 
template:  the  commanding:  figure  of 
saWo  in  bis  flowing  robes  and  leaning 
his  left  arm  on  that  lofty  cross ;  the  gra 
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be  exclaimed,  "  My  dear,  good  padro 
Ivo;  now  that  you  have  sho^^n  your- 
[bninan,  I  am  sure  that  yoo  will  grant 
]nest  I  am  going  to  make.  No  one 
es  mo,  you  know — not  even  the  Em- 
it was  I  who  obtained  from  him  the 
iTestiture  of  this  place  for  the  Count  of 
8ida— " 

The    grant    of  Amalfi    to    the    Count?*' 
the  Recluse  quickly.      "Has   it  been 
id  to  him?" 
It    has,  revered   Signor   Consalvo,''  said 
tkso    ste|)ping    forwards.       "  I    have    to 

t:    the    opportune     iutercession     of    the 
essa  with  the  Emperor.     The  deeds  were 
Kited  ere  his  &Iajcsty  left  Bologna." 
^fow    then    for    my    request,"'  continued 
paa   Giulia.      "  When   you    brought    this 

LIsidora  to  me,  you  did  not  tell  me 
she  was  acquainted  \sitb  my  kinsman, 
so:    however,   I    soon    found    out  —  for 
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the  little  chit  catiDot  keep  her  own  semts- 
I  soon  foQnd  out  all  about  it,  and  that  yo 
had  forbidden  them  to  wed  before  he  sbnil 
have  recovered  his  possessions.  Now  I  n 
this  prohibition  to  be  removed.  He  b 
recovered  Amalfi,  a.s  you  hear ;  and  t 
courts  of  Naples,  to  which  the  matter  1 
been  referred,  are  busy  with  the  remainder. 
*'  Whether  they  award  roe  justice  or 
prive  me  of  my  patrimony,  I  see  not  * 
more  I  can  do  to  recover  them,"  interp 
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Trnst  to  my  boDour,  my  love,  my  family 
t,  that  DO  exertions  will  be  wanting  on 
>art,"  added  Alfonso  earnestly. 
?he  Anchoret  spoke  not,  but  again  gazed 
■liem  long  and  steadily.  The  eyes  of 
tora  now  no  longer  met  bis;  they  were 
■  down ;  and  her  face,  neck,  and  arms 
^  overspread  with  a  blush  that  crims- 
ed  even  the  spot  between  those  ring> 
^s  of  brown  hair  upon  which  his  lips  had 
St  pressed. 

"What   say  est    thou,    Isidora?"    at   leug^tU 
iked  Cousalvo  calmly. 

She  felt  that  his  enquiring  eye  was  still 
ton  her:  she  felt — for  she  dared  not  look 
) — that  Donna  Giulia  was  enjoying  her 
nfusion  :  she  hesitated  a  moment :  then  cast 
rsclf  into  the  arms  of  Alfonso  and  buried 
ir  face  and  her  blushes  on  bis  ample  chest. 
KUa!  ba!  ha!  The  very  best  answer  (hat 
m\d  be  given  ! "  the  Duchess  trilled  forth 
ith  her  own  iiiiiiiitable  s»eetii£ss.  "  Come. 
iroL.  III.  c 
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padre   Con  salvo/'   »lie    saiii,   taking  hold  ot 
his  two  hands  and  pulling  him  towards  tbem. 
"  Come ;  no  refusal,  no  harshness  ;  put  yom 
arms  round  them  and  embrace  them  both— (or 
they  seem  to  look  upon  j  ou  as  a  fatlier  ;  wbj, 
heaven  only  knows !" 

She  suited  the   action  to  the   words;  and 
raising  the  arms  of  the  Recluse,  u  ho  offend 
DO  resistance,  she  wrapped  theui   round  thi  { 
two  anxious  lovers. 

And  here  was  another  picture  for  a  poet  M 
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L"  Danger !    Danger  of  what,  or  from  whom  ? 
asked  Alfonso,  as  Isidora  again  raised  berself 
from  bis  bosom. 
"  Danger    of     thy     Bernardo,    Count    of 
cida." 

Yoa    are    prejudiced    against    the     poor 
low,  father:  he  has  followed  me  faithfully 

years." 
"  Hear  me,"  said  Consah'o :  "  thou  didst 
)d  him,  two  years  ago,  to  Rome  to  raise 
)ney   for   the    exigencies    of   the   Imperial 
luse  in  Naples.    He  procured  that  money. 
Lsaw  him  at  Ostia  deliver  it  over  to  a  Bar- 
ry corsair,  named  Siaan,  who  is  nearly  as 
ich  known  and  dreaded  on  these  seas  as  is 
ps  master,  Barbarossa.     I  had  no  means  to 
Iterfere  :    but  I  have  since  taxed  him  with 
treachery." 
"  Hence    his    enmity   to   your    reverence," 
Iterposed  Alfonso:  "  he  declared  to  me  that 
had  been  robbed  of  the  money." 
"The  troubles  and  the  sackage  of  Rome 
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prevented  the  creditor  from  applying  to  tbee,'^ 

resomed  the  Anchoret.      "  I   named  it  not, 

bccaose  the  fellow  expressed  deep  repentance, 

which  might  be  sincere :  but  I  cautioned  dm 

to  beware  of  him  when  I  first  saw  thee  ii 

I 
the.  chamber  of  Isidora.     I  have  judged,  at 

times,  since  then  that  he  faithfully  served  m 

and  Isidora :  I  now  judge  that  he  did  so  only 

with  a  treacherous  intent." 

"  What  fear  you,  then,  at  present  ?  "  asked 

the  Duchess. 
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5uk    it    up    to    attack    a    single  country - 
ise." 
No  ;  not  even  though  it  contain  Isidora 
Massiini  and  Giulia  of  Gonzaga,"  inter- 
sed  the  latter  gaily.  "  Besides,  Sorrento  and 
lalfi,  on  each  side  of  as,  are  strong  towns. 
Te  could  not  be  more  safe  in  the  interior  of 
kingdom.     No ;  no :  padre  Consalvo ;  you 
only  seeking  au  expedient  to  put  off  the 
Iding  of  which  we  were  speaking.     When 
ill  it  take   place  ?      I  give  notice  that   I 
ill   not   leave   this   house   until  it  has  been 
lemnized — aye  in  the  very  church  of  Anmin. 
imenibcr  that  you  gave  your  consent  in  that 
^ly   embrace.      I   will    not    allow   reverend 
trmits    to    embrace    my    little    friend     for 
nothing — she  might  as  well  be  a  captive  of 

Iirbarossa  at  once." 
"  My   children,   I   did   consent,"  answered 
e  Recluse  slowly.     "  If  I  at  first  forbad  ye 
wed   until   the  Count   had    recovered   bis 
birthright,  it  was  because  ye  were   both  so 
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yoting^:  it  was  to  secare  ye  lime  to  becon* 
acquaiDted  witb  one  anotlier's  characters :  it 
was  to  give  bim  a  motive  for  maoly  exertion— 
tbat  he  mig^bt  not  qaietly  and  tamely  sit  down 
with  the  stigma  of  a  traitor  upon  his  namr. 
A  few  months  of  trial  have  g-iven  fixedness  d 
character  to  each  ;  and  ye  are  still  attacbii 
to  one  another,  as  I  foreknew,  from  the  fixst 
moment,  that  ye  would  be.  The  Count  of 
Procida  has  done  all  that  can  be  done  tu 
recover  his  lands  :  the  grant  of  this  place  bf 
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his  manner  towards  Isidora  a  tentler- 
ss,  au  afl'ection,  which  Donna  Giulia  niArked 
surprise.  The  lovers  were  too  much 
grossed  with  themselves  to  observe  this; 
it  was  not  lost  upon  the  light-hearted 
lan  of  the  world  who  treasured  op  her 
srvntions  for  future  investigation.  The 
srs,  also,  were  too  magnanimous  to  attach 
Ich  importance  to  the  Anchoret's  statement 
'  the  wealth  of  Isidora :  not  so  the  woman 
the  world;  her  ears  drank  in  the  words, 
she  already  imagined  the  gay  and  splcn- 
estabtishmeut  which  the  union  would  open 
ler.  Sincerely,  aIso>  she  rejoiced  in  the 
expected  good  fortune  of  her  friend;  al- 
logh  she  could,  in  no  way,  guess  whence 
ras  derived.  She  would  have  interrogated 
Consalvo  immediately  had  she  not  been  with- 
held by  habitual  respect  for  his  character. 
She  consoled  herself,  however,  by  whispering 

t  Alfonso — "A   mystery!      How  delightful, 
re  is  another  mystery  !    Unless,  indeed,  the 
llermit  has  gone  crazy  !" 
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This  unguarded  and   unpremeditated  word 
was  not,  however,  without  its  influence  upon 
the  future  destinies  of  all.       The  idea  that 
his  known  enthusiastic    temperament  night 
have,  at  length,  affected   his  nnderstandiaf, 
led  both  her  and  the  Count  to  attach  ]m 
weight  than  they  would  hare  otherwise  doae 
to  Consalvo's    renewed   cautions    respectiof 
Bernardo.      These   he   again    attempted  to 
instil  into  them;   but  was  again   and  agaii 
overpowered   by  the    thoughtless   raillery  of 
the  Duchess. 
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snto   and   Amalfi.     Besides ;    what   you  say, 
loly  father,  is  the  very  strongest  recommendu- 
to  poor  Bernardo.     He  knows  of  all  the 
itold  wealth  of  dear  Isidora;  and  perhaps 
is  brinj^ing  the  Jew  to  us  that  we  may  deck 
tr  out  like  a  princess  royal.     I  pray  to  the 
[adonna  that  it  be  so  ;  in  order  that  we  may 
Klebrate    the    wedding   with    due    pomp    at 
Imalfi.     When  that  is  over,  we  will  move  our 
larters  :    till   then — no  —  no  —  no!"  she  re- 
stated gaily. 

A  pause  of  some  minntes  ensaed.  It  was 
>t  likely  that  either  of  the  lovers  should 
>pose  to  leave  the  place  when  such  an 
Iducement  was  held  out  to  them  to  remain. 
le  faith  of  the  Recluse  himself  was  shaken 
the  pertinacious  assurances  of  the  lady. 
Perhaps  he  had  judged  too  harshly  of  Ber- 
nardo :  perhaps  he  had  received  too  readily 
the  insinuations  of  Alassaniello.  While  he 
hesitated,  the  Duchess  exclaimed  "  There  is 
le  move,  however,  that  I  consent  to  make : 
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eveiuDg  is  come  on  apace  while  we  hate  btei 
discassing  these  matters  :  and  I,  thereftxe, 
invite  you  all  to  follow  me  back  to  the  houc^ 
as  the  hour  of  supper  approaches.  Gin^ 
holy  padre;  come  and  take  a  cheerful  cop 
of  wine  to  banish  all  these  dark  fancies  ud 
to  drink  to  the  happiness  of  the  betrothed." 

"  Lady,  I  will  pray  for  their  happinot, 
instead.  I  may  not  gainsay  thy  resolfe 
respecting  ray  fears :  but  I  will  make  faitiwr 
enquiry  in  the  neighbourhood.    This  night  I 


THE     QARDBX. 

lidora  as  he  was  turning  away,  the  young 
III  led  the  Recluse  to  the  neighbouring  gate. 
iey  were  soon  oat  of  sight  as  they  wended 
leir  way  down  the  rocky   and  uneven  path, 
rcrbung  with  ivies  and  wild  flowers,  which 
It   their    chequered    shade    on    the    briglit 
>onlight  that  now  silvered  the  clifls.     Donna 
^iuiia  passed  her  arm  iitto  that  of  her  friend, 
led    bcr  back  towards  the  bouse.      The 
rts  of  both  were  full ;  and  ere  they  turned 
kto   the  court-yard,   Isidora   paused   on    the 
fberft   terrace   of  the   gurdca,   aud,  gazing 
the  beautiful    scenery   around,  above,  be- 
Ub,  cast  herself  into  the  arms  of  her  friend 
id   exclaimed,  amid  convulsive  sobs,  "Oh, 
^iulia,  dear  Giulia,  how  beautiful  the  world 
i!     How  happy  I  am  !" 
The  Duchess  fondly  returned  the  embrace, 
id  showed  that  she  understood  and  partici- 
ited  in  her  feelings.     Tlien  locked  in  each 
'other's  arms,  they,  again   moved  towards   the 
courts.     The  loud   barking  of  tiie  many  dogs, 
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who  always  lay  aboat  the  yard  soddenly  stut- 
led  them :  and,  anxious  to  discover  who  nu 
the  stranger  who  songht  the  boase  at  so  u- 
nsual  an  hour,  they  quickened  their  steps  ui 
passed  forth  from  that  enchanting  garden. 

Bright  will  be  thy  lot  in  life,  beautiful  asd 
beloved  Isidora,  if  thou  dost  not  often  look 
back  to  that  evening  walk  along  those  stone- 
bound  terraces  as  the  sweetest  hoar  of  thise 
earthly  existence ! 
And  yet,  at  that  same  hour,  the  still  warn 
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Bleit  vi^rc  the  dajm  when  peddling  Jem — 

Trudera  in  finery  and  news — 

Pais'd  o'er  the  land  from  cot  to  hall. 

Expected,  sighed  for,  cheered   bj  all  I 

When  peanant'i  wife  and  lordljr  damo 

Donned  their  old  kerchiefi  till  they  coma 

Beneath  new  psicki  bowed  proudly  down. 

Slowly  the  wiihed-for  goodi  were  ahown — 

The  newe<t  faahioni  fresh  from  town — 

While  ready  wit  proclaim'd  whate'er 

Had  chanced  to  neighbour*  far  and  near. 

The  pack  once  op'd — 'twas  rifled  o'er — 

The  household  gathered  round  the  door — 

What  wealth  untold  bestrew'd  the  floor  ! 

What  joys  were  those  !     The  store  was  bought  :— 

The  scandal  was  detailed  for  nought. 

Those  were  the  gladsome  days  of  trade. 

Those  were  the  days  for  wife  and  maid — 

Those  were  the  days  for  married  men — 

No  *'  shopping  "  bills  or  dunns  were  then  ! 

Tbi  Fohoottbn  Sbcoro. 


Passing  into  the  coart-yard  of  the  mansion, 
be  two  ladies  perceived  a  strangei  vho  was 
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marked  as  a  Jew  by  the  badge  ia  his  cap. 
The  dogs  were  all  barking  around  him ;  wbtk 
Bernardo  Accorto,   bending  under   a  heavy 
pack,   was  calling  them    off    by    name   and 
endeavouring  to  silence  tbem>     So  soon  as 
the  Duchess  and  her  friend  stepped  from  tbe 
garden    door,    the   stranger    moved  towards 
them ;    and    greeted    them    with    the   lowly 
reverence  of  the  children  of   Israel  and  of 
all  eastern  people. 
"  I  fear  me,'*  he  said,  "  that  it  is  a  late  hoar 
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Donna  Giulia.  "Come  into  the  hall,  Jew; 
and  tbon  shalt  show  us  thy  wares  while 
sapper  iu  serving.*' 

^w"Tutl  tut!"  she  continued  to  Isidora,  in 

Answer  to  some  remonstrance  ;  "  never  thon 

fear.     Old  Consalvo's  wits  were  gone  astray 

this  evening.     We  will  discover  the  designs 

,  of  this  terrible  person,  it'  ho  have  any  other 

I  than  those  tending  to  the  sale  of  his  goods  ; 

vthicli  I  do  not  believe." 

They  passed  into  the  hall.  Bernardo  si* 
itly  laid  the  pack  on  the  floor  and  opened  it, 
|ibile  lights  were  brought.  The  two  ladies 
Led  at  one  another  in  surprise  on  behold* 
Ig  clearly  the  features  of  the  stranger.  His 
ill,  commanding,  rather  stout  figure ;  his 
easy  and  seif-cotifident  carriage;  his  coal- 
black  beard  and  moustaches,  with  his  bold 
I  and  piercing  dark  eyes,  were  not  the  nsual 
^■ttributes  of  the  persecuted  race  of  Hebrews. 
Uis  loose  frock  was  plain,  but  handsome  ; 
and  a  dagger  of  unusual  length,  whose  ban- 
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die,  instead  of  being  covered  with  Teh«, 
appeared  to  be  of  solid  gold,  was  tbnut 
into  bi3  girdle.  lie  gazed  fuH  and  »- 
qairinglf  at  the  ladies  when  the  lights  wm 
first  brought  iu ;  and  it  was  only  the  falinf 
of  their  eyes  beneath  his  owd  ardent  gUnct 
that  seemed  to  remind  him  of  the  impropneif 
of  bis  demeaaoar.  He  iDstaotly  altered  hit 
bold  look  of  admiration  for  casaal  and  for 
tive  glances ;  and  in  the  modest,  suggcslite 
inanocr  proper  to  his  calling,  assisted  n«^ 
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»re8  of  Barbary.  But  a  brave  heart  can 
pnake  itself  a  home  every  wliere;  particularly 
nrhen  iu  the  presence  of  beauty  which,  until 
now,  I  had  thought  irradiated  equally  every 
land." 

'  "Thy  speech  is  bold  for  a  wandering  ont- 
^■It  of  so  accursed  a  tribe,"  said  Isidora, 
^■ifa   the  stern  feeling  of  the  times  —  piqued 

by  what  she  deemed  the  prcsumptnons  bold- 

oess  of  the  Jew. 

"It  shall  be  ever  bumble  before  you,  fair 

ily,"  answered  the  stranger,  again  casting 
wn  his  eyes  and  turning  to  Donna  Giulia, 
lo  was  already  busied  in  examining  the 
rious  goods  which  she  pulled  out  of  the 
pack  with  all  the  zest  of  a  modern  belle  at 
Howell  and  James's  repository  of  fashion. 
Bat  in  the  pack  of  the  Jew,  every  article 
seemed  to  be  of  equal  splendour,  of  unrivalled 
richness. 

"  Where  couldst  those  pick  up  such  exqui- 
site articles!"  she  exclaimed.      "Why   here 
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be  more  ornaments  of  pearls  and  ^oldthao 
ihe  Duke  of  Ferrara  possesses!  And  llii 
beautiful  Cashmere  shawl  1  And  tbis  cbaTo- 
ing  brocade!" — 

"  i  used  to  think  them  of  price,  most  nobie 
lady;  although  they  now  appear  nnwortbytT 
her  for  whom  they  \t'ere  destined,"  ansffeiid 
the  trader. 

"  Check  bis  bold  speech,  dear  Ginlia,"  s^ 
Isidora  drawinfj:  her  friead  partly  ■■ii^it. 
*'  Surely  it  is  uiibeconiing  in  a  Jew  !" 
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fljnst  one  npon   her  bcaufiitil  hair,  I  truly 
ope  that  she  would  admire  the  effect.'' 

'Let  me  try  them  on  thee,  Isidora.      Do, 
will     become     tiice ;"     exclaimed     the 
chess. 

!I  would  hope   that   the    noble  Signorina 

DTCS  of  the  picturesque  style  of  eastern 

i;   since  I  perceive  that  her  waist  adorn.s 

in  of  oriental  workmanship  which    the 

Mussnlnicn  would  esteem  an  amulet  of 

cable  price  and  sanctity." 
Bt  it,  then,  preserve  me  from  observa- 
which  I  cannot  but  think  mis-suited  in 
of  thy  class  when  addressed  to  a  noble 

Kistian  maiden,"  replied  Isidora  proudly, 
lie  trader  turned,  with  a  haughty  but  re- 
ed manner,  towards  the  lady  of  Gongaza 
iho  had  shewn  more  forbearance  towards  his 
^nsivencss  than  the  delicacy  of  Isidora 
llowed  her  to  fee).  Ilia  manner  had,  how- 
rer,  been  far  more  submissive  towards  her- 
vards  her   friend.     He  had  dis- 
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covered  at  once  the  different  characters  of 
two ;  and  had  strive u  to  adapt  his  latigQi 
to  the  inclinations  of  each.  Isidora,  lio»r 
was  pained  hy  the  inconsiderate  condeai 
sion  of  Donna  Giulia,  and  grew  more 
more  reserved  as  the  trader  waxed  boldt 
his  bearing  and  address. 

"  And  see — see,  Isidora,"     exclaimed 
Duchess;    "see  these  beaotifal  embroid 
kerchiefs  of  gold  and  silk !     Was  ever 
thing  more  beautiful?     And  this  veil !   wl 
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laid  I  rame  by  it  a.s  a  barg'ain,  so  tbat  I  am 
able  to  sell  it  for  less  than  the  usual  price." 
t'Tliat    necklace!"     cried    Donna    Giulia 
ng  in  rapture  on    the  splendid   string^  of 
rlfi.    "  Why  every  pearl  is  worth  a  knight's 
ora  :  —  so     round,    so    white,    so  large. 
,  nay  : — whatever  the  price  may  be,  it  is 
nd    our    means: — notwithstanding    the 
it's    assurances,''      she     added,     archly 
ing  at  her  friend.     "  Put  it  away,  Ber- 
o ;   put  it  away,  ere  it  tempt  us  beyond 
iorance." 

These  beautiTul  Tclvets,  lady,"  continued 
Jew  as  he  took  buck  the  rejected  necklace; 
ey  are  embroidered  with  a  taste  and  rich- 
worthy  of  your  elegance.  A  ludy  should 
er  wear  anything  but  velvets,  satins  or 
laces;  with  the  addition  of  furs  for  the  winter. 
A  sbawl  of  Cashmere,  such  as  this,  might, 
indeed,  be  permitted  to  those  who,  like  your 
Qobleselves,  have  height  and  grace  of  figure 
to  carry  it." 
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**  What  beatrtifiil  daggers  ^  cried  Dosn 
Giali*:  "aee  tbeir  hUts  are  adorned  «iththe 
■MHt  ptecMMS  gems  t  VTbat  Deed  of  da^stn 
kaTeladksr 

Beraardo  hastily  felt  for  his  own:  te 
faitiTclj  drew  back  bis  band,  aod  glaned 
nxoad  the  room  to  mark  if  anj  ooe  had  A- 
serred  faiM. 

"Sarelfi  dear  Gislia,  tbon  bast  selfctrf 
cBoo^b  i"*  exclaimed  Isidora;  *' the  sappet 
has  beeo  loos  since  anQoanced  ;    aod  I  shcmii 


tuy  at  Sorrento.  He  han  made  roe  bis  friend 
br  life  by  bringing  me  here.  But  now,  as 
four  evening  repast  is  announced,  let  me 
not,  for  the  world,  detain  you.  Put  up  thrsc 
things  quickly,  Bernardo,"  be  added  pushing 
the  glittering  brocades  towards  him  with  his 
Ibot.  "Tboushalt  call  to-morrow  and  settle 
Tor  tfaose  which  the  Signora  Duchcssa  has 
•elected.  1  would  not  detain  her  now  on  any 
Bicconnt." 

^P*  Be  it  so,  my  good  man,"   said  the  lady — 
now  as  anxious  as  the  Jew  himself  appeared 
to    be,  to  close   the  transanction   before   the 
Coant  should  return.     "There  arc  only  these 
fonr,  five — no  seven  articles  :  and  I  must  have 
this  beautiful  Spanish  mantilla — it  is  so  be- 
coming: that  will  make  eight  articles.     What 
is  Uie  price?    what  did  we  say  was  the  total? 
— Five  hundred  and  seventy  ducats!  so  it  was! 
Tell  the  Major  Duomo  to  pay  thy  friend,  Ber- 
nardo; and  never  let  me  see  him  again,  or  \ 
shall  totally  ruin  myself." 
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"  Yoa  punish  me  in  a  manner  for  whidtall 
your  purchases  cannot  make  compensation  to 
me,"  gallantly  replied  the  trader.  With  luniy 
respect  be  then  inclined  himself  to  Isiiion, 
and  making  Bernardo,  who  seemed  anxioti 
to  draw  back,  precede  him,  he  drew  himself 
up  to  the  full  height  of  bis  portly  figure  and 
slowly  quitted  the  room. 

Ere  they  had  crossed  the  eastern  cent, 
after  receiving-,  without  counting  it,  the  g«U 
which  Bernardo  received  from  the  >lajor 
Duorao,  he  silently  fell  into  tbe  rear  oi  lite 
Israelite,  and  they  more  quickly  adranctii 
along  a  path  leading  to  the  eastern  shore uT 
the  promontory.  The  moon  still  shone  witA 
undimmed  and  unsullied  brightness  :  and  Btf* 
nardo  was  mindful  to  direct  his  companion  W 
follow  a  track  ditferent  from  that  by  whkk 
they  had  sought  the  house,  lest  the  corpae  it 
poor  Osmanna  should  he  prematurely  dis- 
covered. Otber  words  the  murderer  aftkt 
not :    he   appeared    to  go   through  bis  occa- 
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Ition  nitb  a  heavy,  perhaps  a  sulky,  dulness 
-as  if  displeased  with  himself  fur  having 
fielded  to  a  fit  of  jealous  passion,  bat  not  less 
displeased  with  his  victim  for  having  aroused 
it.  This  change  from  his  usually  loquacious 
temper,  his  companion  appeared  not  to  re- 
mark :  for  when  they  had  walked  briskly  for- 
ward, for  a  few  hundred  paces,  the  latter 
exclaimed,  without  .•stopping,  but  striking  his 
band  against  his  thigh,  with  a  force  that 
produced  a  <  langing  iron  sound, 

"  Allah  Akbar !  but  she  is  more  beautiful 
than  a  gazelle !  Never  was  such  a  perfect 
bouri !" 

*'  Which  of  the  two  does  your  Highness 
mean  ?"  asked  Bernardo. 

"Which  ?  the  younger  one,  doubtless.  The 
other  is  destined  for  the  Sultaun  :  and  far  be 
it  from  me,"  he  said  placing  his  hand  humbly 
on  his  forehead,  "  far  be  it  from  roe  to  inter- 
with  his  revered  pleasures  !*' 
I"  I   thought   your  Highness  would   admire 
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the  ooe  whom  I  bad  looked  out  for  joor 
harem.  Had  you  not  risked  the  adTenton 
yourself,  I  had,  as  I  said,  intended  to  canj 
her  over  to  Tunis  for  your  approhation," 
.  "  I  should  have  held  it  good  service, 
Ibrahim,"  answered  the  pretended  trader. 
*^  Never  did  I  see  a  Cloture  more  lotel;! 
Her  very  scorn  of  the  pretended  Jew  west 
to  my  heart: — it  showed  her  modesty,  hff 
courage,  her  delicate  sense  of  honour/' 
"  I  marvel  that  your  Highness  should  bi« 
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very  beautiful :  very.  She  will  suit  his 
lig-hness  the  Suitaun  : — aye,  and  I  doubt 
rhether  she  will  mach  dislike  the  life  of  the 
aretn.  Would  to  Allah,  that  I  were  equally 
nrc  of  the  submission  of  my  little  Isidora  !'* 
^f*  If  she  prove  restive,  or  IT  your  Uigbness 
tire  of  her,  she  has  a  lover  in  this  country 
nrbo  will  give  untold  wealth  to  ransom  her," 
Htgrsr^sted  Bernardo. 

Bt'  Remember,  'slave,  that  thou  speakeat  of 
bcr  who  delights  the  eye  of  thy  master," 
wered  the  pretended  trader  with  oriental 
iimption.      "The   high   destiny   that   now 

aits  buth  those  ladies  calls  fur  thy  utmost 

ipect     See  that  thou  yield  it." 

*'  On  my  head  be  it,''  answered  Bernardo 
hambly.  "I  would,  however,  suggest  that 
the  blow  should  be  struck  quickly.  I  met 
this  morning:  a  cursed  Hermit  or  Marubout 
Hrhose  evil  eye  is  upon  me.  It  has  already 
■mitten  me  with  misfortune,"  he  answered 
while  he  shivered,  as  he  thought  of  Osmanna. 

u  3 
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"The  deed  shall  be  done  at  once"  m- 
svvercd  his  leader.  "Our  ships  make  no 
impression  on  Pozzooli,  and  word  has  km 
brought  this  day  that  the  Emperor  Cbarits 
is  really  fitting-  out  an  expedition  to  atttd 
Tunis.  Donna  Giulia  must  be  sent  off  to  tht 
mighty  Soleyman  forthwith,  to  propitiate  bit 
favour  and  induce  him  to  send  us  strong  rein- 
forcements." 

While  tlius  speaking,  they  rapidly  descended 
by  a  goat-path  to  the  silent  shore.  A  boatlaj 
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have  conceived.  At  twelve  to-mnrrow 
ty  our  people  shall  advance;  be  ttiuii 
y  to  introduce  them  into  the  hoase. 
:e  heed,  above  all,  that  the  ladies  are  oot 
lioecessarily  molested." 
Uumbly  and  reverently  the  Italian  raised 
Bhand  to  his  brow  in  token  of  his  willing 
bedience.  The  skilf  shot  round  towards  the 
^bcealed  cavern  ;  and  he  remained  alone  on 
be  beach. 

Yes,  he  was  alone  at  length — for  the  drtt 
iine  since  he  had  shed  the  blood  of  her  whom 
o  truly  loved.  For  a  while,  ho  paused  irre- 
olute:  then,  turning  quickly  round,  rushed 
riidly  up  the  side  of  the  mountain  bm  if  tu 
scape  from  solitude,  reflection,  and  himself. 
Arrived  at  the  point  where  the  two  roads 
eparated,  he  again  paused  in  doubt.  Should 
le  follow  that  by  which  he  had  just  conducted 
lie  stranger  or  that  which  would  lead  him  to 
he  spot  where  she — vain  thought! — where  it 
ay  ?     He  hesitated.     A  strong  desire  to  look 
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again  upon  the  face  oT  bis  victim  drew  km 
in  the  one  direction  ;  wliile  fear  of  discoTtty, 
fear  even  of  the  inanimate  thing  he  bad  made, 
deterred  him.  After  a  few  miontes'  stragflt, 
the  fears  got  the  better  of  him  :  and  be  agaii 
rushed  forwards  to  the  mansion. 

On  entering  the  ball,  be  beard  a  pafe  ea- 
qniring  for  Osmanna,  and  the  other  serraou 
were  expressing  surprise  that  she  bad  not, 
for  some  hours,  been  seen.  All  immedtatdj 
turned  towards  Bernardo  and  asked  if  kc 
knew  whither  she  was  gone. 

"How  should  I  know?"  he  salkiljr  n- 
swered  :  and  a  sudden  thought  that  be  nt^t 
turn  off  any  future  suspicion  from  himself  and 
even  direct  it  so  as  to  gratify  long-cberisbed 
aversion  and  vengeance,  impelled  him  Co  add 
"  The  last  time  I  saw  her,  she  was  with  iht 
holy  Consalvo,  as  ye  call  him.*' 

He  stretched  out  his  two  fingers  in  the 
mnnuer  necessary  lo  give  them  the  cahaltslk 
power  of  a  charm,   and,  after    hastily  swil- 


I 


TUE    JEW,  55 

Iowin<;  some  tar^e  caps  of  wine,  slunk  unno- 
ticed to    bis  pallet.      No  further  enquiry  was 
lade  for  the  missing  one :    it  being,  at  once, 
ipposed  that  Consalvo  bad  sent  her  upon  one 
bis  mysterious  errands. 
Meanwhile  the  Count  of  Procida   had   re- 
inied  home  after  seeing  the  Recluse  safely 
idged  with  the  good  priest  at  Ama]6  :    and 
eat  was  the  regret  that  be  expressed  on 
Rearing  that  the   suspected  Jew  had  visited 
le  house  during  his  short  absence.     Donna 
riulia,  however,  assured  him  that  there  was 
ground   whatever    for   Consalvo's    suspi- 
lons ;    that  the   Israelite   was   a    handsome, 
well-spoken  man,  who  had  the  loveliest  things 
to  sell  that  were  ever  seen  ;    and  that   they 
were,  moreover,  remarkably  cheap.   "  He  was 
a  great  deal  too  good-looking  and  too  cour- 
teous to  be  the  mean  traitor  the  Hermit  would 
have  us  believe.    Besides,"  she  added  ;  "con- 
sider that,  if  we  leave  this  place,  flying  from 
we  know  not  what,  thy  marriage  with  Isidora 
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>\ill  be  deferred  uutil  the  sainu  Mill  ii.  I  btn 
obtained  the  old  raao's  consent  once:  it  is  lu 
tbeo  to  take  advantage  of  it." 

"  My  dear  and  beautifal  kinswoman."  an- 
swered Alfonso,  "  thoa  art  my  very  guaidtu 
angel,  who  dost  obtain  the  fulfilment  of  m; 
every  wish.  Happy  am  I  to  forget  the  Jn 
and  every  one  else  to  think  only  of  thee  and 
Isidora.'' 

"Spoken  like  a  gallant  knight !"  exclaimed 
the  Duchess.  *'  Let  us,  therefore,  settle  when 
the  ceremony  shall  take  place,  that  we  may  be 
all  agreed  before  the  old  Recluse  comes  back 
again.'' 

"  Let  it  be  as  soon  as  possible,  beautifal 
Giulia,''  said  Alfonso:  "for  I  bavo  just  heari 
in  Amalfi  the  corroboration  of  a  report,  Lf 
before  mentioned.  It  seems  that  the  Emperor 
has  really  issued  orders  for  a  fleet  to  be  u> 
sembled  at  Corsica  to  undertake  this  expedilica 
against  the   Barbary   corsairs.       Every   trw 
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iLhrong  under  bis  banners  to  strike  a  blow 
Bf^ainst  the  Infidels.  I  must  be  there  also: 
cnnd  we  have  already  suffered  so  mach  from 
mbscnce,  that   I   trust,  tny   Isidora,  thoa  wilt 

(low  me  to  call  thee  mine  ere  we  again  part?" 
fie  took  both  her  hands  in  his  and  ^azed 
to  her  eyes  with  that  sweet  appealing  look 
that  has  power  to  irradiate  the  most  unexpres* 
•ive  fcature.s.  Either  Isidora  was  unable  or 
QDwilling^  to  resist  the  encreased  charm  which 
it  received  from  the  noble  and  animated  coun- 
tenance  of  the  Count  of  Procida.  She  spoke 
not ;  but  replied  in  one  of  those  talisroauic 
ways  understood  by  lovers.  Alfonso  snatched 
a  kiss  upon  her  blushing  cheek,  and  turning 
^aily  to  the  duchess  excluimcd  "  Well,  Cousin, 
tadien  is  it  tu  be?'' 

^P'l  have  been  calculating,"  replied  the  fair 
lady  with  a  novel,  because  a  rather  grave, 
expression.  "  It  shall  be  next  Saturday  week. 
It  is  the  feast  of  my  patron  saint — Santa 
Giulia.    So  have  I  decided.     Nuy,  I  will  hear 
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no  appea],  Isidora.    And  to-morrow  moroiiig, 
the  very  first  thing,  I  will  send  people  to  seek 
ont  this  good  Jew  again.    There  was  a  beta* 
tiful  dress  embroidered  with  small  pearls  whick 
I  must  have  to  wear  on  the  occasion.   Bit 
Santa  Maria,  see  here  Isidora,"   she  cried, 
returning  to  a  side-table :  "  see,  he  has  left 
that  splendid   necklace  of   pearls  that  I  » 
coveted !      Here  it  is,  lying  on  the  veil  I 
selected  for  thee.   It  must  have  been  forgottea 
by  mistake :  so  that  we  may  be  sure  he  viH 
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This  u  the  man  ihoaU  do  the  bloodj  deed. 
The  image  of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
'  Live*  in  hia  eye :  that  cloae  aspect  of  his 
Does  ihow  the  mood  of  a  much  troubled  breaat. 

SuAKSriARX. 

was  late  on  the  following  morning;  ere  Con- 
salvo  Berretta — who  had  been  detained  by  the 
obsequious  respect  of  the  people  of  Amalfi, 
who  bad  seldom  an  opportunity  of  thron^^iug 
round  him  for  worldly  and  spiritual  counsel — 
it  was  late  ere  be  again  took  his  way  towards 
the  mansion  on  the  hill.  The  day  was  as 
beautiful  as  the  lovely  month  of  May  could 
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make  it ;  the  sun  as  bright  as  those  favovied 
shores  ever  beheld  it.    The  Reclase  walked 
slowly  bat  proudly :    all  the  fears  which  ke 
bad  before  expressed  for  the  safety  of  Ae 
ladies  had   vanished,  or    were  rather  over- 
powered by  the  triomphant  feeliag  engendered 
by  the  news  he  had  heard  of  the  Emperw'f 
intended  expedition  against  Barbary,  and  i^ 
his  own  determination  to  join  the  forces  of 
Christendom,  and,  once  more,  take  sword  ia 
hand  to  war  upon  the  Infidel.   Full  of  military 
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-  There,  in  trath,  still  lay  the  body  of  the 
ntie-hcarted  Osmanna  : — decked  out  ia  all 
c  national  |j:aicty  in  which  he  bad  beheld 
r    on     the    evening     before — full    of   life, 
love,  and  of  piety.      There  she  lay  uncon- 
ious,  while  the  bright  snn  shone  full  upon 
^ibeni  and  yet  da/.zled  not  those  open,  but  now 
fearful,  black   eyes.       Her   hair  was    neatly 
■patliered  on  the  crown  of  her  head — all  except 
^■e  long  jetty  tresses  which  still  curled  stiffly 
Bl^er  her  pale  cheeks.     The  silver  chain— that 
chain  and  reliquary  which  he  himself  bad  so 
Jately  given  to  preserve  her  from  evil — still 
bound  her  small  brown  throat.  Her  short  white 
petticoat,  flounced  with  red  and  gold  stripes — 
faer  scarlet  stockings  with  their  golden  clocks — 
— her  bodice  of  black  velvet,  bound  with  em- 
broidery  of  scarlet  and   golden   threads,  and 
still    fitting   tightly    to    her   full    and    neatly- 
turned  bust— all  lay  unruffled  and  untarnished 
about  her;    all   glittered  gaily  in  the  bright 
sunshine.     In    the   neatly-drawn    white  shift 
within  her  gay  bodice,  was  one  bloody  rent  to 
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be  seen.  This  alone  told  the  tale  of  violentt 
for  the  blood  had  flowed  inwards.  And  theit 
she  lay  ia  her  finery — an  expression  of  pain 
and  of  prayer  apon  her  now  sallow  cheeks— 
while  the  birds  blithely  twitted  in  the  bongbs 
above,  and  a  shrill  grasshopper  sprang  fran 
the  bare  anconscious  arm  folded  across  her 
chest,  and  rustled  back  into  the  lon^  gnu 
the  Rcclase  approached. 

"  God  in  heaven,  who  can  have  done 
foul  deed  !"  he  cried,  casting  himself  on 
knee  beside  her  and  laying  bis  band  on 
forehead  : — it  was  cold  as  marble  in  Janoarr. 
He  started  up  and  looked  eagerly  and  angrily 
around.  The  boughs  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  path-way  were  parted  ;  and  a  boy,  aboil 
four  years  old,  creeping^  beneath  the  brancke*, 
eagferly  dragged  forwards,  by  the  hand,  a  b«ni> 
featured  woman,  in  the  slovenly  dress  of  tbe 
wives  of  the  fishermen  on  the  coast. 

"  Come,  do  come  on,  Mamma  mia," 
the  boy  anxiously.      "  We  have    almost  got 
there." 
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He  canght  a  sight  of  the  Reclase   as  he 
»ke ;  and,  darting  back,  hid  his  face  in  his 
mother's  ample  dress.     The  woman  stood  still 
as  Consalvo  strode  towards  her,  and,  grasping 
her  by  the  wrist,  exclaimed  "  Thoa,  Ninetta  ! 
^peak.     What  knowcst  thou  of   this  fearfnl 
irime  ?" 
"  Santa  Maria!"  exclaimed  the  woman  in  a 

Iiard  voice,  "  Why  it  is  the  bower-woman  of 
he  Signorina  Isidora  !" 
"  It  is — it  is.  How  came  she  here?"  cried 
7onsalvo  with  impetuosity. 
"  I  will  tell  your  reverence  all  I  know  about 
t,"  answered  the  woman,  placing  her  two 
hands  on  the  shaggy  head  which  her  boy 
thrust  between  her  knees,  while  he  stole 
furtive  glances  at  the  corpse  : — "  I  will  tell  all 
,J  know  about  it.  This  plaguy  boy,  Cecco, 
las  taken  to  wandering  through  the  woods  of 
late  for  hours ;  and  not  all  that  Massanicllo 
or  I  can  say  will  keep  him  at  home.  He  was 
ODt  all  yesterday  afternoon ;  and  we  banted 
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him.  far  am.  hewr  or  two.  At  last  he  came  back. 
after  it  vas  i»Af  mith  his  clothes  all  soiled 
aad  tticm  off  his  back.  Jodge,  S^nor  padie 
CoMsalTO,  if  that  was  not  cooogb  to  make  t 
!  Yoa  may  nell  suppose  that 
he  begaa  stammcnng  something,  I  did 
■ot  listea  to  him.  No ;  I  gare  him  a  soiud 
beatiag  aad  seat  him  to  bed  without  his 
sapper.  His  fiuherwent  oat  with  the  boat, 
and  we  thooght  ao  more  of  the  matter :  be  is 
aot  retoracd  jet.     This  morning,  howerer, 
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lie  boy,  of  course,  would  not  speak  when 
as  asked  to  do  so :  but  squeezed  itself 
closer  among  its  mother's  petticoats. 

He  does  not  know,  your  reverence ;" 
ered  the  mother;  "and  that  was  the 
m  I  would  not  come  sooner.      He  says 

;  it  was  a  Sigoore  with  a  great  pack  on 

shoulders." 

God  will  direct  us,"  said  the  Recluse, 
me  on  with  me,  woman,  to  the  Palazzetto. 
11  send  forth  people  to  fetch  the  poor  girl's 
' :  but  follow  thou  me  with  thy  boy." 
itb  unwonted  baste  and  brandishing  bis 
cross  wildly  in   the  air,  he  strode  on  to 

mansion. 

Horrid  !  Horrid  !  Horrid  !"  he  cried  as  he 
red  the  court-yard.  "  Murder  has  been 
!  Horrid  murder  !  Follow  all  1  Follow 
and  God  will  declare  the  guilty  one !" 
lus  exclaiming  at  the  full  pitch  of  his 
irful  voice,  he  strode  through  the  court 
into  the  hall.     The  startled  domestics  and 
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followers  of  the  family  gathered  as  they  bcaid 
the  fearfal  cry  swell  along  the  passages  of  tbe 
house;  aad,  with  a  mixture  of  fear  and  cari- 
osity, crowded  around  the  prophet.  Oa  k 
strode  to  the  sitting-room  usually  occupied  bf 
the  ladies;  they  were  both  there— bendisf 
over  the  purchases  they  had  made  tJie  ereniaf 
before. 

"Murder!   Murder!    Horrid  murder !"  still 
exclaimed  Consalvo  bursting  into  the  room. 

"  Murder !  good  heavens  ;  do  not  alam  u 
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He  then  violently  closed  the  door  and  placed 
his  back  against  it.  The  crowd  looked  on 
with  nervoas,  and  yet  not  unpleased,  anxiety  : 
— people  like  excitement,  even  when  occa- 
sioned by  the  horrid  death  of  a  companion  : — 
wbo,  when  she  reads  the  list  of  deaths  in  a 
modern  newspaper,  is  not  disappointed  if  she 
find  not  there  the  name  of  a  friend  or  ac- 
qaaintance?  Bernardo  had  felt  it  incumbent 
apon  him  to  follow  the  others  ;  not  expecting^ 
^b  be  thus  entrapped.  lie  was  observed  to 
fturn  pale  when  the  door  was  thrown  to;  but 
this  was  attributed  to  his  natural  emotion  at 
the  death  of  her  whom  be  was  known  to  love. 
"Silence  all!"  cried  Consalvo  scanning  the 
crowd  with  an  eye  that  seemed  to  flash  almost 
unnatural  fire ;  "  silence,  while  Heaven  de- 
clares the  guilty  one.  The  murder  was  com- 
mitted by  no  labourer,  by  no  fisherman,  but 
by  one  who  bore  a  large  pack  on  his 
shoulders !'' 

"  Santa     Maria,     the     Jew ! "    exclaimed 
Isidora. 
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"TVe  Jewl**  "The  accursed  Jew!"  ei- 
claiMcd  a  dooen  voices,  delighted  to  trace  the 
diae  to  one  of  a  race  whom  thej  sopposed  to 
he  ^miliar  with  everj  iniqiiity. 

CoBsalvo  anderstood  not  the  purport  of  tha 
words,  havi^  left  the  boose  on  the  precedii; 
nisht  befMc  the  Jew  had  arrived.  He  ftad 
roaad  eaqoiiioglv.  Meanwhile  the  fisher- 
woman's  child  had  intoitively  gathered  the 
object  of  the  meeting;  and,  feeling  himself  of 
greater  importance  than  he  had  ever  befoie 
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**  Bat  now  I  think  of  it,  it  was  be  who 
Tried  the  Jew's  pack!''  interpo.sed  Isidora 
itb  breathless  precipitation. 
"Bernardo  Accorto !  I  thought  so!''  ex* 
aimed  Consalvo,  striking  the  staff  of  bis 
OSS  on  the  floor  with  a  force  that  made  every 
lal  in  the  room  start.  "Accursed  Itifidcl! — 
ibbcr  ! — murderer! — Out  of  the  mouth  of 
ibcs"— 

PHoId,  fool!  lettatore!''  interposed  Ber- 
ftrdo.  '*  Every  soul  in  this  room  knows  that 
loved  the  girl ;  that  we  were  to  have  been 
edded  before  many  weeks." 

He  sobbed  aloud  ;  and  real  tears  coursed 
:>wn  his  cheeks. 

"  Poor  fellow  !"  "  It  is  very  true  !"  ex- 
aimed  several  voices.  "  It  must  have  been 
e  Jew."    "  The  pack  belonged  to  the  Jew." 

"  Dolts !"  thundered  forth  the  Recluse. 
What  matters  it  to  whom  the  pack  belonged? 
was  be  who  bore  it  who  did  the  deed, 
eize  him,  I  say :  this  is  matter  for  the 
ibunals  to  investigate.'' 
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So  great  was  the  respect  tbcy  all  Iwn 
towards  the  Recluse  that,  although  not  one  ia 
tlie  room  believed  that  Bernardo  could  bit« 
been  guilty  of  the  crime,  several  of  them 
moved  towards  him  in  obedience  to  the  ordm 
or  their  prophet. 

"  Back,  slaves  \"  cried  Bernardo.  "  Do  « 
think  that  I  will  lie  in  prison  at  the  wbimo( 
a  child  and  a  raving  lettatorc  ?  Stop  me  nb« 
dare !"  he  said  again  drawing  the  fatal  knife 
from  his  bosom.  But  a  knife  was  no  annssil 
sight  to  the  beholders,  and  no  one  movtd 
out  of  his  way.  Consalvo  himself  fimi; 
placed  himself  against  the  door,  and  agaia 
struck  the  shaft  of  his  cross  upon  the  boardd 
floor.  Bernardo  stood  still ;  hesitated  a  ■»• 
meat :  then,  shaking  the  knife  in  a  threatenia: 
manner  aloft  to  the  wondering  throng,  darttd 
backwards  through  the  door  of  the  bed^rooei 
which,  as  we  think  we  have  elsewhere  sai<l< 
opened  into  the  suloon.  He  darted  throaik 
this  room  in  which  Isidora  was  osed  to  tittf, 
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and   through   tlie   adjoining  one,  which  was 
that  of  Donna   Giulia ;    and  which    comnia- 
nicated   with  a    bacii   passage  and   dressing- 
room,    whence    a    short    winding     stair-case 
led    down    to   the    gardens.      Bernardo   had 
long   made   it    bis   business   to   study   every 
i    corner  of  the  premises;  and.  on  reaching  the 
BiHpardeD,  rushed  direct  to  ao  nnfreqncnted  door 
I    in  the  high  outward  wall,  which  a  clamp  of 
lemon    trees    concealed    from    general    view, 
and  of  the  very  existence  of  which  scarcely 
another  person  in  the  household  was  aware. 
The  murderer  had,  therefore,  no  difficulty  in 
passing  out  into  the  open  country  and  in  so 
eluding  bis  unwilling  pursuers.     Once  in  the 
copse,  it  was  easy  to  creep  along,  beneath  the 
over-hanging  wood,  to  the  beech.     The  secret 
cavern   of   the   corsairs   soon     afforded    him 
secure  shelter. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  describe  the  vexation 
of  the  Recluse,  the  silent  sorrow  of  Isidora, 
and  the  exclamations  of  Donna  Gialia.    An- 
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grily  the  prophet  reproached  the  Dachca  • 
with  her  disbelief  of  his  warning  voice  vhei 
he  bad,  only  yesterday,  cautioned  her  agaiut 
Bernardo ;  and  petulantly  the  spoiled  ud 
self-willed  beauty  lamented  her  hard  fate, 
and  declared  she  would  never  more  doabt 
her  monitor  or  any  one  else.  The  attendanti 
had  long  since  dispersed;  and  the  sqnabUe, 
if  it  might  be  so  termed,  was  at  length  inter- 
rupted by  their  return  with  the  body  of  tbt 
murdered  girl. 
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nay  learu  ^e  value  of  its  boasted  health 
ind  beaaty:  there  age  may  see  the  reward 
»f  all  the  ills  it  has  patiently  enJured." 

Isidora  silently  joined   him  and   they  left 
Jie  room  together. 
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lave  actually  bartered  bis  goods  with  the 
ladies,  would  have  served  still  more  to  allay 
any  suspicion  that  might  have  lingered  in 
their  minds  respecting  his  real  character. 
None  such,  however,  had  existed  since  the 
determination  of  the  preceding  night;  and 
Barbarossa's  fleet  had  been  no  longer  men- 
tioned save  in  congratulations  that  it  was 
known  to  be  retreating  discomfited  from 
Pozzuoli. 

Suddenly,  however,  tlie  mind  of  the  Re- 
el use  was  carried  back  to  all  its  discarded 
forebodings.  The  fisherman,  Massaniellu, 
mshed  breathless  into  the  saloon  in  which  he 
sat  with  the  two  ladies. 

"  Perdona,  perdoua,  your  reverence!"  ho 
cried,  too  much  agitated  to  pray  for  the  ac- 
castomed  benediction.  "  But  I  have  news  lo 
(ell,  and  came  off  instantly." 

"  What  is  it,  good  fellow  ?  "  asked  Con- 
salvo.     "Take  breath." 

Indeed,  I  have  need,"  answered  the  man. 
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"  I  have  but  jast  left  my  boat  at  Sorrento  and 
I  came  hither  directly.  I  met  Ninetta  and 
Gecco  on  the  road  ;  bat  I  wonld  not  eren  tany 
to  let  her  tell  me  all  about  this  terrible 
marder:  my  corses  on  the  Jew  !" 
-  "But  it  was  not  the  Jew  who  did  the  deed,** 
interposed  the  Recluse.  _     _    _    _ 

*"No!"  cried  Massaniello.  "Then,  y«M 
reverence,  it  ought  to  have  been  him ;  as  joa 
will  say  when  I  tell  you  all.  I  vent  out 
fishing:  last  night  as  usual ;  although  it  was 
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>and  was  beard  nn  board  of  her,  exocpt 

>w  and  then  the  splashins:  of  the  oars  ;  and 

ler  masts  shot  up  to  the  sky,  and  her  spars 

and  cables  were  stretched  oat  in    the    bri;^ht 

znoonlig'ht,  as  plainly  to  be  seen  as  the  web 

of  my  nets  when  tiiey  are  hunar  out  to  dry." 

"Well,   well,  what  does  all  this   mean?" 

asked  the  Duchess  impatiently. 

It  means,  most  illustrious  lady,"  con- 
Paued  the  fisherman,  "  that  no  vessel  now 
res  show  itself  in  these  seas  excepting 
iose  of  Barbarossa,  whose  fleet  lies  off 
*OKZuo!i  ;  and  that,  therefore,  the  palley  I 
eak  of  must  have  been  one  of  his." 
"All  this  is  very  true,  my  ^ood  man," 
lid  the  Recluse;  "but  still  I  sec  not  how 
particularly  affects  us," 
"  Santa  Maria  !  your  reverence,  because  I 
iave  not  told  you  all  my  story.  You  see, 
your  reverence,  although  you  are  a  great 
rophet,  you  must  wait  until  the  rit^hts  of  a 
thing  be  told  to  you," 


aai  Co«sa}To  sternU. 
•  as  I  was  lyio^  in  the  A»k 
mt  C«pR«  watcbin^  my  Mis  ui 
f,  I  saw  a  boat  ^lide  op  towaidt 
I  kaew.   at   tsnct,  was   no  fi^ttaf 
otber,  conotry.    Ei|kt 
tlie  oars,  as  rv^larff 
alatly  as  1  »ed   to  see  the  saSon 
Doria's  boals  slioot  aooM 
tlie   siege.     I   sappose  the; 
^  I  Ut  in  the  shade  ofdw 
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Consalvo  rose  from  his  seat  and  paced 
the  room  in  a  nervous  and  thoughtful 
manner. 

"  I  saw  him  as  plainly  as  I  see  the  tower 
of  Salerno  through  that  open  window,"  con- 
tiDoed  Massaniello.  "  There  he  sat,  and 
onwards  they  rowed  :  onwards — onwards  as 
straight  as   a  yard   shaft    for  that  Barbary 

tlley.     I  watched  the  boat  till  it  was  lost  in 
}  shadow  of  the  great  hull ;  bat  I  saw  a  lot 
of  dark  figures  rise  just  after  on  the  deck  and 

tind  out  against  the  white  sky.     Now,  Sig> 
ra  Duchessa,"  be  added,  "  I  had  before  told 
I  reverence  that  I  did  not  think  that  Jew 
was  a  Jew  ;   and  now  it  is  proved    that,   at 

fl  events,  he  is  a  friend  of  these  corsairs, 
put  back  as  soon  as  I  had  done  my  fishing, 
and  ran  np  the  moantaia  to  tell  yon  what 
I  had  discovered." 

While  Massaniello  was  dismissed  with 
thanks  for  his  considerate  attention,  the 
Recluse    continued    to  pace   the  room.     At 
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length,  be  stopped ;  and  enquired  still  furtkt 
particulars  of  the  language  and  bearing  o( 
the  trader  on  the  preceding  eTenlni;.  HI 
was  described  most  fully ;  and  when  wei^icd 
in  the  scale  of  probabilities  by  the  light  of 
the  now  re-awakened  suspicions,  the  condart 
of  the  stranger  was  declared  not  to  be  that 
of  any  trading  Jew :  it  was,  on  the  contraiTi 
fully  agreed  that  he  must  be  an  emissary  of 
the  corsairs  introduced  into  the  house  bf 
Bernardo  .for  sinister  intentions  which  it  was 
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ow  began  to  be  fully  appreciated :  and 
ncreased  horror  ol'  him  was  enf^endcn-d  by 
e  thought  that  he  had  yielded  to  his  master 
ssion  while  the  poor  girl,  whom  he  really 
roed  to  love,  lay,  slaughtered  by  his  hand, 
ard  by. 

The  observations  which  the  pretended  Jew 
ad  made  npon  the  chain  which  Isidora 
ways  wore,  at  her  lover's  request,  were  also 
pcatcd  and  studied.  The  characters  on  the 
iplendid  clasp  were  examined  ;  but  without 
rowiniir  any  light  upon  the  subject  :  and  it 
as  again  re-placed  around  that  graceful 
aist. 

"What  was  to  be  done?"  was  the  next 
question  that  arose. 

"What!"  exclaimed  the   Recluse;  "leave 
his  place  forthwith — this  very  day." 

"To-day?  Impossible!"  cried  Donna 
Giulia.  "  Alfonso  is  absent  to-day,  await- 
ing in  Naples  the  decision  of  the  courts  of 
J^vv  upon  his  claims.'' 

e5 
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'*And  poor  Osmanaa  lies  anbnried  in  the 
boose,"  expostulated  Isidora. 

"  The  Barbary  corsairs  will  not  carry  kr 
off,"  said  Consalvo  witb  grim  energy.  "It 
is  for  tbe  living — it  is  for  thee  and  Isidon 
that  they  will  attempt  an  onset." 

"And  the  wedding?"  said  the  Dachess. 
"  I  really  cannot  think  of  g^ing  for  the  next 
ten  days.  You  have  given  your  consent, 
holy  Consalvo:    and    I  am  making  all  tbt 
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(iog^  his  hand,  "  at  all  events,  had  we  not 
BMer  wait  until  to-morrow  ?  It  is  long  past 
Don  now,  and  Alfonso  will  not  return  till 

^**I  cannot  and  will  not  be  hurried  away 
lay  !"  petulantly  interposed  Donna  Ginlia. 

Besides,  as  the  Jew,  or  whatever  he  is,  has 
(Bft  the  coast,  and  as  Bernardo,  who  doubtless 
was  to  have  let  his  party  into  the  bouse,  has 
been  driven  away,  there  can  be  no  imme- 
diate danger.  Certain  I  am  that  Alfonso 
will  agree  with  me ;  and  I  shall  not  think 
of  moving  until  I  have  heard  his  opinion." 

She  left  the  room  as  she  spoke,  with  an  air 
of  pettish  determination.  Her  words  had, 
however,  contained  some  shew  of  argument; 
and  Consul vo  allowed  them  to  have  weii:ht 
his  mind,  lie  could  not,  at  all  events, 
compel  the  lady  to  do  that  tu  which  she  was 
disinclined  :  and  delicacy  forbad  him  to  think 
of  carrying  away  Isidora,  in  whom  be  was 
more  particularly  interested,  while  her  friend 
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remained  in  that  which  was  believed  to  bet 
place  of  danger.  In  thoughts  and  in  con- 
siderations sach  as  these,  the  remainder  of 
the  afternoon  wore  away.  Evening  came,  and 
sunset ;  and  then,  through  the  deepening 
twilight,  the  Count  of  Procida  was  sees 
slowly  returning  to  the  house. 

"  What  news  ?  What  news  ?  most  noble 
lord  of  Procida?"  cried  the  Duchess  gaily, 
as  he  entered  the  saloon.  "  Haye  the  coarts 
dared  to  decide  against  ns,  that  tliou  lookest 


initous!      What  said  they  to  the  Emperor's 
fitters  that  yoa  first  brought  from  Spain  ?" 
"Those,  dear  lady,  I  must  again  explain, 
not   admitted    as  evidence.      The   Em- 
bad    referred    the     case     to    them    to 
tand  or  fall  on  its  own  merits.    They  have 
lecided." 
"  And   the  decision  ? ''   asked   the   Duchess 
igrily. 

"That  my  property  was  forfeited,  but  that 
the  permission  first  received  from  the  Vice- 
roy, de  Lanoie,  should  avail  to  save  my 
life."* 

"Thy  life!"  cried-  Isidora:  "I  knew  not 
that  it  was  endangered  !  " 

"  It  could  hardly  have  been  touched,  dear 


*  **  Alcuni  di  quctti  preteii  felloni  ottennero  che  le  lor  cnuw 
IbMiirn  Tedute  per  giiutiiia,  ueoome  ottenne  Michele  Barone  di 
I ;  e  quella  trattatau  in  Napoli  a  4  Maggior  del  Mguente 
riporto  aentenza  oonforroc  a  quella  del  Uaivbeae  del 
Qnadrato  etoe  che  perdene  la  roba,  ma  nan  la  vita ;  oode 
Prodda  fu  confUcata  e  fu  data  al  Marcheae  del  Vasto." — 
Oiao  :  lator  :  cir  :  di  Napoli. 
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one,  after  the  favoar  n  bicb  (he  Empcrnr  bad 
shown  me  in  restoring  this  little  Gef." 

" Favour  indeed  !'  exclaimed  the  Dtti 
"  And  I  make  no  doabt  that  these  riffaUMi 
courts  have  confiscated  Amalfi  al80?"«W 
asked. 

"  Nay,  fair  Giiilia,  they  vroald  not  daie 
to  interfere  with  thy  conquest,"  anxvieid 
the  Count  strug^gling  to  overcome  his  de> 
pression.  "  Besides/'  he  added,  **  this  pisrt 
was  granted  by  the  Emperor  subsequently 
the  alleged  treason: — a  most  irregular  pi 
ceeding,  but  one  for  which  thy  winning 
dress  is  responsible  : — and  was  not  submitlt4 
to  their  judicature." 

He  moved  towards  the  Recluse  who 
sat  motionless  during  the  whole  of  this 
versation — listening  with  fixed  atteutioa  to 
every  word  that  was  said,  but  giving  ao 
sign  of  the  effect  produced  upoa  bis  a»» 
mind.  ^^H 

"May  I  hope,   holy   Consalvo,"   said  tbe 
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I  Count,  "  that  this  harsh  decision  will  not 
occasion  any  change  in  the  approbation  of 
my  sait  to  Isidora  which  you  so  kindly  testi- 
6ed  yesterday  evening  ?" 

Consalvo  rose  slowly  from  his  seat  "  I 
go  to  pray  by  the  corpse  of  Osmanna," 
be  said :  "  What  answer  tbinkest  thou  the 
dead  will  suggest?" 

He  drew  himself  np  majestically  and 
quitted  the  room. 

"The  corpse  of  Osmanna!"  ejaculated 
Alfonso.    "What  can  he  mean?'* 

"Ob,  we  have  had  such  doings  here  to- 
day !"  exclaimed  the  Duchess.  "  Osmanna 
has  been  found  murdered  by  Bernardo;  and 
Bernardo  has  run  away  and  escaped, and  .stolen 
the  precious  string  of  pearls.  And  it  is  proved 
that  the  Jew  was  an  impostor— a  Barbary 
corsair — come  to  look  at  Isidora  and  me  and 
to  see  if  we  were  worth  carrying  off  for 
slaves.  And  then  a  great  6sherman  came 
here,  and  told   how  be  saw  the  Jew,  as  we 
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supposed  him,  go  on  board  one  of  Barbi* 
rossa's  galleys  ;  and  bow  Bernardo  was  a 
partner  of  his.  And  here  has  old  Consain 
been  trying  to  persuade  us  to  run  away  frua 
we  know  not  what,  and  to  leave  this  place 
instantly  without  waiting  for  thy  retnm  ;  bot 
this  I  positively  refused  to  do  ;  for  if  we  on« 
put  off  the  wedding,  it  may  never  take  place 
at  all.  And  so  I  told  him  that  I  uouM  sot 
talk  about  it  any  more  until  thou  sbouldestir- 
tarn.    And  now\'' 
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ha«  griren  me  a  dreadful  head  ache:  and  if  vie 
are.  positively  to  go  back  to  Naples  to-mor- 
row, I  shall  not  be  fit  to  be  seen  unless  I  can 
get  rid  of  it  by  a  long  night's  rest.  Addio 
caro  ;  addio  carina,"  she  said  affectionately 
_«mbracing  Isidora. 

Both    expressed    a    hope    that    to-morronr 
>Dld  see   ber  restored  to  her  asaal   health 
id   spirits :    and    the   two   lovers    were   left 
lone. 

Alfonso  cast  himself  on  a  cushion  at  the 
set  of  his  mistress  "  Knowest  thou,  dear- 
it,"  he  said,  while  he  gazed  up  into  her 
^es  with  an  expression  of  sad  fondness, 
knowest  thou  that  I  almost  wish  thou 
ladst  followed  the  advice  of  (be  Recluse  and 
badst  betaken  thee  to  Naples  this  very  day  ? 
Lll  that  Giulia  has  told  mc,  in  her  hurried 
tanner,  is  so  very  unusual  that  I  fear  me 
danger  must  threaten  us,  and  I  even  feel  a 
presentiment  of  evil ;  a  feeling  of  care  and 
of  anxiety  that  weighs  me  down  despite  of 
myself." 
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rotild  have  been  none  the  less,  bad  I  enjoyed 

le  advantages   which    were    ray    birthright. 

?he  world  looks  more   to    the   end  achieved 

lan  to  the  difficulties  overcome.  To  my  mind, 

le  brave  Antonio  de  Ley va,  who  has  raised 

inself  to  renown  from  the  rank  of  a  common 

rooper,    has  achieved  more  glory  than   the 

Prince  of  Orange,  than   my  competitor  del 

Tasto,  or  than  any  of  the  hereditary  leaders  of 

le  age  :  what  then  would  not  that  roan  have 

lone  had  he  been  born  in  our  favoured  ranks, 

ith  wealth,  title  and  connexions  to  introduce 

lim  to  notice  ?     All  these  give  an  advantage 

»f  at  least  twenty  years  in   the  race  for  dis- 

inction  and  fame.     And  all  these  I  have  now 

lost :  nay,  I  am  even  branded  to  the  world  as 

a  traitor  to  my  Sovereign.     But  I  have  thee, 

tearest,"  he  continued  less  sadly :    "and  thy 
>t  shall  yet  be  a  bright  one!" 
"  Nay,  Alfonso,  bethink   thee  that  it  was 
ot  amid  the  pomps  of  the  world  that  we  first 
met.    Amalfi,  even,  was  not  then  thine  ;  and 
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Canoot   we    suffice   to  one 


yet  we   loved 
another?" 

"  He  is  indeed  an  worthy  of  thee  who  voiM 
seek  bis  bli^s  elsewhere  than  in  making  thj 
happiness,"  exclaimed  her  lover.  "  But  ytt, 
my  sweet  one,  this  is  an  iron  age.  Tbt 
home  of  a  knight  mast  be  oa  the  tentid 
field :  and  it  would  be  sweeter  to  be  tbongbt 
of  by  thee  as  a  leader,  then  as  a  follower  of 
other  men.  These,  however,  are  bootless  T^ 
grets.      If  they    overshadow   not    thy  love, 
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vel,"  she  added,  wishinsr  to  turn  his  thoughts 
into  another  channel,  "  I  marvel  that  Giulia, 
with  the  praises  of  wliose  beauty  all  Europe 
rebounds,  has  kept  licr  heart  free  and  uu« 
pledged  to  her  many  adorers." 

"She  has  not  long  cast  aside  her  widow '« 

eeds,''    answered    the   Count.      "  Not,"    be 

ded  smiling',  "  not  that  I  mean  to  say  that 

ief  lor  her  husband— although    she    loved 

iui  as  well  as  most  women  love  their  lords-r- 

served   her  feelings   unfettered.      But   her 

•urpassiug    loveliness,    and,   above    all,    her 

[idcly  spread  fame,  deter  the  roost  sclf-satis- 
:d  nobles  from  seeking  her  banJ.  For  once 
their  lives,  modesty  detains  them.  Again 
say,  bow  mnch  there  is  in  fame  and  ex- 
ted  parentage  I —  thou  art  more  beautiful 
than  Donna  Giulia, — far  more  lovely  in  my 
es— aye,  in  the  eyes  of  all  who  should  not 
have  been  prejudiced  ;  — and  yet  the  world 
bows  it  down  humbly  to  its  aristocratic  idol 
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and  marks  not   her  whom  God   and   naUn 
alone  have  stamped  with  their  own  seal." 

•'  Uncourteous,  ungracious  knight !'  o- 
claimed  Isidora.  *'  Thine  eyes,  I  fear  mi, 
were  so  engaged  elsewhere  that  thoa  didK 
not  regard  all  the  homage  I  received.  I  n 
well  nigh  inclined  to  recite  to  thee  a  list  o( 
mine  especial  adorers — my  Captains  Scbertel- 
my  de  Sal  aces — my  Emperors  even — to  prort 
to  thee  that  the  world  is  not  so  blind  to  merit 
as  thou  dost  deem  it!  But  I  will  sj 
thee  the  pangs  of  jealousy,  and  will  r»l 
invite  thee  to  take  one  more  walk  in  that  dew 
garden,  as  I  fear  that  we  shall  all  resolre  to 
leave  it  to-morrow." 

Who  could  hesitate  to  approve  of  the  «af- 
gestion  who  saw,  through  the  open  windows, 
that  silvery  bay,  and  that  bright  moonl 
sleeping  on  the  white  vases  and  statnes  tl>i 
ornamented  the  terraces,  and  giving  themai 
aerial  and  ghost-like  appearance  Y  The  \oftrt\ 
passed  through  the  yard,  and  entered  I^ 
fairy  scene. 
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"Alfonso,"'  s.-iid  the  fair  girl,  "canst  tliou 
rer  forget  bow  beautiful  tbis  scene  was  last 
igbt  ?  I  felt,  when  the  holy  Consalvo  joined 
^Dr  hands  and  embraced  us  both,  I  felt  as 
koagb  all  my  pains,  all  the  trials  1  bad  en- 
ired  for  mouths  were  at  an  end,  and  as 
lough  all  henceforth  was  to  be  peace,  sere* 
itjr,  and  happiness  : — as  though  tbis  blissful 
cenc  gave  me  a  foretaste  of  that  heaven  which 
lould  reward  our  prayers  and  our  confidence. 
Hdst  thou  never  feel  as  if  this  world,  tbis  life 
^ven,  were  a  part  of  heaven? — as  if  thou 
}iildst  lift  thyself  up  bodily  and  join  the 
blessed  saints  without  renouncing  one  single 

eling  or  foregoing  one  single  hope?    as  if 

ley  would  receive  thee  with  joy  while  thou 

louldst  blend  with  them  in  blissful  and  farai- 

iar    companionship  ?       Oh,    surely    such    a 

cene  as   this  would  be  heaven  itself,  could 

it   but  last  for  ever  !"' 

"  It  is  heaven,  sweet  one,  and  it  will  never 
"alter  while  thou  art  here  to  look  and  to  speak 
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ibus  thy  dear  poetic  feelings.  There  is  nofr 
poetry  in  thy  natare,  Isidora,  than  in  all  tk 
chattering  old  men  and  women  whom  «e  axt 
at  the  Casa  Veronica!  Bat  tell  roe/'  be  iui 
as  they  now  paced  the  northern  end  of  tk 
highest  terrace — that  nearest  the  house — "  leil 
mo  what  large  vessel  is  that  in  the  roait 
below?  She  was  not  here  uben  I  left,  thm 
tnoraiag." 

Isidora  gazed  in  the  direction  to  which  be 
pointed;  and  discovered,  just  rising  abon 
the  bushes  and  evergreens  that  fringed  the 
lower  side  of  the  garden,  tho  tapering  ud 
lofty  masts  of  a  large  ship.  The  hull  itiieU 
was  not  visible  ;  but  the  masts  and  spam 
showed  that  it  must  be  of  first-rate  ma^fiiitade, 
as  they  glistened,  like  silver  wands,  in  tk« 
still  moonlight.  The  sails  were  mostly  furM; 
and  the  tops  even  of  the  masts  scarcely 
rucked  with  tlie  motion  of  the  tranqoil  sea. 

"Santa   Maria!''    exclaimed    Isidora; 
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^wer  saw  it  there  before  !      How  can  it  have 

Iarie  there  ?     What  ran  il  mean  ?' 
^bc  paused  a  luoment,  aitd  llicn  exclaimed, 
'  Vi'nh  a  sudden    thought,    "  Good  heaven, 
luny  it  not  be  the  Jew — the  corsairs  T" 

\*  Do  not  alarm  thyself,  Cciriiia,"  said  Al- 
iso,  with  forced  calmness.  "  >Ve  are  too 
ir  Amulfi  for  (hum  to  venture  to  land.  The 
^r&aira  are  ull  making  tlic  best  of  their  way 
lewards:  and  it  is  more  likely  to  be  a 
tnetiau  galley  come  to  watch  their  move 
Knts.  Fear  nothing.  And  see;  yonder,  oa 
further  terrace,  is  the  good  Couaalvo,  rc- 
iniing  to  the  town  by  the  path  I  showed  him 
It  night.  I  will  accompany  him  and  urge 
not  to  throw  any  new  obstacles  in  the 
\y  of  (hat  which,  thou  mayest  well  suppose, 
1  have  most  at  heart.  At  the  same  time,  1 
will  HCt  the  good  folks  of  Amniti  to  watch  the 
(lions  of  that  same  cruiser  or  whatever  sbo 
Fare  thee  well ;  1  shall  rejoin  thee,  my 
gloved,  iu  haif-ao-hour.  But  go  in  doors,  for 
^c  hour  is  getting  late." 

VOU  111.  V 
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He  passed  bis  hand  round  her  waist  < 
snatched  a  hasty  kiss:  then  bounded  it 
terrace  to  terrace,  and  overtook  Consalvo 
be  had  reached  the   portal  at  the  bottoo 


tlie  garden. 
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— "  l'a«r  of  Uia  burrjcane, 
I  yet  that  greater  scourge,  the  crafty  Moor 
Who,  like  a  tiger  prowling  for  his  prey. 
Springs  and  u  gone,  :ind  on  the  adverse  coait, 
(Where  Tripoli,  and  Tunis  and  Algiers 
Forge  fetters,  and  while  turbans  on  the  mole 
Giithcr  whene'er  the  crescent  conies  displayed 
Orer  the  cross)  his  human  merclmndixe 
To  many  a  curiuuK,  many  a  cruel  eye 
Exposes.     Ah,  how  oft  where  now  the  aun 
Slept  on  the  shore,  hare  ruthless  scimilnn 
Flashed  through  the  lattice,  and  a  swarthy  crew 
Dragged  forth,  ere  long  to  number  them  for  lala. 
Ere  long  to  part  them  iu  their  agony. 
Parent  and  child  !" 

ItuCIRi. 


TiiR  fears  which  Isidora  de'  Massimi  had  ex- 
pressed, in  regard  to  the  nijsterioas  appear- 
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ance  of  the  galley  beneath  the  cliffs  of  Amdi, 
were  not,  however,  as  gruandless  as  her  low 
would  have  made  them  appear  to  her.  At  tk 
moment  when  he  parted  from  her  to  aoooB* 
pany  Consalvo  to  his  lodging  for  the  nigkt, 
two  boats,  well  manned,  and  each  of  whick 
was  pulled  by  eight  wel!-dii»ciplined  rowers, 
bad  touched  the  beach  at  Marinella;  and  tltdr 
crews  had  silently  mustered  amongst  the  ora- 
hanging  copsewood.  Bernardo  Accorto  stood 
a  few  steps  apart  from  the  rest  with  Siou ; 
and  conversed  in  an  under  tone. 
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fellow  as  a  saint,  u  devotee,  a  madman,  or  a 
marabout!"  exclaimed  Siuan  scoflingly. 

»"Sudo  tlic  fools  ii»  Italy!''    answered   Bcr- 
ardo.     "  However,  we  must  be  stirring  ;  and 
ow,  comrades,"  he  continued,  "  listea  to  my 
irections  and  we  shall  succeed  in  the  job.     I 
will    place  a    gnard   to   every   avenue  to  the 
kouse  as  we  go  on:    but  do  thou,  Selini,  with 
two  others,"    be  said  addressing'  one  oi'  the 
kailors,  "do  thou  g-o  by  that  pntb  to  the  rijtht. 
U  is  most  likely  that  ye  will  fall  in  with  the 
^uight  of  Procida  who  will  have  been  dancing 
ittenduoce  on  the  old  marabout,  as  Sinan  calls 
lira.     Strike  down  the  youth  and  bind  him: 
>at   do  not  slay  him,  for  the  world  : — it   is 
through  him  that  we  shall,  hereafter,  get  a 
ranitom  fur  the  girl.      Leave   liim,   therefore, 
>uund  on  the  road-side,  and   then  hasten  on, 
rith   all  speed,  along  the  north  side  of   the 
garden   wall   till   ye  come  to  a   small   door, 
'"atch  there  and  prevent  any  one  from   es- 
caping.     There  were   few  of  the   household 
:«\ho  knew   uf  it  until  I   fled  through   it  this 
loriiing.     This  may  remind  them  of  it.     But 
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be  hee<]ral  that  ye  take  the  northern  gaidn 
wall ;  as  the  soothern  wonid  lead  jre  to  ttt 
front  coDrt,  which  we  mean  to  attack  mr- 
selves." 

Having  given  these  lucid  directions  to  hb 
turbanned  followers,  who  disdained  to  adopt 
any  disguise,  Bernardo  dismissed  the  thitt 
ruffians  to  their  particular  service ;  and  ui- 
vanced  silently  up  the  hill  with  the  nutia 
body. 

Meanwhile  the  Count  of  Procida  bad  ac- 
companied Ihe  Recluse  to  tlie  little  town  of 
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l^ver,  he  had  spoken;  "  My  son,"  he  bad  said, 

I  gazed  upon  the  corpse  of  Osnianna,  and  1 

iked  it  whether  it  harboured  the  spirit  of  a 

aenial  or  of   a   princess ;    of  one   who   had 

Mled  to  amass  a  few  small  coins  wherewith 

purchase  a  single  pearl,  or  of  one  who  had 

juandered,  in   the  gratification  of  a  passinsy 

lim.  that  which    would    have   sustained    a 

landred    families   for    months.       I    asked    it 

whether  it  had  been   rich  or  whether  it  had 

en  poor;  whether  it  had  fasted  or  feasted; 

whether  it  had  lived  in  daily  ease  or  in  daily 

)U :  I  asked  it  all  these  things,  and,  to  all 

i;  questions,  it  answered 

'WHAT    MATTERS    IT?    I    AM    A    CORPSE."* 


May  1  then,"    said    the   youth  joyously, 
lay  1  then  deem  that  your  words  imply  '' — 
"  Deem  what  thou  wilt,  but  weary  not  me 
with  thy  thanks.     Thy  young  hopes  jar  upon 
my  soul:  it  is  sad  and  anxious." 

This  stern  rebuke  produced  silence  for  the 
.remainder    of    their    walk ;    and    when    they 
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reached  the  outskirts  of  the  little  town,  tke 
Count  was  dismissed  with  a  solemn  benedictieB 
of  the  cross.  He  hasteue<J  to  the  quarten  «f 
the  coast-guard  and  aaxiously  enquired  tiie 
character  of  the  vessel  in  the  roadstead.  Tht 
guard  had  not  heard  of  its  being  there;  as 
advanced  head-laud  sheltered  it  from  tbesifht 
of  those  on  the  quay  ;  and  it  might,  therefoie, 
have  taken  its  station  since  uight-fall.  Alfouo 
urged  the  guard  to  be  on  the  alert,  and  hastily 
and  anxiously  began  to  retrace  bis  steps 
towards  the  mansion. 
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i  raise  Un  Blann,  that  migfht  sftve  her  whom 

he  loved,  than  10  defend   hiniseff.     His  sing^le 

Jaiid,  taken  unawares,  coiibl,  of  course,  do 

^iiotljiniy   against   the  three  well-armed  Infidels 

^■trbo  attacked  him.     He  wus  overpowered,  and 

^Plt  liandkercbief  was  tied  over  his  inoutli  in  an 

ftistant.     No   further  injury    was  done  him. 

^Ulis  bands  and  his  feet   were  bound ;  he  was 

^Mrag^ed  aside  aniung-st  the    brushwood    that 

^*lK)rdercd  tlio  path,  and  left  tlu-re  alone. 

I  His   three  captors  rougrhly  laughed  to  on« 

Baaotber — no  doubt  at  the  facility  of  their  cou- 

qnest-^as  they  moved  caotionsly  uway.    The 

fonng'  knig;ht's  spirit  chafed  within  him  at  the 

Insult;   but  be  soon  cao'^ht  the  sonnd  of  a 

DiUsion  amonj^st  the  b.irliarians  which  made 

Ih'at  once  forget  liis  own  stale.    They  were 

low  near  the  spot  where  the  north  and  south 

rnlig  of  the  terraced  ifurden  descended  nlnio^i 

to  an  angle ;  and  a  question  seemed  to  have 

Hjfkriiien  amoiis^st  them  as  to  their  future  rond* 

They  spoke  in  the  lingua   franca,  or  mixed 

iiulect  common  to  all  traders  in  the  Itfeditcr- 
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ranean  ports,  so    that    the    captive  bad  no 
difficulty  in  gathering'  their  meaning. 

"Now  for  the  house!**  said  one:  "this 
way !" 

"  Nay ;  bat  thou  art  wrong  there, comrade,' 
answered  another.  "  Bernardo  told  as  to  keep 
the  south  side  of  the  wall,  and  that  he  and  the 
others  would  go  round  the  other  way." 

"The  south  side  I  am  certain  it  was,"* 
answered  the  third.  "  Dost  thon  not  remember 
that  we  were  to  go  on  till  we  came  to  a  door 
in  the  wall  ?" 
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At  this  momeni,  however,  shrieks  and  cries 

I  arose  from  the  mansion,  and  spread  rurtlirou^rh 
tbe  still  and  placid  night  air. 
"  The  Moors  !"     "  The  Moors  !' 
"  Mercy  !  mercy !" 
*'  O  Dio  !'• 
"  O  xMadonna  !" 
"  Barbarossa  !    Jlarbarossa  !      Help !    help 
Ulielp !" 

^k  All  this  Alfonso  heard.  Nay  ;  was  not  that 
HjPry  iQ  the  voice  of  Isidora  I  Should  she  be 
Hborne  away  tvbile  he  lay  basely  bound  within 
H|iearin<^  of  her  appeals  for  help?  With  a 
Bi'rantic  effort  which  dislocated  his  wrist  for 
weeks,   he    burst    asunder  the    bunds   which 

kC^irt  his  hands.      To   clatch    his  dagger  and 
«eYer  the  thongs  that  tied   his  feet  was  tlie 
work  of  an  instant,     tie  bounded  to  his  legs, 
Haad  dashed   off   towards    the   mansion,      lie 
Hremembercd  the  discussion  between  the  cor- 
Bpairs,  and  that  tbe  wicket  in  the  northern  wall 
was,  consequently,  unguarded.  There  he  might 
rescue  the  ladies  ;   there,  at  all  events,  he  was 
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sore  of  obteinin^  an  eiitraoce.  Never  did  k 
exert  hinuelf  «lth  sach  eoerg'y  as  that  witk 
vliich  be  now  br«as;ed  tiie  moantain  and 
toiled  towards  the  neiilected  wicLct. 

Thanks  be  to  heaven,  it  was  nngaatded! 
lie  mshed  aeaia&t  it  atid  drove  it  open  witk 
the  force  of  a  Uercak-s.  Oh  joy  !  the  figure 
of  her  whom  he  uas  speedini;  to  save  ran  ip 
to  meet  him  auii  tLrew  herself  in  bis  anus. 
Such  was  bis  first  hope.  Bot — do — ao — bo: 
it  was  Donna  Giulia: — the  beautifal  Doaaa 
Ginlia : — tbi.-  admired  of    nil    Italy  :    the  r&- 
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What  was  to  be  done?    Shrieks  of  terror 
ill   rang  from   the   mansion ;  but  could   be 
>aDdon  her  who  appealed  to  him  for  protec- 
tion— licr  wliose  beauty  was  so  renowned  that 
le  corsairs  bad,  perhaps,  even  planned  this 
icursioa   on   purpose   to  secnre   her?     And 
rhat  would  be  her  fate  if  she  fell   into  their 
knds?     His  heart  sickened  as  these  thoughts 
isbed  throu&,'h   his  mind.     As  a  knig^ht,  as  a 
>an,  he  could  not  leave  her  to  her  fate,  even 
imigh  Isidora  herself  niisjht   need   his  suc- 
poQiiii^  arm.     Besides,  Isidora's  fate  was  not 
?rtain : — the     servants     niig^ht     make    some 
lefence:  — Isidora,  too,  mii^ht  escape. 

Be  still,  my  heart!"  he  said  in  an  audible 
roice.     "  Honour  calls,  and  shall  be  obeyed, 
vtill    rescue    thee,  Giulia,  or    die    in    thy 
Jefence." 

He  gazed  down  on   the  beautiful  face  that 
lay  on  his  bosom,  as  pale  as  the  very  moon- 
beams that  steeped  it  in  unearthly  loveliness, 
and  fancied  that  a  half- formed  smile  of  grati- 
btude  acknowlcd'^ed  his  determination.    None 
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sacb,  honrcTer,  animated  those  passive,  marUe 
featorcs.  Renewed  cries  came  from  the  honae; 
he  fancied  even  that  he  perceived  figures  po^ 
suing  the  fugitive :  he  raised  her  in  hisans, 
and  bore  her  through  the  open  wicket  wiiick 
he  palled  to  after  him  that  it  might  afford  ao 
indication  of  his  road.  We  have  said  tbat 
Donna  Giulia  was  rather  tall  for  a  woman,  aad 
that  Alfonso  was  of  a  slight  and  slim  mould: 
although,  therefore,  the  present  occasion  moTcd 
him  to  exertions  of  which  he  was  not  awaR 
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lelicioas,  now  fanned  her  frame  and  recalled 
ler  suspended  faculties.     She  opened  her  full 
llue  eyes  and  gazed  timidly  around. 
"  Where  am  I  ?''  she  said.  "  Are  they  gone? 
im  I  safe?" 

"  Thou  wilt  soon  be  so,  my  dear  Cousin,'' 
kniiwercd  Alfonso:  "but  now  let  us  more  on 
ki^ain.  I  foar  what  may  have  chanced  to 
Isidora." 

'•  Oh  !  do  not  leave,  in  pity  do  not  leave  roc," 

jried  the  Duchess  weeping  like  an  infant.    "I 

"canntit  w  alk  ;    indeed  I  cannot ;    these  sharp 

i3tones  cut  my  naked  feet." 
P' Alfonso  again  raised  her  in  his  arms  ;  and 
|low  that  she  was  able  to  assist  herself,  in 
home  degree,  she  was  do  longer  the  dead 
■reight  she  had  been.  In  a  few  minutes,  he 
reached  the  lofty  portal  of  an  extensive 
building. 
1  We  have  before  mentioned  the  nunnery  that 

^"was  seated  on  these  hills  and  whose  midnight 
bell  had  guided  Bernardo  and  Sinan  in  their 
escape  from  Doria's  fleet.     At  this  convent, 
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Alfonso  now  hastily  demanded  admittann; 
and  without  pausing  to  answer  all  the  enqoiriei 
which  the  prudent  lay-sistcr  made  ere  sht 
would  unbar  the  doors  at  that  late  hour,  le 
set  the  Duchess  on  her  feet  beneath  the  porch, 
and  flew  back  to  the  assistance  of  Isidora. 

The  tears  of  the  afflicted  Donna  Giolii 
soon  moved  the  compassionate  heart  of  the 
lay-sister;  the  doors  were  nnbarred :  the  noble 
postulant  for  shelter  was  rccogpnised :  and 
every  assistance  and  every  tender  care  were 

iiJuousIy    reftilercd    by    the     gentle-licarled 
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that  they  still  arose    at   a   greater    distance, 
betueen    the  house  and    the    shore.     In    fact, 
while  he   had  been  detained,  first  by  his  cap- 
tors and    then    by   Donna   Giuliu,    Bernardo 
^■^ccorto,  with    Siiian    and    their    troop,  had 
^Bilently  approached    the    dwelling    from    the 
l^southem  side.    Thoui:hts  of  immediate  danger 
bsid   not  seriously  existed    in   the  household  ; 
^aod    no   precautions    hnd    been    taken    which 
^Bliigbt    have    rendered    their   approach    more 
difficult,  or  have  given  timely  warning  to  the 
family.     Not  nntil  they  had  entered  the  outer 
court  and  placed  a  guard  at  every  door,  did 
the  doomed   inmates  discover  their  insidious 
foe.     Then    arose   tliose    wild  cries  of   alarm 
^and   those   shrieks   thut   Barbarossa  and    the 
^pHooTs   were   upon    them,   which    had    urged 
Alfonso    to    make    superhuman    exertions   to 
recover  his  freodoni.     Profiting  by  the  terror 
they  had  inspired,  the  turbanni-d  Inlidels  had 
rushed  into  the  mansion,  slioutin;;  the  name  of 
Barbarossa,  than  which  no  war-f  ry  was  more 
readejj^.^lyn^  a|^,  ^J^^&^M^  9f  ^^*^  Mediter- 
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ranran.  Most  of  the  servants  tried  to  escape 
in  terror — tbey  were  overtaken  and  boood: 
a  few  resisted — tbey  were  cat  down. 

Bernardo  and  Sinan  rushed  into  the  salooo 
— Isidora  was  there — palsied,  as  it  were,  bj 
the  dread  of  all  she  heard.  She  was  gaiiof 
out  of  the  window  and  calling  wildly  m 
Alfonso — whose  return  she  momentarilj 
expected. 

"  Here  she  is !  Here  is  one  of  the  t*o 
great  prizes!"  exclaimed  Bernardo  rusbisf 
upon  her. 
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hcss  was  closed  and  bolted.    This  was  but 
a  sliglit  iDipedimcut  which  it  took  not  many 
^minutes  to  overcome.     Those  minutes,  how- 
bver,  had  been  enoug:h  to  secure  the  escape 
llf    Donna  Giuliu.      She  bad  heard  the  flrst 
ries  of  terror,  and  well  knew  their  import. 
She  had  sprung  from    the  bed  on  which  she 
lad  hoped  to  renovate  her  charms  for  the  mor- 
)w's  visit  to  Naples.  Slie  iiad  rushed  throut:ii 
le  door  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  room ;  and 
remembering  the  manner  in  which  Bernardo 

(lad,  that  very  day,  eluded  pursuit — she  bad 
led  into  the  garden  and  sought  the  unaccus- 
omed  wicket  in  the  wall.  Sinan  knew  not  the 
ocality,  nor  the  plan  of  the  premises;  and 
^-returned  baQlcd  to  Bernardo  in  the  saloon. 
H  "  By  Allah,  but  I  fear  rue  she  has  escaped  1" 
^■te  said. 

Hi  "  Impassible  !"  said  Bernardo.  "  She  must 
full  into  the  bands  of  some  of  those  whom  I 
have  stationed  at  the  different  entrances." 

"  Bernardo  Accorto,"  said  Isidora  with  dig- 
>i(y,  "what  would   you  with  me?     Ransom? 
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name  the  amount  and  it  shall  be  paid." 
"Not  yet — not  yet,  fair  Signorinu;  thoofh 
your  Signoria  may  be  more  willing  hereafter 
to  discover  the  chests  of  gold.  But  just  now, 
the  Jew,  whom  I  bad  the  honour  of  introduciaf 
to  your  Signoria  last  night,  has  a  fancy  for 
you ;  and  he  is  not  one  who  likes  to  have  his 
fancies  baulked." 

"  Bernardo,  I  conjure  you,'*  cried  Isidora 
falling  on  her  knees  and  uplifting  her  handi 
in  the  attitude  of  supplication,  **  I  conjaie 
bv  the  suul  of  Osiuauna  not  to  bctrav  me 
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fuiie.       Come,    Sinan ;    we    shall     huve    the 

^country  raised  upon  us  by  these  cries,  and  the 

>ast-^uard  will  cut  off  our  retreat.     Collect 

thy  men  ;  and  let  us  make  for  the  boats.  Let 
^■Acli  one  take  bis  prisoners ;  and  I  doubt  not 
^Hnat  Donna  Giulia  uill  be  found  amongst 
^lliera.  Now,  Signorina,''  he  continued;  "let 
^_niy  arms  have  the  honour  of  carrying  your 
^Bair  person.' 

^m    "Touch  me  not,  as  thou  vainest  thy  life!" 
^Bxclaimed    Isidora   with    dignity.      "  I    uarn 

iheo  that  the  least  insult  offered  to  me  shall 

I  be  reported  to  thy  master,  whether  he  be  Jew 
or  Turk." 
Bcrn^irdo    shrank    back   abashed.      "  What 
i^ould    you   have?"  he  said.     "I   must   obey 
orders,  aud  so  must  you." 

E"  Will  nothing   move    you — nothing   tempt 
you?'*  again  asked  Isidora  impressively. 
"  It  is  too  lute :  and,  by  heaven, I  hear  the 
cries  of  the  country  people  rising  upon   us  I 
I   must  bear  you  off;  indeed  I  must." 

"Hold  off!"  cried  Isidora.     "If  it  must  be, 

•ri  ^'■l  L'-'i'fi'  !•; 
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I  will  follow.    Go  CO,  aod  I  will  accompanj 
you." 

The  corsair  was  evidently  overawed,  either 
by  her  manner  or  by  her  random  threat 
to  complain  of  him  to  bis  employer.  Witfc 
somo  respect,  he  placed  himself  on  one  side 
of  the  noble-spirited  girl,  while  Sioan  walked 
at  her  other  band ;  and  calling  to  the  men  to 
desist  from  plunder  and  pursuit,  they  speedily 
r6-formed  their  ranks  and  retreated,  at  a  qoick 
pace,  towards  the  beach. 
There  was,  indeed,  good  cause  to  prereht 
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ilert:  the  cry  of  '  Barbarossa! '  and  'The 
foors ! '  spread  from  hill  to  bill ;  and  an 
^^IrrejjTular  army  of  townsinen,  peasantry,  and 
soldiers  Avas  climbingp,  by  every  areniie,  to- 
wards the  scene  of  the  attack.  Alfonso  of 
Procida,  notwithstanding  the  hindrance  he 
bad  received,  was  indeed  the  first  to  reach 
the  spot:  the  house  was  deserted.  He  ran 
trnntically  through  the  principal  rooms,  in- 
Tokiag  the  name  of  Isidora:  two  or  three 
wounded  fuUowers  answered  to  his  appeal. 
Uc  rushed  again  into  the  open  air,  and  adown 
the  road  which  the  corsairs  bad  followed 
towards  the  shore. 

Nor  had  the  Recluse  of  Caprea  been  an 
unmoved  licttener  to  Uie  cries  of  terror  which 
convulsed  the  country.  He  was  not  struck 
aghast  by  the  surprise  that  stunned  those  who 
bad  neglected  his  constant  warning.  He 
apprehended,  at  once,  the  danger  and  the 
point  of  attack ;  and,  while  most  of  the 
people  of  Amalfi  hastened  up  towards  the 
villa,  he  strove  to  persuade  some  of   them 
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to  accompany  bim  along  the  beach  so  u 
to  cut  off  the  retreat  of  the  Infidels  in  cue 
they  should  escape  from  the  mansion  oa 
the  mountain.  Terror,  however,  was  still 
too  predominant  to  allow  them  to  hearken  to 
his  reasoning.  They  were  willing  to  nil 
with  the  crowd,  to  fight  with  the  crowd;  bot 
they  feared  to  follow  a  new  track  alone  and 
unsupported.  Regretting  the  time  he  hid 
lost  in  a  vain  attempt  to  persaade  those  who 
nsually  bowed  themselves  gladly  to  bis  dic> 
tation,  Consalvo  set  off,  with  no  other  weapoi 
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rones  oT  triumph  from  tlie  tnmaltoary  coun- .' 
try-people  :  then  feared  it  was  only  a  cheer  • 
of  exultation  scut  up  on  the  re-union  of  two 
bands  throngring,  from  ditierent  sides,  towerdtt 
the  same  spot.  Soon  tlio  dreaded  cry  of 
"  Barbarossa  I  BiirburosKa  i"  sent  up  in  tha<i 
peculiarly  wild,  .shrill  tones  of  his  followers, 
smote  no  more  upon  his  ear.  Were  they 
overcome  and  slain,  or  were  they  silently 
escapin'^  towards  their  boats  ?  The  doubt  ■ 
was  agonisin;;.  But  not  to  solve  it,  would 
the  stunt-hearted  enthusinst  turn  from  the 
track  which  he  had  selected  as  that  most 
likely  to  lead  him  where  lie  mig:ht  be  of  use. 
On  he  plodded,  beneath  the  glorious  moon 
and  between  tKose  .silent  waves  and  the  cliils 
covered  with  verdure.  The  sweat  ran  down 
from  his  furrowed  forehead  :  his  nerves  con- 
tracted  themselves  into  an  iron  rigidity:  yet 
onwards  he  strode  with  cncreased  resolution 
auil   with  encreased  speed. 

The  boats  were  not  in   the    little  creek    in 
which  he  had  expected   to   tiud  them.     They 
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mast,  therefore,  be  in  the  next ;  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  farther  off.  Without  an  instant's  hea- 
tation,  he  continned  his  toilsome  walk  ma 
the  loose  rocks  and  the  wild  groat  paths.  Tk 
cries,  the  cheers  again  came  faintly  down  to 
bim.  Was  he  too  late?  Had  they  alreadj 
escaped  with  their  victims  T  Another  effort  to 
know  the  troth !  he  lifted  np  his  flowing  robe 
and  ran.  With  the  speed  of  younger  days,  that 
heavy  and  venerable  man  strode  and  leipt 
from  ledge  to  ledge,  while  bis  grizzled  kair 
dripped  with  moistnre,  and  the   breath  cast 


MOHr. 


"Quick!   Quick!"  urged  the  voice  of  Sinan 

biM  men.     "  Hasten  ou  board  :  we  shall  be 

rertaken  yet." 

"Tis  but  the  curbed  lettatore!''  exclaimed 

leruardo  seizing  a  harquebus  where  he  stood 

the  stern  of  the  boat  beside  Isidora.     "  My 

»te!"  he  added,  levelling  the  weapon.      "I 

lank  Allah  who  puts  hitu  in  ray  power  before 

leave  Italy  !" 

The  boats  were  being  just  shoved  off.     Con- 
ilvo  was  running  down  to  the  water's  edge. 
le  was  not  ten  paces  from  Bernardo.     With 
steady  aim,  the  harquebus  was  discharged; 
knd  the  ball  struck  him  full  in   the  centre  of 
kis  broad  chest : — his  very  tunic  was  singed  : 
11  the  crew  saw  it. 
"Shame!    shame!    it    is   the   prophet,   the 
larabout!'*  exclaimed  Sinan. 
Consalvo  staggered  an  instant.    Then  rush- 
ig  on  again,  planted  the  shaft  of  bis   long 
iross  on  the  rock,  and,  using  it  as  a  leaping- 
Itaff,  bounded  into  the  boat  in  which   Isidora 
lay. 
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The  ball  had  struck  foil  upon  the  silrer 
reliqaary  which  he  had  taken  from  the  corpse 
of  Osmanna  and  had  agrain  placed  around  his 
own  neck  within  his  vest. 
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CHANGE    OF    SCENE. 


lo  ti  teguo  e  tu  mi  fuggi : 

In  ti  parlo  e  tu  taci : 

lo  ti  miro  e  tu  piangi. 

Si  m'  odii  fone  t  o  ingrata ! 

E  che  fee'  io,  perche  tu  deggi  odiarmi  ? 

Anti  che  non  fee*  io 

Ferchc  tu  deggi  aroarmi  ? 

Odioobaldo  db'  Bonarilli, 
ditto  l'  acoiumto. 

•*  A  MIRACLR  !  A  miracle  !"  exclaimed  several 
of  the  African  corsairs  who  bad  marked  the 
fatal  direction  of  the  harquebus,  and  yet  saw 
Consalvo  leap  unhurt  into  the  boat.  "  He 
must  be  a  holy  man,  a  prophet,  a  marabout." 
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"  Icttatorer  marmnred  Bernairdo  betweeo 
liis  teeth,  while  be  turned  pale  on  witnessiif 
what  even  he  deemed  a  miraculoas  escape 
from  death.  He  twisted  his  fingers  into  tbc 
approved  charm  and  sank,  with  fear  aid 
trembling,  apon  the  bench. 

The  sailors  nearest  to  the  Reclase,  hofrerer, 
heeded  not  this  mattered  objurgation;  bat 
bending  lowly  down  with  their  bands  on  their 
breasts,  raised  to  their  lips  the  bem  of  bb 
flowing  robe; — and  exclaimed  "Praised  be 
God  !  Praised  be  God,  he  is  a  holy  man  «hoB 
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A   few  steady    pulls   from   the    disciplined 

wers  were  all  that  was  needed  to  impel  the 

ats  alongside  the  tall  vessel  which  had  so 

tely  crept  ap  into  those  waters.    The  pri- 

ners  were  transferred  to  her  decks,  and  the 

[oy  of  the  corsairs  was  only  saddened   by  the 

re  discovery  that   Donna  Giulia  was   not 

mongst  the  victims.     Isidora  was  conveyed, 

ith  mach   respect,  into  a  cabin  :  the  others 

ere  cast  indiscriminately  into  the  hold.  Con- 

Ivo  Berretta  alone  was  left  in  undisturbed 

'reedom.  His  extraordinary  appearance  would 

ave  alone  led  the  Infidels  to  respect  him  as  a 

adman  or  a  religious  enthusiast;  but  when 

hey    heard    the     report    of    Bernardo's    late 

attempt  upon  bis  lite,   tbey  determined  that 

ne  who  bore  a  charmed  existence  must  be  a 

oly  man,  a  favourite  of  heaven.     Vainly  did 

Bernardo   assert  that  he    was  a  madman — a 

powerful  lettatore  whose  £vil  eye  was  able  to 

blast  the  whole  ship's  company  :  as  a  madman 

be  became  no  less  sacred  to  the  Mussulmen; 

as    a    warlock — for    lettatore     was    a    term 
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«>hich  they  could  not  understand— but  u  i 
warlock,  an  enthusiast,  a  worker  of  mirado, 
he  was  certain  of  receiving'  their  deepest  toM' 
ration,  their  trembling  submission  even. 

While,  therefore,  the  sails  were  set  aod  tk 
vessel  slowly  veered  round,  and,  doubling  tke 
Cape  of  Sorrento  and  the  islands,  sought  tkc 
more  open  sea — Consalvo,  who  perceived  tk 
impression  which  he  had  already  prodoced, 
descended  to  the  cabin  to  which  Isidora  had 
been  carried,  and  majestically  waved  away 
Mith  his  cross  the  DerNish   or  Moorish  priest 
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*'  You  here,  holy  Consalvo  t"  cried  the  poor 
^irl  :  "  oh  save  me  !  save  me  t" 

"  Culm  thyrseir,  Isidora,  and  listen  to  me. 
'e  are  both  captives.     Respect  for  the  bearer 
>f  the  cross  seems    to    restrain    the  accnrscH 
Infidels  from  molesting:  me  ;  the  fame  of  Con- 
salvo Berretta  is  widely  spread  amongst  the 
Frequenters  of  the  sea.    Thy  beauty  will  pre- 
erve  thee  from  all  outrage  save  such  as  it 
may  draw  upon   thee.     Against  these,  thine 
own  maiden  delicacy  will  best  tell  thee  how  to 
guard.      All  I  would  now  desire  of  thee  is  to 
controul  these  tears,  to  stifle  this  natural  sor- 
Hbrow.     Take  upon  thee  rather  a  tone  of  indig- 
nation and  of  command.     Do  not  be  submi.s- 
■Mive,  but  yet  do  not  ofl'cud.     Trust  in  God  and 
Bpa    the   prayers   of    his   Virgin    Motlier:    our 
^Wfliverance    will    take    place     in    His    good 
^Jime." 

^P'**Know    you   ought  of   Alfonso,    padre?'' 
asked  the  poor  prisoner  anxiously.     "  Is  he 
DO  a  captive?*' 
'He  is  not.     I   saw  him   amid    the  crowd 
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%vbo  roshed  dowu  to  the  beach  aftrr  the 
boats  had  pushed  off.  Donna  Gialia  tlia 
mast  have  escaped." 

"Thank  God,  then,  there  is  still  hope!" 
exclaimed  Isidora  clasping  her  bands. 

"  But  thon,  child  ;  hast  thou  seen  the  Jtt 
who  before  sought  thee?"  enqaired  the 
Reclnse. 

"  No,  padre ;  I  do  not  think  be  waj 
our  captors." 

"  Thy  trials  will  begin  twhcn  be  ap 
Obtain  from  him  that  I  may  be  left  near  tbeb 
May  the  saints  have  thee  in  their  kcepin;. 
I  go  now  to  encourage  the  delusions  of  thc«6 
poor  benighted  heathens." 

lie  bent  over  her  and  kissed  her  foreb«ad 
and  then  again  returned  upon  deck. 

The  vessel  was  steadily  pursuing  Wrj 
course.  The  moon  was  sinking  low  on 
horizon  :  the  stars  were  shining^  oot  with 
encreased  brilliancy.  The  sailors  were  lyiif 
about,  between  sleep  and  waking;  Siou. 
who,  it  seemed,  was  commander  of  the  galkj, 
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on  the  top  of  the  tower  sweeping  the 
with  his  night-giass — perhaps  in  search 
>f  some  new  prize.  All  this  Consalvo  marked 
it  a  glance;  and,  willing  to  encrcase  the  su- 
perstitious tear  which  he  perceived  that  lie 
lad  already  inspired,  he  cast  himself  on  his 
(nees  and  went  through  his  religious  exer- 
ises  with  more  than  bis  usual  gesticulations  : 
be  smote  his  breast ;  he  pressed  his  forehead 
^ainsit  the  planks  on  which  he  knelt  ;  and 
len,  rising  on  his  feet,  waved  his  cross 
>Iemnly  towards  the  four  quarters  of  the 
savens  and  loudly  implored  the  blessing  of 
>d  upon  the  earth.  The  sailors  had  ga- 
lered  round  in  wonder :  many  were  awe- 
itmck  with  superstitious  terror  and  respect 
for  the  individual  :  li-w,  if  any,  scofled  :  lor 
Bven  the  Alaliommcdiins  respect  Christ  as 
le  greatest  of  prophets  save  the  founder  of 
their  own  creed  ;  and  although  they  do  not, 
like  the  Catholics,  revere  the  cross  as  the  sign 
>f  salvation,  their  hostility  to  it,  like  that  of 
le  people  of  Protestant  countries,  is  chiefly 
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political.  Without  noticing  their  remarks  la 
any  way,  Consalvo  laid  his  head  upon  a  c«l 
of  ropes  and  soon  appeared  to  be  barirl  'u 
a  deep  sleep. 

At  day  break,  loud  cries  of  joy  and  exilt*- 
tion   uprose  from  the  crew.     Consalvo  stool 
up  and  saw  that  they  uere  bearing  down  opoo 
the  compact  fleet  ul' Barharossa  which,  hannr 
relinquished   the   sicsre  of  Pozzuoli,  was  sui' 
ing  back  triumphantly   towards  TuniK.     Tbe 
clangour  and  the  clash  of  barbaric  musk  tot 
the  air ;  hexagonal  banners  floated  from  cfcry 
mast — the  blood-red  flag  bearing  Ibe  arm  aai 
scimitar  of  the   corsairs ;    tbe    blue    flaj^  of 
Algiers  uith  the  same  ominous  bearing;  tlK 
stripes,  argent  and  gules,  of  the  kingdom  of 
Tunis;   all  intermingled    their    folds;    while 
from   the  maintop,   streamed  oat    Aluhomrt* 
dreaded  crescents,  declaring  that  tbe  standard* 
of  Barbarossa's  own  powerful  kingdoms  wcR 
yet  supported  by  the  might  of  the  Magnificcai 
Soleyman.       In    pomp   and   in     triumph,  tkc 
single  vessel  rejoined  the  fleet.     Signals  wen 
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ed  between  tbe  admiral's  galley  and 
ie   new  comer,  to   ascertain,  no  doubt,  Ihe 
iccess  of  the  expedition  ;    and    then,  with 
favouring  bretze,  the  whole  squadron  pro- 
ceeded   on    its   voyage    towards    the   coast  of 
Lfrica. 

Tbe  barren  mountains  and  the  fertile  plains 
»f  Tunis,  the  lofty  palm  trees,  tbe  flat  terraced 
luses,  soon  met  the  sight  of  the  joyous 
>r8airs.  They  steered  under  the  frowning 
latteries  of  the  fort  of  Goletta,  bristled  with 
jree  hundred  cannons  of  brass  which  loudly 
iluted  the  dreaded  sovereign,  and  soon  cast 
incbor  in  the  tranquil  waters  of  the  port. 

Then  began  all  that  scene  of  confusion 
which  ever  greets  the  arrival  of  a  ship  of 
war  in  a  friendly  port.  Then  did  the  cor- 
sairs begin  to  exhibit  and  to  boast  of  their 
plunder ;  then  were  their  captives — collected 
from  all  the  shores  of  Italy  and  considered 
the  most  valuable  of  their  acquisitions,  either 
for  tbe  ransom  which  would  be  paid  for  them 
or  for  their  own  forced  labour — ostentatiously 
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hurried  on  shore  and  conveyed  in  chains  l<i 
the  bagnio  until  they  should  be  allotted  to  dit- 
ferent  masters.  Then  was  a  litter  with  cartaiu 
of  cloth  of  gold  brought  down  to  the  water's 
edge  for  the  accommodation  of  some  female 
captive  too  beautiful  or  too  macb  prized  for 
the  eyea  of  the  multitude  to  be  permitted  lo 
pierce  the  veils  in  which  she  was  jealoulj 
screened  as  she  was  borne  from  ibe  galley  (o 
its  sheltering  folds.  Then  came  forth  from 
his  galley  the  majestic  figure  of  the  conqner 
ing  and  dreaded  Barbarossa,  habited  in  ail 
the  gorgeous  magnificence  of  the  east;— a 
caftan,  or  robe  of  honour,  lately  received  frc« 
the  Sultaun,  upon  bis  shoulders;  his  scimitu 
slung  around  his  neck  by  a  baldrick  of  grrtn 
velvet  worked  with  gold  and  studded  with 
precious  stones ;  the  hilt  of  his  dagger  flit- 
tering with  diamonds  like  one  vast  rock  ct}» 
tal :  —  bis  turban  looped  op  with  a  baad  a( 
brilliants  that  glowed  like  bis  own  traBspamt 
seas  when  .spangled  by  the  horizontal  njt  o( 
the  rising  moon. 
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Amid  the  acclamations  of  thousands,   the 
readed  sovereign  landed  oa  the  territory  be 
ad  conquered ;    and,  placing  bis  foot  in  the 
oldcD  stirrup  of  an  Arab  war-horse  of  the 
arest  breed  and  most  faultless  make,  proudly 
ized  the  brocaded  silken  rcios  that  ruled  a 
it  and  curb  of  gold.     The  charger  pranced 
ith  delight  beneath   the  well-known  weight 
f  its  loved  rider;    and  exhibited  its  shoes  of 
olid  gold   to  the  admiration  of  a  multitude 
ho  prized  and  revered  power  in  proportion 
,o  the  magnificence  wiih  which  it  surrounded 
tself.     Soon  was  the  procession  formed  ;  and 
loon  was  it  winding  along  the  narrow  streets 
f  Tunis   from   whose    flat  -  terraced    houses 
lliundrcds  of  females,  closely  veiled  but  glit- 
tering with  the  wealth  of  their  lords,  looked 
down  with  delighted  curiosity  and  marvelled 
what  rare  beauty  might  be  concealed  within 
the  veils  of  that  magnificent  litter.    Numerous 
were   the   reports   that  already   spread    from 
oof  to  roof: — a  princess  captured  in  Italy: — 
a  new  wife  for  the  Sovereign : — a  favourite 
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And  here  nt  once  the  glittering  uloon 
Bunt*  on  bi>  light,  bound  leu  and  bright  ai  noon; 
Where  in  the  midtt  reflecting  back  the  nyt 
In  broken  rainbows,  a  freah  fountain  plajrt 
High  at  the  enamell'd  cupola  which  towen 
All  rich  with  arabeaqoe  and  golden  flowers. 

Mooiia, 


Who  shall  dcscrihe  the  barbaric  splendour  of 
the  palace  of  Barburossa  at  Tunis — or  rather 
of  that  portion  of  the  abode  appropriated  as  the 
(iMclling  of  the  female  part  of  the  family,  and 
known  as  the  "heiniath,"  the  "home,"  or  the 
"  harciu  "  of  the  east !     Through  surrounding 
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handles,  and  stocks  were  absolutely  corerai 
with  diamonds.     On  another  side  of  the  rooa, 
and  raised  so  high  from  the  floor  that  a  nomn 
who  had  not  been  accustomed  to  it  from  child* 
hood  would  deem  it  impossible  to  8«%ing  bendf  | 
into  the  lofty  berth,  was  the  bed-place  or  bil- 
cony  of  bars  of  gold  nbich  showed,  tbrooib 
open    trellice    work,  the   gold    brocaded  tub 
tresses   within.     In  short,   as   Byron   hath 
the  whole  apartment  was 

**  A  duxling  miui  of  gems,  and  iftold,  anil  glittir. 
HignificentI/  mingled  in  a  litter." 

Dut  it  was  not  to  study  the  fumitare  or 
store- house  of  wealth,  that  we  sought 
harem  of  Barbarossa.  Surrounded  by  a  do 
ber  of  beautiful  Georgian  slaves  whom 
will  not  pause  to  describe,  was  oae  «ii 
dress  much  resembled  theirs,  althoofh  ibt 
darker  hues  of  her  hair  and  eyes  and  the  iod^ 
finable  grace  and  modesty  of  her  manners  anil 
appearance  showed,  at  the  first  glance,  Ikat 
she  was  not  one  of  that  careless  race  *h» 
considered  that  their  present  idleness  fuliUeJ 
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^vhole   object  of   their  existence.       The 
eiiiale   we   speak   of   was    still    in    her   first 
outh,  and  of  a  beauty  so  dazzling  that  you 
oarked  not  the  glitter  of  the  gems  that  en- 
inmbered  it.    She  was  seated   upon  a  pile  of 
tmbroidered  cushions  raised  to  the  height  of 
in  European  sofa:  and  her  full  loose  dress 
ay  over  them  and  formed  a  cloud  of  drapery 
;bat  a  Raphael  would  have  loved  to  study. 
K  chemisett  of  the  finest  linen,  through  which 
i  sprig  of  silver  thread  gracefully  meandered, 
was  gathered,  in  folds,  around  her  throat,  and 
jib*  looped  together  in  front  as  low,  nay  lower 
%an  her  waist,  by  studs  of  large  single  dia- 
monds.    These  and   the  chemisett  itself  were 
i>nly  visible  in  parts;  for  over  them  sl)e  wore 
ihree  jelickes,  or  small  tight  jackets,  of  diffcr- 
fint  colours — lemon,  yellow,  and  crimson — or- 
namented with  the  minutest  embroidery,  formed 
of  pearls  and  precious  stones.    The  innermost 
of  these  was  of  the  palest  lemon  colour,  and 
was  striped  with  pearls  only  and  drawn  toge- 
ther at  her  waist  by  one  large  brooch  of  the 
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"  I  will  not  wear  it,  Theresa,'"   she  hid, « 
last,  peremptorily  said,  "  and  I  manrel  mwh 
tbat  thou,  who  art  an  Italian  and  a  ChrtsUu, 
canst  urge  me  to  adopt  annnpcessaril;  tlMCOt-^ 
tume  uf  these  infidels.     Thinkest  thou  tliati 
would   have  decked  iiie   out  in    this  horriiiit| 
guise,  that  I,  a  noble  Christian  maiden,  woold 
have  condescended  to  put  on   troaners  andl 
bare   my  ankles  if  I  could    have   prornred  * 
decent  Christian   dress?      No;     I   only  cca- 
sented  to  do  so  because  no  other  attire  cooUJ 
be  found :  I  only  consented  to  wear  all  tbr 
jevveh  because  thou  and    these   women  thio 
tbat  the  tyrant  is  more  likely  to  resjiect  on 
who  is  decked  out  with  a  splendoar  uhicb  ih 
barbarians  seem  to  consider  to  be  a  badge  0/ 
rank.      But  tbat  frightful    helmet    cannot  be 
wanted  for  any  of  these   purposes.      I  b*w 
ever  «orn  my  hair  uncovered   in   Italy,  and  I 
cannot  think  it  needful  to  hide  it  now.    To  do 
so  Mould  be  to  pay  a  voluntary  tribute  to  (be 
customs  of  the  infidels.     No  :  g^ire  me  yoadrr 
veil,  to  cost  over  my  face  :  and   now  ipre  ne 
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Sorely,  Sigriiora,  you    would    not  put  on 
that  at  present  ?" 

"  I  never  part  with  it,"  roplicil  the  fair  girl, 
ressin^  it  to  her  lips  and  then  clasping  it 
round  her  waist. 

So  soon  as  the  toilet,  such  as  we  have  dc- 
ribed  it,  was  completed,  a  number  of  black 
ale   slaves  entered   the   apartment;    and, 
win^  lowly  to  our  heroine — whom  we  trust 
at  the  reader's  sympathy  has  already  disro- 
red,  notwithstanding  her  present  disguise — 
mmeuced  dancing  and  sinking  to  the  sound 
the  tambourines,  of  the  small  earthenware 
ms  and  of  the  very  imperfect  lutes  which 
ey  bore.     The  music  was  pleasing,  althou-.'h 
ost  monotonous  ;  and  h«d  slie  felt  less  ans- 
ty  about  her  own  fate,  Isidora   could   ha^e 
n  heartily  amused  by  the  strange  contor- 
tions into  which  the  dancers  threw  their  bodies 
r   her  especial     entertainment.      Of    fignre 
and  even  steps,  the  dance  bad  none  ;  the  only 
aim    of   the    black    artists    seemed    to  he    to 


wriggle   themselves  into  the  most  unnatural 
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attitudes  with  the  least  possible  locomotion. 
They  reminded  Isidora  of  the  long  drawn  oot 
pirouettes  which  she  bad,  once  or  twice,  sen 
artists  exhibit  at  the  theatre  at  Bolognt:— 
although  there  was  nothing  in  the  attitudes  of 
the  Moorish  slaves  which  could  raise  a  blosk 
on  the  cheek  of  modesty.* 

The  novelty  of  the  performance  had  lonj 
worn  off,  and  Isidora's  heart  had  again  sank 
within  her  as  her  thoughts  again  l>egan  to 
dwell  upon  her  hopeless  captivity  and  all 
the   dangers    that   attended    it,  when  a  stir 
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captive  with  more  of  the  manner  and  of  the 
\t  lulling:  gallantry  of  a  Christian  knight  than 
at-cordcd  with  her  previous  notions  of  the  re- 
nowned iniidel.  lu  his  person,  fiarbarossa 
uas  well-made,  tall,  and  robust:  his  features 
u ere  commanding:,  intellig^ent  and  handsome; 
a  neatly  trimmed  coal-black  beard  set  them 
uS  to  the  best  advantage :  his  dress  was  rich, 
although  not  so  gorgeous  as  tiiat  in  which  he 
had  made  his  recent  triuinpiiant  entry  into  the 
city.  Isidora  strove  to  rise  as  he  stejipud  into 
le  room,  but  her  knees  shook  under  her  ;  and 
without  daring  to  raise  her  eyes  to  bis  face, 
ibe  sank  again  upon  the  pile  of  cushions  on 
kbich  she  had  been  sitting. 

Do  not  exert  thyself,  beautiful  Isidora," 

faid    the   Sovereign,    addressing    her    in    the 

tgiia  franca,  while  he   courteously  assisted 

ler  to  regain  her  seat,  and  then  placed  him- 

elf  in  Oriental  fashion  on  a  lower  cushion 

'uear  her.     •'  In  a  short  time,  we  shall  hope  to 

see  thee  spring  more  joyously  to  our  approach. 

Thou  wilt  soon  banish  these  pretty  feurs,  and 

B  2 
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leacn  that  the  heart  of  Barbarossa  is  not  so 
terrible  as  his  name." 

Isidora's  fears,  or  at  least  the  exprcssioa 
of  then,  disappeared  on  the  instant.  Tlis 
speech  recalled  her  to  herself,  by  shewing  b« 
the  necessity  of  high  resolre  if  she  wosM 
worthily  assert  her  own  character  and  compfl 
her  jailor  to  address  her  in  more  respectfal 
tones. 

"1  had  hoped.**  she  said,  "  to  find  that  the 
dreaded  prince  of  Africa  united  the  gallant  and 
courteoos  ami    respectful  bearing  of  a  Chriil- 


THB     IIAREM. 


149 


"  Respect  for  a  woman  ?  by  Allah,  but  that 
is  a  strange  notion  1"  exclaimed  Barbarossa 
with  a  forced  attempt  to  recover  bis  self-pos- 
session. "  We  have  heard  that  the  knights  of 
Europe  treat  their  women  as  though  they 
were  gods>     Is  this  what  thou  wouldst  incul- 

Icate  ?" 
i  "  A  true  knight  never  insults  a  female,  par- 
licularly  one  whom  the  chances  of  war  bare 
placed  in  bis  power." 
'  "  And  deemcst  thou  that  I  have  insulted 
thee,  my  pretty  child?"'  lie  answered,  ofl'ering 
to  take  her  band,  which  Isidora  proudly  drew 
back. 

**  I  do.     Your  Highness  speaks,  perhaps,  to 

e  as  may  be  the  custom  of  these  places  ;  bat 

ot  as  a  noble  Christian  luniden  ought    to   be 

dressed  while  she  is  only  detained   in   your 

wer  until  her  ransom  can  bo  procured.'' 

"  Ransom  !"  exclaimed   Durburossa.     "  And 

ost  thou   really   deem   that   we   have   taken 

some   trouble   to  possess  thee  solely  for  the 

sake  of  thy  ransom  ?      Think  better  of   our 
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La^ktl;  fiEdinss :  beaatj,  such  as  thine,  is 
bcyoad  all  prkv.  Look  op,  look  op.  and  thick 
aoc  tkat  Msssmlmca  arr  nore  mercenary  tbaa 

TTii$  speech,  aithoosh  safficieE.tIy  alanrjns. 
£id  eot  coBTej  to  Isidora  the  additional  shock 
of  sarprise.  Scie  had  spokeo,  indeed,  of  rac- 
S03.  bet  she  had  too  paiafallj  and  too  faliy 
nrSertcd  on  aO  the  circamstances  that  had 
attended  her  captare  to  entertain  any  ml 
hope  that    it    had   been    prompted    by  sacb 
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leet  their  glance — the  fiery  eyes  of  the  fcvi : 

the  forward  presumptuous  Jew  whose  nian- 

iT  had  so  offended   her  delicacy  at  Amalfi  ! 

le   grew  deadly  pale  and  trembled  like  an 

spen  leaf. 

"  Why  the  Jew  seems  to  alarm  thee  even 
lore  than  Barbarossa,"  said  the  Corsair  King 
liling.       "But     fear    not,   fear    not;    thou 
rouldst  not  buy  his  wares,  hut  the  Jew  would 
^ot  have  dealt  hardly  by  thee,  nor  will  the 
(vereign.     But    take    some    coffee  ;    it    will 
(freshen  thee :    thou  art  faint." 
He  gently  clapped  his  hands,  and  the  Geor- 
ian  slaves  approached  from  the  further  side 
^f  the  room  ;  and,  soon  afterwards,  banded  to 
him   and  to  Isidora  sweetmeats  and   coffee  in 
most  diminutive    and    be.iutiful    china   cups 
inserted  in  golden  filigree  saucers. 

"  Yes,  lovely  Isidora,"'  continued  Barbarossa 
as  he  sipped  the  boiling  coffee  :  "  'twas  to  see 
thee  and  tliy  friend  that  I  assumed  a  disguise 
which  might  have  been  derogatory  to  any  one 
else.     Thy  friend  was  destined  for  the  mighty 
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Saltaan,  who  loves  her  pasaioDately  from  the 
many  descriptions  he  has  heaid  of  her:— bit 
not  more  than  I  have  loved  thee  since  first 
mine  eyes  drank  in  thy  many  perfcGtiou. 
Thou  uoaldst  not  then  place  the  African  salni 
on  thy  head,  nor  wilt  thou  now,  I  perceire: 
but  I  blame  thee  not.  That  hair  is  too  bean- 
tifol  to  be  concealed  beneath  gold  and  jewels. 
But  methinks  the  rest  of  oor  country's  attire 
becomes  thee  well.  What  sayestthon?  We, 
ourselves,  can  conceive  nothing  more  exqni- 
site  than  thy  dress,  nnles^    it   be    ihy  loveh 
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way,  and  I  will  pray  to  the  blessed  Virg^iD  to 
pen  your  eyes  and  to  have  mercy  on  yon.'* 
The  prince  was  moved   by  her  sorrow.     "  I 
avc  come  to  thee  too  soon,"  he  said.     "  Grief 
"or  thy  friends  and  country  still  blinds  thee, 
n  a  few  weeks,  thou  wilt  be  reconciled  to  the 
hangc,  and  wilt  better  know  that  which  is  for 
,hy  good.     My  love   is   not  to  be  despised, 
at,  tell  me,"  he  quickly  added ;  "  perhaps 
:hou  lovest  already?     In  thy  country,  women 
ave  a  strange  freedom  permitted  to  them." 
"  I  do  lovo,  Prince  ;  and  liope  not  to  move 
e  from  my   love,"  answered   the  poor  gir\ 
assionately.     "  Oh  send   me  away,  send  me 
way,  and  take  liack  all  these  hateful  gems." 
"  And  whom  dost  thou  love?     Is  he  one  of 
hy  boasted  Christian  knights?     And  wouldst 
thou    compare    him,"   continued   the    prince 
scornfully   in   answer  to    Isidora's   unspoken 
sign  of  assent — "  wouldst  thou  compare  him — 
an  iron-clad  soldier,  the  owner  of  a  horse  and 
a  lance,  and,  it  may  be,  of  a  few  miserable 
LVJlIages — wouldst   thou   compare  the  love   of 
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sQcb  an  one  to  that  which  Barbarossa  offers 
to  thee?  Think,  silly  child,  think  what  it  is  to 
reign  in  a  heart  that  has  conqaered  fate — that 
has  founded    kingdoms — that  has    made   its 
owner  to  be  dreaded  from    the  Straits  of  Gib- 
ilterra  to  the  golden  horn  of  Stamboul : — whose 
galleys  sweep  the  seas: — whose  name  alone 
terrifies  the  children  of  thy  boasted  Christian 
knights  when  the  rod  of  their  tutors  is  nnable 
to  rale  them, — whose  fame  haunts  the  dreams 
of  their  sires  as  they  slumber,  in  their  tar- 
Tcttcd  castles,  on  the  crests  of  the  ipper  moan- 
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this;  wo -would  not,  as  yet,  force  an  anwiUing 
>vc;  but  thou  must,  indeed,  be  blind  if  t'  ou 
jfost  not  bless  the  prophet  for  the  mercies  lit- 
is vouchsafed  to  thee." 

"  Oh  be  generous,  noble  king,"  exclaimed 

sidora;  "  be  generous  as  yoa  are  mighty.     I 

ever  can  think  of  your  proposals  with  aught 

^ut  horror.     Others  are  as  fair  as  me; — they 

rill  feel   grateful  for  that  which  it  drives  mc 

rild  to  think  oh;  they  will  love  you  as  you 

rould   wish    to   be  loved.       Oh    be    satislied 

rith   the    maidens    of   your  own  faith ;   and 

send   mc   away,   send   me   away    to  my   own 

lantry  !" 

"  Not  to  be  thought  of,  pretty  one  !  not  to 
thought  of!  But  do  thou  reflect  on  all  I 
jiave  said  to  thee." 
"  Then  heaven  have  mercy  upon  me,"  cried 
je  poor  girl  starting  from  her  seat  and  casting 
^erself  on  her  knees  beside  a  neighbouring 
couch  :  "  Heaven  have  mercy  on  me,  for  I  am 
without  other  hope.  Oil  leave  me  not,  I 
Bcch  thee,  my  God,  leave  me  not  in  the 
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hands  of  this  cruel  man.  Look  opon  mc 
in  my  distress,  and  look  upon  him  «bo 
oppresses  me.  He  is  thy  enemy — the  enen} 
of  thy  holy  faith:  oh  let  him  not  triamph 
over  thy  servant,  but  do  thou  uphold  me  and 
deliver  mo." 

Barbarossa  stood,  restrained  with  admiratioa 
while  his  beautiful  captive  uplifted  to  heavei 
that  earnest  and  faultless  face,  down  whick 
the  big  transparent  tears  silently  rolled.  He 
watched  her  with  a  delighted  curiosity— heed- 
ing not  the  words  which  she  uttered  aload. 
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ray  being'  thrust  rudely  aside,  the  Recluse  of 
iprea,  with  his  usual  dress  and  accompani- 
lents,  his  cross,  his  dagger  and  his  lofty 
ip^majestically  strode  into  the  room.  Bar- 
irossa  sternly  turned  him  towards  the  en- 
incc,  when  the  two  black  slaves,  who  had 
inounced  bis  own  arrival,  hastily  came 
>rward  and,  prostrating  tbcir  foreheads  to  the 
i>or,  exclaimed,  "  It  is  the  mad  prophet — 
lie  great  Nazarene  marabout.  We  could  not 
ly  him,  your  Highness." 
'<0h,  this  is  he?  We  have  heard  of  him,'* 
aswered  the  corsair  king  following,  with  his 
jea,  Consalvo,  who  bad  gone  on  to  the 
>ach  at  which  Isidora  was  praying  and 
lad  there  placed  himself  on  his  knees  beside 
her. 

"  Listen,  O  Lord,  to  her  prayers,"  he  said 
in  a  loud  voice  ;  "  listen  to  her  prayers  what- 
ever they  may  be.  It  is  I  whom  thou  hast 
endowed  with  knowledge ;  it  is  I  whose  life 
thou  didst  so  miraculously  preserve  when  the 
bullet  of  the  harquebus  rent  my  very  tunic — 
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it  is  I  who  join  my  prayers  with  hers,  and 
who  intercede  for  her." 

"  And  so,"  said  Barbarossa  sarcastically  »i 
the  Recluse  rose  from  bis  knees,  "  And  so  that 
hole  in  thy  vest  was  scorched  by  the  fiamt 
from  a  loaded  harquebus  ?" 

"  Thy  follower,  Sinan,  and  his  infidel  crew 
saw  it,  O  corsair,  and  revered  the  Bearer  of 
the  Cross,"  solemnly  answered  Consalvo. 

"  We  have  heard  of  the  marvel :  folio* 
thou   me,"  continued    the    king  as  he  tarneJ 
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jHirilt  earn  the   iDduIgcnce.     A  person   of  thy 
sanctity  must  have   influence  over  that  g\t\. 
^faou    sbalt   have   free   access    to   her:    here 
a    ring    of    price     for    thee :    move    her 
our  wishes :  thy  freedom  shall  reward  thy 
iccess." 

Coosalvo   paused    a    moment    in    silence  : 

)en  waved  his  cross  widely  in  the  air;  took 

le    ring; :    placed   it   upon   his   own    finger : 

knd  answered  slowly — 

"  Thou    art    too    hasty,    O   Corsair   King. 

iristian  maidens  of  high    birth  need   to    be 

>ng    and    respectfully  wooed.      The  sensual 

Idrcss,  with  which    thou  wouldst   approach 

Seorgian    slaves,   suits  not  their  refined  de- 

picacy.     Thou  must  win  their  minds  ere  thou 

»nst  possess  their  hearts." 

"  Thine  be  the  task :  I  have  bought  thee," 

iswered  Barbarossa.     "We  will  be  patient  : 

lere  may,  in    truth,  be    pleasure  in  wooing 

lucli    an    one   in   the  style  thou  speakest  of. 

(at  do    thou    thy   part :    for   a   while,   thou 

^•balt  go  and   come  everywhere  without  hin- 
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d ranee :     after    that,    freedom    or   the  bon- 
striiig-'* 

So  speaking,  the  tyrant  ttirned  away,  sai 
soon  disappeared  ander  the  arcades  uf  tk 
oiarbU  courts  of  his  palace. 
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CHAPTER   IX. 


THE  TAMED  HEATUEN. 


How  gladly  dnth  the  croird  confcn 

lu  despicable  littleiiem  I 

How  gladljr  bow  it  meekly  down 

The  roiuter-spirit'i  thrall  to  own  ! — 

To  fallow  whoioe'er  will  lead. 

Nor  quettion  of  the  right — nor  heed  ! 

And  how  the  maater  spirit  prize* 

This  glorious  power  to  guide  and  iway 

The  Tery  fools  whom  ii  despise*— 

The  fools  who  bow  them  and  obey  ! 

The  praise  of  those  we  scorn — deride^ 
Is  frunkincense  to  human  pride. 
Aye,  but  in  pmiaing  us,  you  know, 
TLoy  show  some  little  sense  : — Exactly  so. 

Tub  FoKoorriN  Rbcord. 

For  a  few  minutes  after  Burbarossa  had  left 
him,  Consalvo  Berretta  stood  on  the  same 
spot,  absorbed  in  deep  meditation  ;  then  sud- 
denly retracing  bis   steps,  he   again   sought 
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oat  the  rooa  be  had  just  left.     The  two  slam 
voald  kare    opposed     his    progress,  bnt  ht 
exhibited  the  rinf^  he  had  receired  from  the 
Pacha,  and  passed  beneath  the  baagiofs  that 
screcaed  the  door.      The  Georgian  and  Moor- 
ish slaTes  were  assi'iooDsIv  endeavonrios  to 
console  the  grief  of  Isidora  :    he  waved  tlira 
aajesticallj    aside — further — farther,   to  the 
extreme  side  of  the  room ;  and  then  retomins. 
seated  himself  oo  the  cooch  beside  the  captin 
and  kindlv  took  her  hand  in  his  own.    For  a 
while,  each  Imkcd  wistfallT  io  the  face  oi  U« 


» 


TUB    TAMBD    HRATBEN. 


16j 


pray  to  the  Lord  that  he  may  forgive  me,  if  I 
have  done  wrong;  but  I  have  allowed  the 
tyrant  to  think,  that  I  will  persuade  thee  to 
receive  his  addrtsses." 

"Padre  Consalvo!'' 

"  By  that  means,  and  by  adopting  an  en- 
creased  wildne:$s  of  manner,  which  I  fear  nie 
is  but  too  habitual  to  me.  I  have  gained  free 
access  to  thee  iVom  the  Pacha,  and  reverence 
from  his  barbarous  sui>jccts.  Thou  must  do 
tby  part." 

"  And  with  what  hope,  padre  Consalvo  ? 
IJow  or  when  shall  we  ever  be  released  ?" 

*' God  only  knows/'  said  the  Recluse  sadly. 
*'  I  fear  me  there  is  little  chance  that  any  ran- 
som would  be  accepted  for  thee,  so  lung,  at 
least,  as  the  Corsair's  passion  for  thee  endures. 
Thou  sccmest  to  be  absorbed  into  his  estab- 
lishment; and  our  only  hope  is  that  his  fancy 
may  alight  upon  some  new  object ;  but  that, 
alas,  thy  fatal  beauty  will  long  forbid.  There 
wa£  some  talk  that  the  Emperor  was  about  to 
send  an  expedition  a<,'ains(  this  stronghold  of 
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lobbers :  but  if  it  is  even  contemplated,  it  mi; 
not  be  oadertaken  for  months ;  and  its  socccs 
will  be,  even  then,  doubtful  \'' 

"Santa  Maria,  help  me,  oh  help  me!' 
sighed  Isidora  wringing'  her  hands.  "Han 
yon  seen  ought  of  that  wretch,  Bernardo, 
whom  I  believe  to  be  the  origin  of  all  ow 
misfortanes?"  she  asked. 

"  I  haye  not  seen  him :  bat  I  understud 
that  he  is  now  avowedly  a  renegado  to  the 
religion  of  Christ,  and  is  in  high  favour  with 
the  Pacha.     He  is  appointed   keeper  over  tfat 
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the  frivolous  companionslnp  of  the 
other  slaves  and  attendants  of  the  harem/ 

And  so  the  days  and  even  the  weeks  passed 
on.  Barbiirossa  often  sought  her  and  seemed 
to  derive  encreused  pleasure  from  every  inter- 
view. Isiilora,  now  familiarised  with  the  con- 
Cenaplation  of  her  sad  fate,  had  nerved  her 
mind  to  act  up  to  that  which  was  needful. 
Her  manner  towards  her  persecutor  was  no 
longer  humble,  tearful  and  suppliant  as  it  had 
becu  ;  she  was  now  dignified  and  reserved  ; 
as  self-posses::ed  and  as  courteous  as  she 
tronld  have  endeavoured  to  show  herself  to- 
ds  a   princely  Christian   suitor.      It    was 

ran<,'e,  but  the  Paclia  himself  seemed  to 
enter  into  the  spirit  of  such  a  suit,  ^^llen 
Consalvo  bad  su(>:<;cstcd  to  him  the  Cbrihtian 
mode  of  wooing  a  high-born  damsel,  his  fancy 
bad  been  struck  by  tlie  idea.  He  now  no 
longer  pressed  upon  his  captive  the  lordly 
declaration  of  his  admiration  ;  but  began  to 
feel  an  interest  in  noting  the  workings  of  her 
mind,  in  studying  the  expressions  of  her  re- 
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«.^iu:»:  (o  exercise  over  tl 

"l«l  Others  deem    thee 
«ith  the  power  of  the  evil 
djj,  after  a   lengthened    ii 
captive:  "thou  knowest   h 
■•daess  to  accoant;    and  i 
this  matter,  evO  shall  be  th< 
nponthee.    Take  this  for  tbj 
Anda^ain  he  forced  into  tb 
of  the  venerable  man,  a  ten 
at  the   very   thought    of    «! 
sickened. 

The  Reclose  was  turning 
away— anxious  and  despairii 
tated  on  the  growing  passion 
when  he  met  the  aged  dervisl 
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tsidora's  capture.  He  had  often  met  this  per- 
son since  be  had  been  in  Tunis;  and  believed 
him  to  be  attached  to  a  mosque  which  rose, 
with  oriental  splendour,  in  the  neic^hbourhood 
of  the  Seraglio :  the  Mahommedan  had  often 
seemed  anxious  to  improve  the  acquaintance 
between  them  :  and  now  a^ain  came  up  to 
bim  in  friendly  ^nise. 

"  What  is  it,"  he  said,  "that  overshadows 
the  mind  of  my  brother?  IIo^v  can  one  so 
powerful — so  much  revered,  permit  the  rloud 
of  disappoiutuient  to  darken  the  sunshine  of 
bis  day  ?" 

"  Is  it  not  enoui^h  to  make  one  sad,  oh 
Marabout,  to  be  a  captive  to  the  intidel?  and 
to  see  her  whom  I  would  have  saved  exposed 
to  danglers  that  are  accursed  of  God  ?" 

"  Yet  art  thou  venerated  by  the  people," 
answered  the  Turk.  "  Nazarenes  and  true 
believers  alike  honour  and  fear  thy  skill. 
Wouldest  thou  impart  a  share  of  thy  know- 
ledge and   of   thy   power   to  thy  brother,  be 

VOL.  111.  I 


"  Nay,  I  myself  saw  the  hi 
at  thee  from  the  boat.  He  vi 
rescue  bis  own  life  from  si 
sorely  save  himself  and  he 
watches,  firom  the  thrall  of 
beard  of  the  Prophet,  bat  ( 
rejoice  were  the  daughter 
removed  from  its  walls !" 

"  What  meanest  thou,  ol 
the  Reclase. 

"  I  mean  that  mmonr  tells 
ness  is  so  engrossed  with  the 
ian  slave  who  was  captara 
the  other  women  find  no  Ion 
eyes.  Mine  own  daughter 
and  before  the  arrival  of  t 
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e  Christian  will  embrace  the  true  faith,     Al- 
Bady   she  bears  on   her   u^irdlc   the   revered 
bame  of  Allah  and  the  Prophet.    She  will  be 
the  favoured  wife  of  his  Hiijhness.'' 

"Wouldst  thoa  prevent  this?"    exclaimed 

>nsalvo  eagerly.     "  Here  is  a  jewel  for  thee 

rbich  I  have  just  received  from  the  hands  of 

karbarnssa.     It  is  thine:   I  have  others,  with 

>ld  : — come  and  receive  them  :    they  are  also 

line." 

"  Mow  darest  thon,  Nazarene,  tamper 
itb  the  faith  of  a  dervish !"  cried  the  Turk 
ith  a  great  show  of  indignation,  although 
>nsalvo  observed  that  he  did  nut  ofler  to 
Btarn  the  jewel. 

"  I  offer  not  to  tamper  with  thy  faith  ;" 
iswcred  the  Recluse.  "  I  merely  offer  thee 
Bid  and  gems.  Does  thine  accursed  law 
>rbid  thee  from  coming  with  me  to  receive 
lem?"' 

"  And  the  knowledge  which  makes  thee  to 
so  revered — wilt  thou  impart  it  to  thy  bro- 
iler'?" asked  the  African  following  Cousalvo 
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as  he  tarned  away.     **  It  is  pleasant  tn  s^ij 
the  stDpid  Tolg^ar.*' 

"Pshaw!  thou  wilt  have  gold — tfaoa  vfll 
be  learned !"  answered  the  Reclase,  striding 
back  to  the  qaarters  ia  wbicb  be  bad  taka 
np  his  abode  ;  aod  followed,  at  a  distance,  bf 
his  iimbitious  acquaiotaucc. 

As  he  passed  near  the  quafs  ou  nhicb 
thousands  of  slaves,  of  every  a^e  and  oatioti, 
were  employed  at  forced  labour,  antil  Uiej 
shoold  he  ransomed  by  their  friends  or  bj 
those  religious  confraternities  which  had  bwi 
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a  of  the  Recluse :    in  another  moment,  he 

ognised  Bernardo  Accorto.     The  renegade 

lad   perceived   the   holy  passer-by  from   the 

t ;  and  had  felt  towards  him  those  amiable 

pulses  which  his  features  had  so  truly  be- 

yed.    Since  the  accident  of  the  harquebun, 

le  had  been  more  than  ever  convinced  of  the 

pernatural  power  of   his  intended  victim; 

d  had  shunned  every  chance  of  encounter 

ith    him.      The    long    full    sleeves    of   his 

'urkish    dress     concealed     the    contortions 

bich  he  now  made  with  his  hands  in  order 

avert  whatever  evil  might  result  to  himself 

<m  the  present  hapless  glance  of  his  dreaded 


Were  those  contortions  to  prove  an  effective 
jiell  ?  Time  will  show.  Meanwhile,  Con- 
ilvo  passed  on  without  farther  noticing  the 
despised  renegade.  The  Marabout  followed 
bim  at  a  distance.  They  entered  a  court  to- 
gether. Nothing  further  was  said  between 
them  which  might  expose  either  to  the  treach- 
ery of  the  other.    The  presents  of  Burbarossa 
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were  made  over  to  the  hands  of  the  Maium- 
inedan  priest ;  and,  for  the  first  time  since  his 
captivity,  the  Reclase  of  Caprea  was  cheewl 
by  a  faint  g^limmer  of  hope  ;  altboagh  he  «el 
perceived  that  faiot — most  faints  was  the  ligi 
that  emitted  it. 
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CHAPTER    X. 


TO   THE   RESCUE. 


Loin  ees  rimeurt  cnintiA  dont  Tcaprit  pblcgnuitique 
Garde  dani  ws  fureun  un  otdre  didsctique : 
Qui  chantent  d'un  Heroi  le«  progria  iclatoni ; 
Maigrn  historiena,  luirroni  I'ordre  ie%  tempi. 
Ill  n'oMDt  un  moment  perdre  im  lujet  it  vue. 
Poor  prendre  Dole,  il  faut  que  Lille  uit  rendue ; 
Et  que  leur  Ten  exact,  ainti  que  Mezeroy, 
Ait  &it  deji  tombet  lei  ramparts  de  Coartrajr. 

Boil  BAD. 


Those  rumours  which  bad  long  circulated  in 
Europe,  and  which  had  even  reached  the 
slaves  confined  in  Tunis,  foretelling  the  or- 
ganisation of  an  expedition  against  the  pira- 
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tical   states  of  Barbary  —  were  now  on  1M 
point  of  bein^  realised.     We  bave,  elscvihm, 
recounted  the  manner  of  the  rise  and  trinmpb- 
ant  progress  of  Barbarossa;    we   have  mcs- 
tioned  his  recent  conquest  of  Tanis  ;  and  thit 
the  expelled  native  sorereign,  the  effemiaak 
Muley-Hascen,  had  appealed  to  the  Empenr 
Charles  for  assistance  against  the  treacberwu 
usurper  of    his  dominions.      Many   motiTes 
had  induced  Charles  to  listen  to  his  prajer 
still  more  had  urged  him  to  check  the  power 
of  the  corsairs  who  ravaged  the  coasts  of  bii 
Spanish   and  Italian  dominions,  and   tiireU- 
encd  even  the  permanent  conquest  of  Napit* 
and  Sicily.     The  complaints  of   his  subject* 
were  daily  brought  to  him   in   tones  which  ht 
could   not  disregard :    the   chivalry  and  tbe 
faith  of  Europe  called    upon  him,   the  moA 
powerful  of  Christian  Sovereigns,  to  opp«f* 
a  barrier  to  tbe  encroaching   strides  of  ike 
Mabomedans.      Glory  could    thus    be    mail 
speedily  achieved :    thus  would  his  regard  fut 
tile  outcries  of  tbe  more  humble  of  bis  sub- 
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^Ejects  be  evinced  ;  thus  would  he  coutrast  h'lH 
^^Dagnanimity  with  the  selfishness  of  other 
temporal  princes  who  desolated  Christendom 
|]>y  their  wars  upon  one  another,  while  he,  the 
j^reatest  of  them  all,  should  assume  the  cross 
>r  a  holy  war  ag^ainst  the  most  bitter  enemies 
>f  Christ  and  or  them  all. 

Yet  notwithstanding  all  these  great  and 
(ood  reasons  in  favour  of  the  expedition,  it 
is  doubtful  whether  it  would  have  been  so 
speedily  resolved  on  bad  not  the  recent  at- 
tempt of  the  corsairs  to  secure  the  person  of 
the  far-famed  Donna  Giulia  of  Gonzagu  aua- 

Ikened  a  feeling  of  indignation,  in  the  minds 
pf  the  nobles,  which  the  sufferings  of  the 
poorer  inhabitants  of  the  coast  had  been  slow 
^  inspire.  So  much  do  small  circumstances 
influence  the  fate  of  nations!  The  appear- 
ance of  the  beautiful  Duchess  at  the  corona- 
tion at  Bologna,  where  the  great  ones  from 
every  part  of  the  world  had  been  assembled, 
had  spread  more  widely  the  praise  of  her 
charms  ;  and  proportioned  to  their  fame  was 
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the  thirst  for  reveng^e  upon  the  presutnptnoiu 
pirates  which  glowed  in  every  knightly  breast 
She  herself  was  unwearied  in  her  endeavoon 
to  excite  her  powerful  kinsmen  to  urge  on  tk 
expedition;  for  she  could  not  but  repi 
her  own  petulance  and  wilfuluess  as  the 
of  the  misfortune  which  bad  happened  to  her 
friend.  The  Count  of  Procida  could  do  bst 
little;  but  wherever  a  brave  heart  coold  bt 
incited  to  beat  in  unison  with  bis  own,  there 
he  spoke  and  there  he  fanned  the  grovriof 
flame. 

At  length,  the  expedition  was  decided  npot; 
and  all  Christendom  was  invited  to  support  it 
and  to  add  to  its  efficiency.  Cbcerfall;  «u 
the  appeal  responded  to  throughout  the  domi- 
nions of  the  Emperor;  and,  most  particular!;! 
in  the  kingdom  of  Naples,  which  bad  » 
cruelly  suffered  from  the  incursions  of  BartM- 
rossa.  The  new  Viceroy  of  Toledo  bailt  » 
galley  at  his  own  private  cost  by  way  of  Ki- 
ting an  example  to  others.  The  Prince  *t 
Salerno  and  many  of  the  Italian  nobility  <W 
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the  same:  and  when  it  was  annouaccd  that 
the  Emperor  himself  intended  to  accompany 
Ktbe  expedition,  scarcely  was  there  a  baron  or 
a  knight  who  would  have  dared  to  remain 
inglorious  at  home. 

A  powerful  fleet  was  by  these  means  soon 

I4;ollected  under  the  banner  of  the  Marquis  del 
i^Vasto.    The  religious  order  of  knighthood  to 
which  the  Emperor  had  granted  the  island  of 
Malta  in  lieu  of   their   former  settlement  at 
Rhodes  which  had  fallen  under  the  power  of 
^the  infidel — furnished  a  squadron  which  was 
H^mall,  indeed,  but  which   the  valour  of  the^e 
Hsworn  champions  of  Christianity  rendered  an 
important   addition.       All    these,    with   such 
^vessels  as  could  be  collected  in  Sicily,  werc- 
assembled  in  the  bay  of  Naples  and  thronged 
with  the  veteran  Spanish  and  German  troops 
who  had  distinguished  themselves  on   every 
field    that    had    been     fought    in    Italy     fur 
years.      The   Pope    himself   sent    a   fleet  of 
twenty-two  gallies    to   support   the  cause  of 
Christ  against  the  impostor  of  Mecca,  and 
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proclaimed   this    a   holy    war   dcserriog   tiu 
support  of  every  son  of  the  cbnrcb. 

With  favouriug  uinds,  the  g'allaDt  del  Vaitt 
set  sail  from  the  shores  of  Naples,  and  steeiri 
towards  the  small  town  of  Civita  Vecciiia, 
Avhere  bis  Holiness  himself  awaited  to  sec  tbc 
fleet  pass  on  to  its  glorious  destination.  Oi 
the  summit  of  a  lofty  tower  open  an  adva 
head-land,  he  stood  ;  and,  with  tears  in 
eyes,  prayed  for  the  success  of  the  exf 
aud  for  the  exaltation  of  the  cross.  He  joii 
id  the  hymns  and  the  prayers  which  were  pal 
up  from  a  numerous  priesthood  ;  and  tJhtt, 
taking;  the  consecrated  Host  in  his  trcmblilfl 
bauds,  be  solemnly  imprecated  the  blessiuft 
uf  heaven  upon  the  fleet  that  rode  Leneutb 
battlements.  He  signed  the  sign  of  the  eta 
on  the  air,  over  the  waters,  and  over 
vessels;  and  bid  them  go  forth  to  conquer i 
the  gallant  crusaders  of  old  had  arrested  tbc 
tirst  onsets  of  the  Infidels.  ■ 

Having  thus  testified  to  the  world  the  ia- 
terest  which   he    felt  in   the   socce«s  of  tkr 
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bxpeditioD,  the  Pope  descended  to  the  charch 
and  delivered  into  the  keepings  and  honourable 
^kastody   of   the    commander  of   his   galleys, 
^■Virginio  Orsino   and   our  old   acquaintance, 
^'the  hunchback  Giustiniano,  the  banners  and 
sceptre  of    the    church  ; — solemnly  charging 
tliem   to  exalt   the  cause   of  Christ    and    to 
triumph  over  his  enemies.     With  equal  ear- 
lestness,  be  committed   to   the   hands  of  del 
^asto,  that  he  might  bear  them  to  Doria,  the 
bommander  of  the  imperial  fleet,  the  conse- 
crated poinard,  with  its   hilt  set  with  jewels 
md   its    rarely  engraved   scabbard,   and   the 
relvet  cap,  embroidered    with   pearls,  which 
icere  the  customary  donations  made  by  Popes 
|o  generals  engaged  in  holy  wars  against  the 
Infidels. 

tThcn,  with  the  blessing  and  the  prayers  of 
he  head  of  the  church,  the  expedition  finally 
et  sail  from  the  coast  of  Italy. 
Need  we  say  that  Alfonso  of  Procida  was 
)u  board  that  fleet,  on  a  galley  which  he  had 
Duilt  at  his  own  cost,  and  at  the  head  of  sacb 
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a  body  of  stoat  troopers  as  he  had  bcefttUl 
to  secure  by  sacrificing^  the  whole  intODt 
which  he  wonld  have  received  from  bU  if- 
covered  lands  at  Amalfi  during  the  next  M 
years  ? 

Prosperous  winds  carried  oar  crnsadens  for 
such  they  considered  theiiiselires,  to  the  port 
of  Cagliari,  in  Sardinia,  where  they  joiool 
the  main  body  of  the  £uiperor's  fleet:— cr 
rather  the  united  fleets  of  the  different  com- 
tries  which  owned  his  wide  dominion. — Thrrt 
was,  for  example,  the  Flemish  fleet  laden  nitk 
the  infantry  of  the  Low  Countries  ;  there  w« 
Uie  Spanish  fleet,  on  which  he  himself  bftd 
embarked  with  the  flower  of  the  nohiJity  of 
the  Peninsula;  there  was  a  lar^e  squadrao 
from  Portugal  under  the  command  of  bis 
brother ;  there  were  the  gallics  of  Andivv 
Doria — the  finest  specimens  of  naval  architer* 
ture  and  of  naval  equipment  then  knonn  in 
Europe.  To  him,  did  Charles  entrust  Ibt 
command  of  the  whole  armament,  whose  uiu>> 
bers    we    will    not    particularly   vouch   for; 
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merely  intimating  that  some  historians  state 
them  to  have  amounted  to  three,  and  some  to 
five,  hundred  sail.  In  these  degenerate  days, 
an  admiral  would  deem  it  of  some  consequence 
to  ascertain  whether  he  had  a  couple  of  hun- 
dred vessels,  more  or  loss,  under  his  flag  :  in 
the  days  of  which  we  write,  the  minds  of  men 
disregarded  such  minutiae: — or,  perhaps,  the 
essels  were  smaller  than  are  our  frigates  ! 
But  amid  all  the  new  and  more  refined 
pleasures  which  he  had  found  in  the  harem, 
Barbarossa  neglected  not  the  defence  of  the 
kingdoms  over  which  he  ruled.  Ho  had 
received  sure  advice  of  the  mighty  prepara- 
tions made  by  the  Emperor,  and  could  not  bt; 
ignorant  of  their  object.  The  master-spirit 
deserted  him  not  for  an  hour,  but  nobly  an- 
swered the  calls  which  he  made  upon  it.  His 
preparations  for  resistance  were  speedily 
planned  on  a  scale  commensurate  with  those 
which  bad  collected  the  armament  against 
him.  He  recalled  all  his  corsairs  from  their 
different  piratical  expeditions ;    be  collected 


1B4 


TO    TBE    RESCUE. 


around  Tunis  all  the  troops  which  coald  hi 
spared  from  his  other  dominioas:  bt  sent 
messengers  into  the  interior,  urging  the  inde- 
pendent native  princes,  whether  Arabs  «» 
Moors,  and,  above  all,  the  still  warlike  Iribt 
of  the  Kabylcs,  to  ri.se  in  defence  of  theit 
common  country,  and  nerer  to  permit  an  efe- 
minate  sovereif^n,  who,  by  allying^  binuelf 
with  Christians,  had  proved  himself  an  api^ 
tate  from  the  faith  of  the  prophet,  to  obl^i 
dominion  in  Africa.  By  such  representations 
he  excited  the  patriotism  and  the  fanaticis* 
of  the  natives  ;  and  induced  them  to  rise  uoifrt^ 
sally  in  his  defence.  An  army  of  6(ty  tboonEd 
men,  inclading  twenty  thousand  cavalry.  »u 
speedily  placed  under  his  command  ;  and  by  a 
munificent  distribution  of  his  immense  trea- 
sures, he  induced  the  native  princes  to  fan  tbt 
ardour  of  their  followers  and  to  awaken  in  tbtm 
such  a  degree  of  enthusiasm  as  should  lead 
them  to  pant,  like  their  native  war-borscik 
for  the  hour  of  battle  and  of  victory. 
Barbarossa  himself,  however,  was  too  w; 
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rely  implicitly  upon  these  light  and  undis- 
ciplined troops.  His  greatest  attention  was 
directed  towards  the  reinforcement  of  the 
walls  of  the  town  ;  and,  more  than  all,  did  he 
exert  the  whole  skill  of  bis  engineers  in 
strengthening  the  fortress  of  Goletta — a  strong 
castle  that  defended  the  narrow  entrance  to 
the  bay  or  barboar,  at  the  bottom  of  which 
the  town  was  seated.  Art  did  all  that  was 
possible  to  render  this  fort  impregnable  ;  and 
he  then  entrusted  the  defence  of  it  to  the 
renegade  Jew,  Sinan,  whose  valour  and  sac- 
cesses  had  gradually  secured  him  the  perfect 
confidence  and  esteem  of  his  sovereign.  With 
six  thousand  of  the  Sultan's  best  disciplined 
Turkish  troops,  our  old  acquaintance  threw 
himself  into  the  castle  ;  and  Barbarossa  en- 
tertained no  fears  that  this  important  outpost 
would  be  lightly  won. 

But  all  these  cares  and  military  preparations 
engrossed  many  of  those  hours  which  he  had 
lately  spent  delighted  at  the  feet  of  Isidora. 
And  it  was  fortunate  for  the  captive  that  such 
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was  the  case ;  for  informed   as  she  was  b;  tlit 
Recluse,  of  all  that  was  going  on  in  the  onter 
world,  she  coald  not  have  well  concealed  from 
him  the  nervous  anxiety  which  now  rendered 
every   boar  an    hoar  of    misery.     Upon  the 
success  of  the  Christians,  she  well  knew  tkit 
her  future  fate  depended  :   Day,  the  most  cMh 
plcte  success  must  crown  their  efforts  ere  «ke 
could  hope  to  be  wrested  from  the  very  bvea 
of  the  Corsair.     Not  lightly,  she  well  knew, 
would  ho  resign  her  whom  he  now  truly  lovri 
with    a    fcrvoor   that    excited   ber  commiar- 
ration. 

"  Oh  if  thoa   wouldst  bat  overcome 
prejudices  of  thy  education."  he   said  to  ker 
one  day  in  a  solemn  and  impassioned  toM; 
"if  thou  wouldest  but  open   the   eyes  of  tby     ■ 
miud,  which  I  now  believe  to  be  aa  beaotifoH 
as  those  which  have  burnt  ray  heart  as  dry  u 
the  sands  of  the  Sahara — if  thoa  wouldsl  bit 
embrace  the  pure  doctrine  of  the  Koran — ho* 
gladly  would   I  wed  thee  in    the  face  of  the 
world  ]       I  swear  to  thee,    that  thou 
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shouldst  reign  over  my  heart ;  for  thee  I  would 
renounce  the  privileges  of  my  state,  which  I 
now  despise :  thou  shouldst  rule  in  my  harem 
without  a  rival  as  thou  art  without  an  equal." 

"  Oh  never — never,  Prince" — began  Isidora 
surprised  by  this  unlooked  for  declaration. 

"We  will  discourse  further  when  these 
proud  invaders  shall  have  been  scattered  liko 
the  scum  of  the  sea  before  the  steady  south- 
west wind,"  answered  the  Pacha  rising  with 
dignity.  "Thy  favoured  Christian  knight 
will,  doubtless,  be  among  the  throng.  May 
Allah,  only  grant  that  my  sword  may  cross 
his  in  the  battle !  Thou  wilt  then  be  free,  and 
thy  heart  will  then  no  longer  yearn  for  one 
unworthy  to  possess  such  loveliness.  Barba- 
rossa  will  not  long  brook  a  rival." 

He  had  scarcely  returned  to  the  divan  and 
seated  himself,  with  his  feet  resting  upon  (he 
overgrown  lion  cub  that  usually  served  him  as 
a  footstool,  when  the  guardian  of  the  slaves, 
Ibraim  Aga,  craved  an  audience.  In  the 
pride  and  the  shame  of  a  successful  renegade, 
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Bernardo  Accorto  entered  and  seating  bia- 
self  OB  a  lowr  cashton,  at  a  distance  froadtc 
Pacha,  obtained  permission  to  speak. 

"  I  fear  me,"  be  then  said,  "  that  all  iW 
wise  measures  of  yonr  Highness  fordtsc**- 
fitinf  this  expedition  will  prove  abofint 
unless  some  order  be  taken  will  the  slaves 
who  are  nnder  the  charge  of  your  serrant" 

"  They  are  aader  thy  charge.  Take  tii« 
order  with  them." 

**  There  are  ten  thoosand  of  them,  yoar 
Highness.  It  would  require  an  amy  to  re- 
strain them,  were  they  at  large  in  the  Marin 
as  they  now  are,  while  their  friends  wered«ia; 
battle  for  ibem  nithout  the  walls." 

"There  is  reason  in  what  thou  nmt 
What  wouldst  thou  recommend  ?" 

"That  tbey  should  be  closely  ironed  aai 
transferred  to  the  citadel  above  the  town  fat 
greater  security.'' 

"  Let  it  be  done,"  answered  Barbarossa' 
tbe  instant  determination  of  a  powerful 
"Begone  :  why  liogerest  thou  !" 
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;  "There  is  another  slave" — continaed  Ber- 
"nardo  with  trembling  hesitation — "  one  who 
was  brought  off  from  Naples — in  the  harem  of 
your  Highness" — 

"Renegade,  beware!''  interposed  Barba- 
rossa  turning  pale  with  anger,  and  frowning 
with  such  a  frown  that  the  lion  cub  noted  it, 
and  growled  fiercely  at  Bernardo. 

♦'  I  spoke  not  of  her,"  interposed  the  traitor 
qoickly;  "your  slave  spoke  not  of  the  lady 
Isidora,  but  of  the  old  roadman,  the  lettatore. 
Is  it  prudent  to  leave  him  at  large  during 
such  a  perilous  time  ?  Had  I  not  better  cause 
faim,  also,  to  be  ironed  ?  I  would  have  done 
so  but  for  the  favour  your  highness  lavishes 
upon  him." 

"  Begone,  slave  !"  exclaimed  Barbarossa 
still  angrily.  "Defile  not,  with  thy  trea- 
cherous breath,  the  name  of  her  whom  thy 
master  honours ;  and  lay  not  a  finger  upon 
the  Christian  Marabout  at  thy  peril.  Begone  !" 

Bernardo  felt  that  his  design  upon  Isidora 
had  been   discomfited,  and   that    the   shallow 
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artifice,  by  which  be  had  hoped  to  maki 

words  appear  to  have  b€en  intended  for( 

sbIto,  was   quite  seen   throagb.     He 

abashed  from  the  presence.     What  hU ' 

might  have  been  in  respect  to  Isidora,  we  sre 

unable  to  sa;  :  perhaps  be  wished,  in  the  ercM 

of  Barbarossa's  defeat,  to  fly  with  her  into  tbi 

interior  of  the  country,  and  there  to  boldj 

for  ransom.     If  such  was  bis  desigrn,  it 

for  the  present  frustrated  by  the  anger  o( 

Prince ;  whose  commands  he  coald  now  i 

fulfil  in  regard  to  the  unhappy  slares  n^ 

his  own  charge.     Ten  thonsand  of  them  were 

removed  to  the  citadel,  and  there  held  in  i« 

Without  impediment  Irom  the  Infidels,^ 

Emperor,   meanwhile,   landed    his    armft 

thirty  thousand  fighting  men,  at  Porto  Fa 

on  the  coast  of  Africa.     With  shouts  of  j 

umph   and   with  hymns  of  thanksgiving, 

Christian   squadrons  took   possession  of  ik 

land   of   the   Moslem.     Banner   after  buaer 

was  unfurled,  and  troop  after  troop  hantmit 

from  the  gallies  and  took  up  their  pooil 
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e  arid  sands.     All  were  equipped  with  the 
utmost  splendour ;    for  the  Emperor  himself 
was  there  to  mark  their  loyalty  and  their  inag> 
oificence  :  and  all  were  animated  by  a  feelingp 
of  religious  enthusiasm  and  of  knightly  pride 
sacb  as  had  never  been  inspired  since  the  days 
of  the  old  crusaders.     In  the  breasts  of  thou- 
sands of  the  Spaniards  and  Italians,  enmity 
and  personal  revenge  also  increased  the  ardour 
which   already    fiercely   glowed.      Which   of 
them  bad  not  suffered  loss  from  the  incursions 
of  the  long-dreaded  Barbarians?     Which  of 
them  had  not  seen   his  bouse  in  flames,  his 
property  destroyed,  his  wife,  his  children,  or 
bis  kinsmen,  borne  ofl"  into  slavery?     Or  if  he 
had  not  sufl'ered  in  his  own  family,  which  of 
them  was  not  allied  to   some  neighbour  who 
had  been  compelled  to  remain  at  home,  but 
who  had  deputed  him  to  avenge  his  wrongs, 
to  rescue  those  who  were  dear  to  him  ?     How 
many  of  them,  like  the  Count  of  Procida,  felt 
that  they  were  engaged  in  a  personal  quarrel  ? 
L      — that   some    dear  object  of  their  affections, 
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enslaved  beyond  those  bamiogr  sands,  k 
forward  to  their  arriTal  ;  held  forth 
fettered  bands  towards  them  ;  and,  with  li^ 
and  tears,  besought  heaven  to  protect  and  n^ 
port  their  deliverers  ?  Never  was  entbosiisa 
more  general ;  never  mas  martial  ardour  laon 
exra&able,  more  sanctified. 

The  Emperor  stood  apon   a   rising  movoii. 

beneath  a  spreading  palm-tree  in  the  sigfat  of 

the  whole  army.     Aroand  him  was  tiie  Sown 

of  the  chivalry  of  Europe — for  it  was  not  In 

be  supposed  that  the  knights  of  France  *»i 

England  woold  remain  at  home  when  soch  u 

opportunity  was  offered  of  winning  immortil 

renown:  there  are  tomb-stones  yet  extant  in 

England    which    record    that     they    who   li« 

beneath    fought   for   the    cross    in   this  war 

against    the    Iu6del.      Cbarle.s    surveyed  the 

splendid  array,  and  commanded  that  the  soaJ* 

stirring  music    which   filled    the    air    sbodrf 

cease ;  and  then  called  towards  him  a  kni^t 

whose  splendid    embossed    armour    we    have 

before  seen  and  which  admirably  set  off  kis 
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>ao^  and  graceful  figure :  so  noble  hia 
expression— so  gallant  his  bearing — that  a 
poet  of  the  times  says  that  he  was  made  to 
be  the  study  of  a  painter  : — 

**  Voi  aeite  appunto  fatto  a  p«onello 
Qioran*  e  ben  diipoato  e  TiloroM, 
Altiero  in  vista  e  di  penona  bello." 

"  Don    Alfonso,  M.irquis  del    Vasto,"  said 

lie   Emperor,    "  receive    from    our    hand    the 

iton  of  ConMable  over  the  army." 

"  Your  Majesty  overv\lielms  me  by  pressing 

>a   me  such  a  charge  iu   the  lace  of  the 

livalry  of  the  world.     None  but  yourself  is 

rortby  to  lead  such  an  array." 

"We    have   decided,    Marquis,"   continued 

Charles.     "  We  commit  the  command  of  this 

Expedition    to    you.      Let    the   heralds    make 

proclamation    that    we    have  appointed    the 

ird  del  Vasto  Constable  over  the  army  ;  and 

lat  we  command  all  to  obey  bis  orders  as 

though  they  were  our  own." 

The  Count  of  Procida  looked  on  the  gallant 
bearing    of    the    possessor    of   his    paternal 
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and  the  plan  of  the  campai] 
before  detennined  apon,  or 
issued  that  the  anny  should 
the  coast  to  invest  the  fortres 
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Or    1'  A/rica  t'  aapetta  a  lidi  suoi 
Ln  dore  quclln  gcnte  bvrretinn 
E  BurbaroBaa  gill  Iremnn  di  Toi 

Giiuto  detio  ri  meiia  alia  ruvina 

Di  quelli  che  poco  ami  el>b«rn  ardire 
Di  far  qui  presm  a  noi  tanta  rapina. 

E  >u  ne  i  monti  fer  acalza  fuggire 

La  taftgia  a  bella  Donna  di  Goniaga, 
La  cui  gran  fama  gli  fi  qui  TBolre. 

Perocche  Troja  noii  fu  mai  ti  vaga 
D'HcIena  quanto  1'  Asia  di  eoitei. 
La  qual  d'  altra  bellcexa  dod  t'appaga. 

E  Soliman  al  gran  nome  di  lei, 

Che  la  fama  ha  portato  in  ogni  parte, 
N'  ha  MMpirato  quattro  volte  e  tei. 

Capitoi-o  obl  MAUao  ml  MAacaua  oil  Guawto. 

To  JUSTIFY  maoy  of  our  prececlii»<j  state- 
niei)t8,  we  give  (bis  1oq|^  extract  Irotn  ua 
ode   eiddrcRiJed   to    the   Marquis  del   Guasto, 
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or   Vtisto,    by    a    contemporary    Neapolita 
poet. 

And  so  the  army  advanced  tbroogh  tbose 
once-fertile  plains,  and  over  the  miu  tt 
ancient  Carthage,  and  beside  the  wide  alt 
lakes  that  are  so  plentiful  in  Algeria.  He 
fleet  followed,  along  the  shore,  the  line  of  tke 
march,  and  supplied  the  army  with  all  tbit 
was  needful,  nay,  with  all  that  was  laxnrioif. 
"Great  is  the  potver  of  Europeans!'"  «• 
claimed  the  exiled  Mulcy  Qas.san  to  ^ 
Emperor;   as   he   tliotiglit    on     the    irregtilir 
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gainst  its  works,  and  be^an  to  sputter  fortb 
almost-ineflcctual   ntissives.      These  were 
^plied  to  by  the  thunder  of  the  three  hundred 
tazea  cannons  on  the  beseig^ed  fortress  ;  and 
sver  had  the  plains  and  the  wilds  of  Africa 
en  startled  by  thunders  such  as  were  then 
Bard.     The  jackals   fled   howling  from   the 
^neighbouring  hills;  the  lions  and  the  hyenas 
scared  from  their  accustomed  retreats ; 
id>  herding  together  on   their  flight,  halted 
t   until   they   had  escaped  from  the  anger 
man  into  the  wilds  of  the  dread  Sahara. 
Meanwhile  Consalvo,   whose    favour    with 
larbarossa  seemed  to  increase  in  proportion 
the   Pacha's  anxiety   to   obtain    the    love 
>f  Isidora,   often   sought   the  citadel  on  the 
leight,    that    he    might,    thence,    look    over 
le    harbour,   and    obtain,  if  possible,  some 
isight  into  the  progress  of  the   siege.     His 
sart  bled  within  him  at  the  sight  of  the  poor 
christian  prisoners  there  confined,  who  were 
»Dly  occasionally  allowed  to  enjoy  the  light 
Eand   the   air  of  heaven  in  the  courts  of  th» 


times,  aTailed  himself  to  so 
with  spiritaal  consolations, 
amid  the  despair  which  hi 
hy  their  reoeat  remoTal  to  tl 
were  the  leBoabeicd  fitci 
aroand  hna  to  ask  for  hia 
these  occasional  Tisits:  mai 
the  bay  of  Naples — many 
its  shores  and  of  its  beaatifo 
bowed  th«r  familiar  faces  op 
wept  tears  of  delight  to  see 
they  had  long  learned  to  n 
natire  coaatry.  Such  aoec 
len^  so  paiafal  to  the  R 
inalMlity  really  to  relieve  tl 
he  had  aroided  the  citadel 
Dfior  to  that  on  which  the 
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many  of  the  principal  captives  were  at  the 
time  confined,  he  saw  their  keeper,  Sernardo, 
ID  earnest  conversation  with  several  of  the 
I  anfortn  nates  who  were  ^ouped  around  him. 
I  The  eye  of  the  renegade  fell  at  once  upon  the 
I     figure  of  the  Recluse  and  quailed  beneath  his 

L g^Iance.      He  hastily   addressed   some   words 

^Bl  bis  prisoners  and  left  the  hall  by  an  oppo- 
site door. 

Consalvo  went  on  amid  the  ranks  that 
crowded  round  him. 

"  Joy  !  joy ! "  said  several  in  a  whisper  as 
fae  passed. 

"  Good  news,"  said  others  in  a  somewhat 
louder  voice. 

"  Hope  !  hope !  "  said  one  fainting  wretch 
whose  pale  face  and  toil-worn  limbs  shewed 
that  the  days  of  deliverance,  however  soon 
they  might  dawn,  would  never  restore  him  to 
his  distant  and  sighed-for  home. 

"  What  is  it,  my  children  ?"  asked  Consalvo 
kiudly.  "  YoQ  may  speak  without  fear.  As 
I    entered,    I    saw    that   your  keepers   were 
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hastening  ititb  tbeir  luncheons  to  the  bat 
tlements  to  guess  at  the  cause  of  tht  n- 
creased  cannonading  which  we  bear." 

"  The  good  Signor  Accorto — " 

"The  gallant  Ibraim  Aga — " 

"Oor  good  keeper — *' 

"Hush!  hush '.'said  the  Recluse  cbeckiof 
the  outburst.  "  Do  not  speak  so  lo«d,  m 
you  will  recal  the  jailors.  What  is  it  tiAi 
the  rascally  renegade  has  done  to  call  fw 
such  gratitude?  Speak  thou.  Signer  can- 
Here,"  he  said,  addressing  a  knight  witta 
the  pirates  had  seized  from  the  shorn  ot 
Ischia. 

"  Not  having  seen  yonr  reverence  of  late? 
began  the  captive,  "we  knew  not  how  lo 
act;  but  we  had  heard  from  the  jailors  Ihti 
the  christian  army— may  the  saints  fight  mi\k 
them! — were  making  some  progress  at  Uk 
Goletta:  so  that  we  all  thought  there  wu 
some  hope  for  us.  Now  it  chanced  that  wfcw 
the  renegade,  Bernardo  Accorto,  looked  in  at 
us  yesterday,  1   recognised   bim   at  onct;  I 
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id  known  him  as  a  follower  to  the  Count  o 

}cida,  and   1  thought  such  a  fellow  as  be 

Vould  be  likely  to  do  anything  for  profit,  as 

lie  had  doubtless  denied  his  faith  for  the  same 

sason.     So    I  went   to  him  and  claimed    ac- 

luaintance.    He  did  not  seem  to  like  to  rcmcm- 

»r  me  at  lirst ;  and  so  I  began,  at  once,  upon 

isiness  to  quicken  his  recollections.   "  Signor 

srnardo,"  said  I  aside  to  him ;  "  when  the 

iristians  have  taken  Tunis,  your  trade  will 

ruined.     If  you  give  us  a  helping  hand' 

think  we  can  make  up  a  pretty  purse  now, 

id  engage  to  provide  for  you  in  Italy  and 

make  your  peace  with  the  church." 

" '  Pshaw  !'  he  answered  ;  '  how  should  poor 

svils,  like  ye,  make  up   a  purse?      I   will 

lave  ye  stripped  and  searched  again.' 

'And  you  will  find  nothing  if  you  do,"  said 

I.  "  But  I  think  we  could  collect  a  good  many 

tngs  and  crosses  and  little  trinkets  of  value 

you  would  take  them  and  engage  to  give 

a  helping  hand.     Amongst  ten  or  twelve 

lousand   prisoners,  you  may  be  sure  some 
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things  have  escaped  yoar  eyes  which  we 
ivoald  die  rather  than  give  up !  Well,  be 
considered  awhile,  and  then  told  me  to  mc 
what  conld  be  got  together  by  to-day." 

"And    he    has    taken    the    bribe?"  a^ed 
Consalvo. 

**  I    gave    him    a  golden    reliquary,''  avA 
one. 

"  And    I    a    diamond     cross,**    exclained 
another. 

"And  I  a  golden  ducat.*' 
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iat  he  swore,  padre  Consalvo,'*  cxpostu- 
Ited  one,  unwilling  to  relinquish  his  newly- 
conceived  hope. 

"  Dost  thou  doubt  the  words  of  Consalvo 
lerretta — of  the  Bearer  of  the  Cross  ?"  asked 
le   Recluse    sternly.     "  He   will   betray   ye, 
repeat ;  go  to ;  go  to ;    be  prepared  for  the 
rorst." 
So  saying,  he   strode  away  from  the  terri- 
ed  and  disheartened  group,  whom  he  felt  a 
■rtain  degree   of  satisfaction    in    punishing 
IDS    for    having    entered    into    an    alliance 
^ilh  one  whom  he  now  certuinly  hated  «ith 
intensity  that  would   have  urged   him    to 
tercise  whatever  malign  influence  he   could 
ive  brought  to  bear  upon  him— whether  by 
leans    of   the    evil    eye    or    by    auy    other 
jjower. 

Nor  were  the  feelings  of  Bernardo  Accorto 
towards  the  Recluse  more  friendly.  He  had 
slunk  back  to  his  own  cell  when  his  inter- 
riew  with  the  captives  had  been  interrupted; 
!nd    he  there  sat  buried   in  vengeful  mcdita- 
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tion.  "No;"  said  be  to  himself:  "the  wl- 
ter  most  not  now  he  proceeded  with.  Thtrt 
was  no  danger  in  taking  the  secret  treasun 
of  the  poor  devils  :  it  was  my  duty  to  poi- 
sess  myself  of  them.  I  can  paj  tlieu  oftr 
to  Barbarossa  at  any  time.  Bat  the  otkf 
plan  can  never  succeed  now  bis  eye  b«i 
looked  upon  me.  No :  he  never  yet  croncd 
my  path  without  bringing  me  misfortnoe.  It 
was  owing  to  meeting  him  that  I  kiJW 
Osmanna ;  that  I  missed  capturing  Dmu 
Giulia;  and  then  the  barqaebus — I  shoMr 
to  think  of  it !  And  yet  I  have  ever  won 
the  most  approved  counter-charm  !  H«»- 
ever,  we  must  not  now  think  of  this  pro- 
posal of  the  slaves.  Here,  amid  the  InSdeli, 
my  lot  is  cast ;  and  if  Barbarossa  is  beateo, 
which  I  do  not  think  he  will  be,  I  must  ran; 
off  the  girl  to  the  interior  and  there  trtat 
with  the  valiant  Count  ol'  Procida  for  bcr 
ransom.  I  marvel  where  tbejr  conid  have 
hid  the  chests  of  gold  !— " 
Let  us  leave  him  to  the  enjoyment  of  nek 
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thoughts,  and  return  to  the  fortress  of  Go- 
letta  and  our  old  acquaintance,  Sinan.  The 
seige  had  now  continued  three  weeks ;  and 
bravely  had  the  assailants  advanced  their 
ontworks,  and  bravely  had  the  garrison  de- 
fended the  position  that  was  entrusted  to 
them.  The  light  Aral)  and  the  Moorish 
cavalry  had  constantly  hung,  in  clouds,  upon 
the  camp  of  the  Christians  —  cutting  off 
stragglers  and  supporting  the  sallies  by  which 
Sinan  frequently  interrupted  the  works  and 
repelled  his  aggressors  to  a  greater  distance, 
Gallautly  did  the  renegade  Jew  bear  himself 
in  his  important  command  ;  and  not  less 
gallautly  did  the  garrison  undergo  every  ar- 
duous service  which  he  proposed  to  them. 
Barbarossa  was  still  anwilltng  to  risk  a 
general  engagement;  although  the  constant 
play  of  the  artillery  from  the  batteries  on 
the  land  and  from  the  fleet  began  to  produce 
some  effect  upon  the  walls  of  the  castle. 
The  besiegers  strove  under  the  eye  of  the 
Emperor,  ia    a  cause  in  which  they  deemed 
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it  to  be  meritorious  of  heaven  to  shed  thur 
blood  :  DO  wonder,  therefore,  that  they  eierlri 
themselves  with  unwonted  ardour.  Natio 
emulation,  also,  excited  the  different 
of  the  army  to  oatdo  one  another  andj 
win  renown  for  their  own  country. 

The  Emperor  was  at  supper  in  the  tent  ei 
the  Constable,  del  Vasto  :  the  princil 
knights  and  nobles  were  present  and  wait 
upon  him.  The  talk  was,  of  course,  of 
fortress  ;  and  each  one  freely  gave  his  opi- 
nion. National  autipatbies  beg^an  to  nuu»j- 
fust  themselves,  and  high  words  arose.  W^| 
it  more  foolish  for  a  knight  to  assert  liie 
superior  valour  of  his  country  than  the  so- 
perior  beauty  of  his  mistress? 

"Nobles  and  knights,"  said  the  Eoipervr, 
"  we  know  no  distinctions  of  nations  bef«. 
We  are  proud  to  say  that  we  ourselves  b*^ 
long  exclusively  to  neither  Spain,  Gennany, 
nor  Italy;  and  we  are  proud  also  that  m 
many  brave  men  of  such  diflTerent  coantrie* 
are  united  in  brotherhood  by  us." 
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That,  your  Majesty,  is  an  bonoar  which 
I  may  not  cluim/'  answered,  with  a  gravity 
and  decision  beyond  his  years,  a  young; 
Enc^lish  knig^bt  of  noble  and  graceful  car- 
riage. 

"God  forbid,"  replied  the  Emperor,  "God 
furbid  that  we  should  seek  to  deprive  the 
country  of  our  brother  of  England  of  the 
fame  which  must  redound  to  it  from  the  ex- 
ploits of  such  a  lance  as  yours.  Sir  Warren 
de  Wbittingham." 

"  We  are  all  brother  Christians,"  answered 
the  Englisbroan.  "  We  all  contend  against 
the  [ufjdcl  under  the  banner  of  the  Cross, 
which  was  never  more  nobly  unfurled  and 
supported  than  by  your  Majesty.'' 

A  murmur  of  applause  followed  this  speech  ; 
for  the  proud  men  there  assembled  were  ill- 
pleased  to  merge  all  national  feeling  in  sub- 
mission to  one  supreme  ruler  in  the  manner 
the  Emperor  had  suggested ;  and  boastful 
words  of  patriotic  pretensions  again  began  to 
arise.      The  Marquis  del  Vasto  spoke  a  mo- 
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meot  aside  to  Charles,  and,  then  addi 
the  company,  said, 

"  His  Majesty  barings  done  apoo  me  tb 
unnierited  honour  of  appointing  me  constatik 
over  this  noble  army,  I  am  rejoiced  that  it  if 
in  my  power  to  put  the  patriotism  of  ndi  lo 
the  test,  in  a  manner  that  may  adraoce 
honour  of  the  Emperor  and  the  cause  of 
Holy  Church.  The  breaches  in  the  fortioi 
are  now  practicable  towards  the  land.  Tbt 
Spaniards,  the  Italians,  and  the  Germans  sliali 
each  attack  it  in  turn  during'  the  next  thm 
days.  Let  each  one  prepare  to  bear  bimadf 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  support  the 
of  his  country." 

Loud  approval  followed  this  annoancenwDt: 
in  the  midst  of  which  the  Coant  of  Procida. 
stepping  forward,  exclaimed  »itb  earnest- 
ness, *'  Deign,  your  Majesty,  to  permit  tk 
Italians  to  make  the  first  assault." 

"Tou  intrude  your  advice  somewhat  boldij, 
sir  Count,"  observed  del  Vasto,  dispJeaMd  at 
this  appeal  to  the  Emperor  in  a  matter  of 
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rhich  he  himself  had  ,the  direction ;  and  still 

lore  displeased  that  it  should  be  made  by  one 

rhom  he  had  injured  and,  therefore,  disliked. 
"  If  my  friend  is  bold,"'  retorted  the  Prince 
bf  Salerno  passing  his  hand  through  the  arm 
M  Alfonso,  "  we  must  recollect  that  he  is  per- 

inally  interested   in   this  war.    To  him,  we 
Italians  owe  the  safety  of  the  lady  of  Gon- 

iga;  but  the  gallantry  which  saved  her  was 

ktal  to  himself." 
"  We  have  heard  of  it,"  said  the  Emperor, 

id  have  marked  bis  daring  exertions  during 


"  Fortune,  gentlemen,  mnst  assign  to  each 

ketion  its  turn  in  the  assault,"  said  del  Vasto 

lore  coolly  :  and  then  calling  for  his  helmet, 

ickets  were  prepared  and  shaken  together  in 

While  this   was  being  done.  Sir  Warren 

Whittingham  said,  "  Being  a  stranger  and 

a  volunteer,  I  presume,  my  Lord  Constable, 

that  I  shall  be  free  to  join  either  nation  with 

iny  few  followers?" 

Most  assuredly,  Monsignore." 
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>  "Then  I  announce  before  the  lots  are 
drawn,  that  I  shall  pray  the  Italians  to  re- 
ceive me  in  their  ranks." 

The  Prince  of  Salerno  grnsped  the  hand  of 
the  Englishman,  and  the  lots  were  drawn. 

"Those  who  would  exalt  themselves  shall 
be  humbled/'  said  del  Vasto  in  an  nndertose, 
to  the  Spanish  Admiral  beside  him.  "Gt^ 
many ;  Spain  ;  Italy ;  such,  noble  sirs,  is  the 
order  which  fate  awards.  With  the  Empe- 
ror's pleasure,  therefore,  the  Germans  shall, 
to-morrow,  have  the  first  chance  of  taking 
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It  is  not  our  parpose  to  describe  these 
sveral  assaults.  Sufllce  it  to  say  tbai 
lach  body  of  the  army  fought  with  its  natural 
phlegm  or  its  national  fury.  On  the  eve  of 
le  second  day,  the  fortress  was  still  in  the 
inds  of  the  brave  Sinan  and  his  garrison. 
The  third  day  dawned  ;  and  the  Prince  of 
ilerno  marshalled  the  Italians  and  congratn- 
ited  them  that  the  prize  was  still  unwon, 
ince  it  was  in  their  power  to  secure  it.  The 
Hack  commenced  with  greater  fury  than  had 
characterized  either  of  the  two  preceding 
engagements.  True  it  is  that  the  division 
now  engaged  had  rested  while  the  others  had 
contended  ;  and  that  the  garrison  was  now 
proportionately  fatigued  and  weakened  by  the 
assaults  of  the  Germans  and  of  the  Spaniards: 
all  these  were  arguments  in  favour  of  the 
brave  army  of  the  Prince  of  Salerno.  But 
arguments  will  not  take  stone  walls:  nor  will 
they  overcome  such  dogged  valour  as  was 
exhibited  by  the  renegade  Jew.  The  exer- 
tions which  Barbarossa  made  at  the  head  of 
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rtirf,   annoyed   alsu  the  flaais 


nlcbMi«k   b« 


consUotl; 


kf  tih«  b«nT7«>nraicd  cbivalry  of  Emvpt. 
Tke  fortane  of  the  day  was  still  oodcdM 
titan  Sakrno  once  otore  rallied  the  Tdttu 
Italian  iafiuitry  to  the  attack.  Emakm  fa 
the  hanoar  of  their  conntry,  they  agaia  nIM 
tn  tke  swnmoos.  Behind  pavises  and  wkii 
■hieUa,crafi»-boMiaxen  and  arqaebusiers  Acaii 
gallnntiy  advanced :  with  sword  in  haad,  (hi 
iran>dad  knifbts  pressed  forwards,  beanif 
the  aealing  hulders  by  which  each  hoped  lekt 
tkeitat  to  plant  his  pennon  on  the  is«cn> 
The  ditch  was  pnated — the  foot  of  the  raiopara 
was  gained :  the  ladders  were  placed  agaiwt 
the  cnuahting  wall :  —  down  thaadctci  t 
ahower  of  stones,  arrows  and  ballets  apti 
Iba  eager  besiegers.  The  swarthy  faces  of 
the  tnrbanned  Tnrks  hnng  over  the  battk- 
■Mnts  and  bnrled  every  Tariety  of  iiapkaKat 
mpau  the  shoolden  of  the  climbing  aaMilMtt> 
"  On  !  on  !  my  brave  coontrymen.  N«plB 
and  San  Gennaro  P'   crieJ  Alfonso  of  Prad4i 
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eag:er1y  mounting  his  ladder  and  waving  on 
s  followers  with  his  sword.     "Think  of  the 

captives  who  wait  their  deliverance  from  oa 

valour !" 

"  St.  George  for  England  !"  cried  the  voloo- 
er  knight  at  his  side.     "Think  of  the  glory 
f  the  victor — of  the  blessedness  of  him  who 
es  for  the  cross  !" 

Eagerly   the  followers   of  the    two   young 

en,  excited   by  a  fn^sh  national  emulation, 

lant  their  ladders  against  the  walls.     There, 

is  the  Prince  of  Salerno ;   there  is  the 

oant  of  Sarno  and  other  nobles.     Many  fall: 

any  are  beaten  down,  wounded  and  slain. 

bat  discbarge  of  huge  stones  has  alone  kil* 

led  two  of  the  best  kniirhts  of  Naples : — the 

ount  of  Sarno  and  Costunza  di  Costanza  lie 

rushed  in  the  ditch.      Yet  onward — upward 

ress  the  others  :    the  battlement  is  gained  : 

ho  treads  upon  it  first?      Is  it  Alfonso   of 

ifrocida    or    the    Englishman  ?      Alas,   what 

matters  it?     The  infidels  surrender  not  yet. 
With   renewed  and   unexpected   cucr^'y,  they 
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rush  to  recover  their  walls.  The 
are  harled  back.  Down  —  doirn  they  c» 
There  fell  a  ladder  with  three  men  Dpoort- 
the  Count  of  Aversa  and  his  two  'squiiu 
Gallantly  the  Christians  Gght  to  maintaialk 
ground  they  have  won :  bat  the  coniest  ii 
now  all  too  unequal.  They  are  bat  a  hutiU 
of  men  left  alone  on  the  battlements.  "  Bad! 
Back !"  cries  the  Prince,  "  ere  your  retmt 
he  cat  off!"  To  contend  longer  were  indctJ 
fruitless.  Hastily  they  again  slide  down  litu 
ladders  ;  and  hastily  they  recross  the  moat. 

"  But  see,"   cries  the  Englishman  froB  !»■ 
low  :  "  see  the  brave  Neapolitan  left  aloat^i 
the  walls  !     We  must  free  him,  my  m 
George  and  merry  England  !      Shall  a  N'l 
politan  outdo  an  Englishman  ?*' 

With  a  score  of  sturdy  troupers  a(  his  bitk, 
de  Wbittingbam  again  rushed  orer  the 
again  clomb  the  walls.  Alfonso  vn$ 
rounded  ;— his  retreat  bad  been  cut  off:— e«l} 
a  dozen  of  his  followers  remained  nroni 
ick  to  back,  they  contended 
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irbanned  host.    Many  a  well- tempered  sci- 

litar  was    there   shivered    upon    that    tried 

[ilan  armour !      The   band   of    Englishmen 

>n  cut  their  way  to  the   Neapolitans   and 

fsengaged  them  from  their  foes  :    slowly  they 

itreated  together  to  their  ladders  :  with  their 

ivises  held  over  their  helmets  to  ward  off 

le  falling  stones,  slowly  they  descended  to 

le  moat,  and  crossed  over  it  in  serried  ranks. 

A  cheer  of  applause  and  triumph  was  np- 

lised  by  the  rest  of  the  army  which  bad  now 

Irawn  off  from  the  attack. 

A  more  noble  feat,"  said  the  Emperor  to 
le  two  champions,  "  never  closed  a  three 
lays'  contest !  Count  of  Procida  we  shall 
Djoice  to  testify  to  you  that  we  appreciate 
four  conduct :  to  this  noble  foreigner,  we  can 
>at  offer  our  warmest  approbation.  Gentle- 
lan  all,"  be  continued  turning  to  those 
iround,  "the  walla  have  been  won :  but  to- 
lorrow  they  must  be  won  and  kept.  Consta- 
ble del  Vasto,  we  request  you  to  let  the 
artillery    play    upon    them    throughout    this 


invited  Alfonso  to  retnro  with 
•Admiration  and  pratitade  drei 
men  together.  With  the  earl 
marshalled  their  forces,  and  p 
port  one  another  throaghoat  tt 
The  early  sanrise  of  that  d 
close  of  Caprea  on  the  bat! 
citadel.  He  bad  hastened  pa 
in  which  the  slaves  were 
strengthening  the  works,  ani 
the  topmost  look-oat  that  he 
the  earliest  indications  of  the 
siege.  Tbe  three  preceding 
■  mostly  paraed  on  the  same  j 
moor,  which  hetrays  every  t 
formed  him  that  the  attack  woi 
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Anchor.      The    firing',   which    had   continued 
irou^'hoat  the  night  between   the  besiegers 

tod   the    fortress,   ceased :    thick    clouds    of 

kmoke  rolled  away  to  the  eastward,  and  inter- 
spted,  for  a  while,  the  horizontal  rays  of 
ie  rising  sun.  They  gradually  dispersed  ; 
tlie  bright  orb  of  day  —  how  bright  in 
lose  once-favoured  regions  ! — glanced  upon 
le  scene  of  action.  Then  was  heard  the  out- 
irst  of   martial  music;    then  was  seen  the 

leathering  of  the  European   hosts.     The  or- 
sring  of  the  force,  indeed,  could  not  be  dis- 

inctly  seen  ;  but  the  reflection  of  the  sun  as 
occasionally  glanced  upon  the   tips  of  the 

inces,  upon  the  corslets  of  the  troopers,  and 
}oa  the   polished   helmets   of   the   knights, 

idicated  where  the  masses  were  marshalled 

>gether,  and   their    regular   advances    upou 

fte  point  of  attack.      Banners,  unfurled  and 
livering   in   the  wind,  showed  the   glint  of 

leir  or  and  argent  bearings. 
Thus    were    a  couple    of    hours    spent   in 
breathless   suspense.      How  strange,  thought 
VOL.  III.  L 
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Consalvo,  that  the  Infidels  do  oof 

the  fort  aad  intermpt  all  these  st 

rations !     Not  a  moving'  figure,  bowerer,  «u 

seen  along  the  contested  and  shattered  batik* 

nents:  all  there  lay  as  still  as  a  mine  ere  tbc 

train  is  fired.      At    length,   the  prepaiatiow 

seemed  to  be  completed  on    the  part  of  ibt 

ChristiaDS :   on  the  side  of  the  land,  the  fort 

was  hemmed  in  by  their  serried   ranks:  tt 

seaward,  the  galleys,  under  the  conauuid  *f 

Doria,  had  taken  up  their  position  as  near  u 

possible  to  the  walls.     Suddenly  aproae  a  bd 

burst  of  music;  and,  with  a  cheer  of  defiaace, 

in  which  thirty  thousand  Toices  blended  their 

pent-up  ardour,  the  glittering  masses  aiai^ 

taneonsly  rushed  on. 

Not  a  cannon  from  the  battered  fortia* 
replied  to  that  cheer  or  checked  that  adrtaoa 
Bat  see  what  is  yonder  object  slowly  nonaf 
over  tbc  glistening  water  of  the  harbour? 
must  be  so : — it  is !  it  is!  From  a  low- 
portal,  on  the  southern,  or  inner,  side 
fortress,  the  remains  of  the  brave  Tariiik 
garrison  slowly  issue.    Carrying  their  wooa- 
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.n   no  longer 
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.ed  six  thoDsand 

Goletta  one  brief 

tied,  too,  their  nnm- 

.  of  tlieiB  seems  toliear 

his  shoulders.    On^vard 

Ibcre  is  the  brave   rene- 

last  of  that  mournful  pro- 

Sinuu,  hast  tliou  done  thy 

has  thy  grarrison  supported 

finraders  possess  the  naked  and 

Ills : — and  see,  they  already  do 

the  cross  of  the  church  floats  be- 

lerial  standard  on  those  deserted 

lot  not  a  Christian  knight  in   all 

tt  but  envies  the  feeling^  of  stern  e.x- 

with   which   thou  and   thy  dripping 

tt  at  length  tread  out  upon  dry  laud, 

Qi\e  the  praises  of  your  dread  chief- 

roesa. 
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"  Victory  !  victory  !'*  cried  ConsalTof&lliit? 
on  bis  knees  on  the  battlements  of  die  ciudd 
when  be  saw  the  banners  of  the  Chrisdua 
wave  over  the  GoJelta.  "  Victory  1  viclOfyl 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high  P* 

lie  started  again  to  his  feet ;  and  gna\ 
his  tall  cross  with  both  bands  by  its  iron-sbod 
base,  he  raised  it  in  the  air  above  bis  b«d 
and  slowly  waved  it  in  the  brisrht  sanshioc— 
cither  as  a  signal  to  the  Christian  host  or  v 
a  repetition  of  the  triamphant  banners  tb<T 
exhibited.  The  few  Moorish  soldiers  aad 
keepers  around,  were  too  much  interested  ia 
watching  the  scene  below  to  heed  this  actiw 
uf  the  Recluse  ;  or  if  they  did  chance  to  prr>^ 
ccive  it,  they  only  considered  the  vehei 
of  one  usually  so  staid,  as  a  further  synj 
of  that  mental  derangement  which  was  sn 
to  meet  with  their  respect  and  sympathy. 

After  a  few  moments  thus  given  to  pn 
and  exultation,  Gonsalvo  abruptly  tamed  Ihb 
away,  and  hastily  descended  from  the  loA; 
rampart.      The   Serau,lio  of    the   Pacha   mu 
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Situated  jast  bcueath  the  walls  of  the  citadel: 
he  quickly  entered  its  deserted  courts  and 
sought  the  well-known  harem  of  Isidora. 

"Victory,  child  !  Victory  !"  ho  cried. 
•*  The  banners  of  the  Lord  wave  over  the 
Goletta  !" 

"Thank  God,  thank  God  !  Let  us  go  then, 
padre  Consalvo ;  let  us  fly  to  them !" 

"Calm  thyself,  Isidora,"  exclaimed  the 
Recluse,  seizing  her  hand  to  stay  her  while 
bis  own  every  limb  trembled  with  excitement. 
•*  Calm  thyself.  They  have  but  taken  a  fort- 
ress ;  but  it  is  a  propitious  omen,  and  the 
tyrant  attached  much  importance  to  it.'' 

"  When,  then,  shall  we  be  freed?"  asked  the 
captive,  sinking'  upon  her  pile  of  cushions  in 
renewed  despondency. 

'•  In  God's  time.  No  doubt  the  Emperor 
will  march  forthwith  upon  this  accursed  town. 
Do  thou  but  still  strive  to  gain  time;  and, 
above  all  things,  resist  any  attempt  of  the 
Infidel  to  remove  thee  hence.  Farewell. 
Say  thy  prayers.  I  go  to  learn  what  will 
uext  happen." 
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On  leaving  the  harem,  be  agmin  nettket 
dervish  with  whom  be  believed  be  bad 
established  an  UDderstandiog. 

"  Brother,"  said  the  African,  anxionslj, 
"  the  Giours  have  taken  the  Goletta.  Tdl, 
out  of  the  abandance  of  thy  kmmledfe, 
what  will  be  the  event  of  this  war.' 

"The  Lord  will  protect  his  own,*' 
Consalvo  solemnly.  "  If  the  Christian 
can  rejoin  the  army,  thy  daughter  will 
withoat  a  rival  in  the  harem  of  Bar 
and  she  will  send  thee,  I  swear  it  bj 
cross,"  he  said  looking  revereatlj  npon  it, 
"she  will  send  thee  wealth  enough  to  bnjiA 
the  knowledge  of  the  Arabs." 

"  Wouidst    thou    bribe  a    servant    of 
Prophet?"    asked   the  Marabout  angrilj, t 
though  in  an  under  tone. 

"  Here  is  a  purse  containing  a 
golden  crowns,"  pursued  Consalvo.  "Ta 
them  I  buy  thee  a  camel  with  which  one  « 
the  other  of  them  may  flee  from  the  mnik 
that  is  to  come.     If  it  aid   the   flight  of  tit 
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Christian  or  of  thy  daughter,  it  will  avail  thee 
e^ally.  When  the  proper  hoar  comes,  thou 
shut  neither  remain  nor  go  empty  handed." 

"With  an  assumed  air  of  great  mystery,  he 
tnmed  him  away,  while  the  Dervish  concealed 
tb«  parse  in  the  huge  sleeves  of  his  tattered 
frock. 
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CHAPTER    ZII. 


THE    BENBOAOE. 


Una  nloi  hae  cti,  hoe  est  tibi  perrineendioB. 
Hoc  &cito,  lire  id  nan  pote,  UTe  pote. 


THE    RENEGADE. 

repentance  for  the  deed  ;  it  was  rather  a  surly 
dissatisraction  with  himself  and  with  all  that 
had  led  to  it — even  with  the  memory  of  the 
nafortunate  girl  herself.  He  was  saddened 
but  he  was  not  softened :  still  less  was  he 
moved  from  the  course  of  action  which  had 
long  been  bis.  The  only  real  difference 
in  him  was  that,  whereas  he  had  formerly 
been  a  light-hearted  villain  he  was  now  a 
moody  villain.  Formerly  he  had,  indeed, 
been  ready  to  sacrifice  others  to  his  own  intc< 
rests:  but  now  he  would  sacrifice  them  even 
from  a  morbid  feeling  of  dislike  to  them  and 
to  all  things.  His  was  no  longer  the  loqua- 
cious vivacity,  the  pride  of  superior  cunning 
which  bad  animated  every  undertaking  and 
given  a  zest  to  the  accomplishment  of  every 
nefarious  scheme.  True  it  was  that  the 
desire  to  amass  wcaltl),  by  whatever  menii.s, 
was  still  his  ruling  passion  ;  but  the  arts  by 
which  this  was  to  be  accomplished  no  longer 
amused  his  vanity.  He  himself  was  sensible 
of  this  change  \Nitl)in  him,  and  regretted  it; 
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but  the  regret  only  urged  him  on  to  more 
serious  endeavours  to  secure  those  riches  whek 
he  believed  would  bring  back  to  hiin  all  hii 
former  light-heartednes-s  and  buoyancy  o( 
spirit. 

He  sat  upon  his  carpet  on  the  ^acis  of 
the  citadel,  overlooking  the  labours  of  li« 
slaves  and  meditating  upon  bis  past  and  his 
present  feelings.  He  no  longer  ordered  tbooe 
stripes,  of  which  he  had  before  been  so  la»t$b, 
to  be  inflicted  upon  the  captives:  for  he  felt 
that  he  was,  in  some  degree,  in  their  power; 
— that  a  compact  existed  between  them  ai 
him;— that  he  had  taken  wages  of  them  fK 
the  betrayal  of  his  sovereign. 

"  Fool  that  I  was !"  be  considered  wfl 
himself.  "The  spoils  of  the  wretches 
scarcely  worth  the  risk.  'Tis  true  that  tbey 
promise  largely  what  they  will  do  when  fmet 
they  return  to  Christendom  :  but  how  shall  I 
then  enforce  my  claim?  Dispersed  as  tb«y 
will  be  in  different  countries,  how  shall  I  tbeo 
call  upon  them  individually  to  fulfll  the  pn>- 
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iiises  they  have  made?     How  even  could  I 
(▼enture    to    set    foot    ag:ain     in     Italy?       A 
negade: — and,  even  if  that  were  got  over, 
,tiie  old  scores  will  still  remain  to  be  cleared 
off.      The   murder  of  that   cursed   girl ;    the 
ttcmpt  to  carry  off  Donna  Giulia ;    and  all 
hat  which   my   evil   fate,  the   lettatore,  will 
asten  to  lay  to  my  charge.     No — no :  Africa 
ust  be  henceforth  my  home.     If  Barbarossa 
be  defeated,  I  can  secure  the  girl  and  treat  for 
her  ransom  with  the  Count  ;  if  he  conquer,  I 
must  succeed  with  his  success.     The  oilers  of 
ese   beggarly   slaves    must    be    no    longer 
thought  of.     Would  that  1  had  reported  them 
at  once!     It  is  now  some  days  since;  and  if 
ey  complain  of  me,  as  they  will  do  when 
ey  find  that  I  have  deserted  their  cause,  the 
bowstring    and    my    neck    will    be    soon   ac- 
quainted.    This  must  be  guarded  against: — 
tliis  must  be  guarded  against." 

Again  he  sunk  into  meditation  too  deep  to 
^Brfirame  itself  into  even  unspoken  language. 
^^  After  half   an    hour,   he    started  to  his  feet. 


he  oKclaimed.    '^Eitker 
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«'It  must  be  so!' 
they  or  I !" 

He  hastened  from    the  citadel    and   sonftil 
the  adjoining  palace  of  the  Pacha. 

Barbarossa  had  bat  lately  retained  bvm 
witnessing  the  evacaatioa  of  the  Goletta  lad 
the  capture  of  his  fleet ;  which,  moored  mtkin 
tlie  harbour,  had  fallen,  at  once,  into  tbc 
hands  of  the  victors.  He  was  anxioos,  ex- 
cited, and  irritated:  and  moved  about  tki 
hall  with  a  fitful  irregularity,  little  suited t* 
his  assumed  eastern  gravity  of  deportmcBt. 

Yet  those  rapid  movemeots  were  bat  tb« 
index  to  the  thoughts  which  thronged  bb 
brain ;  the  index  to  the  decisions  which 
was  rapidly  adopting  as  to  the  mei 
be  now  taken  for  the  defence  of  his  eomitiy. 
The  renegade  entered  the  hall  with  a  tiaid 
and  hesitating  feeling  which  he  strove  to  di«- 
guise  under  a  mask  of  frankness  and  thil 
volubility  of  language  which  he  had  so  macfc 
prized  in  former  times.      But  the  effort  wu 
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irced.  The  spirit  and  the  hope  was  no  longer 
buoyant  within  him ;  daring  alone  remained : 
—  the  daring  of  the  bull-dog. 

He  had  stood  some  minutes  within  the  door- 
way before  Barbarossa  noticed  him.  At  length 
[be  did  so  ;  and  exclaimed  in  more  conciliatory 
[tones  than  the  visitor  had  expected,  ''Well; 
rbat  now,  Ibraim  Aga?'' 

"  I  trust  your  Highrtess  will  beliere  that  I 
jave  your  prosperity  and  the  good  of  my 
adopted  country  at  heart?"  humbly  suggested 
the  renegade. 

"I  see  no  reason  to  doubt  it;"  answered 
the  corsair,  grimly-smiling.  "We  know  not, 
in  faith,  what  kingdom  in  Europe  would 
receive  thee  did  Africa  return  thee  upon  their 
hands." 

"True.  I  have  incurred  much  enmity  for 
the  sake  of  your  highness." 

"  For  our  sake  ?  How  meanest  thou, 
sirrah  ?" 

"  To  place  in  the  power  of  your  Highness 
the    lady    Isidora,    I     have    renounced    kin. 
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country  and  faith,"  answered   Bernardo,  viih 
tones  of  hypocritical  resignation. 

"  In  faith,  we  are  beholden  to  thee  in  tfcu 
matter/'  replied  the  Pacha;  "and  when  wc 
shall  haTe  driven  buck  these  proud  iuraden, 
thou  shalt  be  rewarded  still  more.  Bot^is 
fine,  what  woaldest  thon  now?  We  ban 
called  a  council  of  oar  chieftains,  and  lk«; 
await  our  presence." 

"  Nor  would  I  lightly  have  intruded  m 
at  a  moment  so  critical.  It  is  only  the  daifrr 
of  the  times  that  has  brought  me  hither,  it  ii 
rumoured  that  your  Highness  will  go  forth  (of 
ofler  battle  to  the  invaders.  Yon  trill,  doobt- 
less,  send  all  the  troops  that  can  be  ooUactai 
to  the  field.  Have  you  no  fear  of  iIm 
slaves  ?" 

"The slaves?  Ho w meanest  th on?  Tbeyan 
in  the  citadel." 

"But  the    garrison    is    small;    and  koUf 
itself  in  readiness    to    march  with  the 
troops." 
.  "Weill"   exclaimed  Barbarossa  now  follf 
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excited,  "Speak  out,  in  the  name  of  the 
Prophet." 

"I  cannot  alone  restrain  ten  thousand 
captives,  pantint^  for  their  freedom." 

"There  is  dangler,  I  admit,"  said  the  cor- 
Mir.    "  What  is  to  be  done  ?" 

"  I  saggiest  the  doubt  to  your  Highness/' 
answered   Bernardo.       "  It    is    not  for  yoar 

! servant  to  do  more." 
"Speak  out,  in  the  name  of  Satan.  Thou 
hast  some  scheme  in  thy  head;  and  ve  have 
no  time  to  solve  riddles." 
"  The  wretches  will  do  anything  to  free 
themselves,"  continued  Bernardo;  and  then 
thinking  that,  in  the  excitement  of  the  mo- 
nent  be  might  venture  to  repair  his  former 
error,  he  added,  "  They  have  even  attempted 
to  bribe  me,  their  keeper,  with  a  set  of  small 
trinkets  and  coins  which  they  had  managed 
to  conceal.  I  knew  my  duty  too  well  not  to 
possess  myself  of  their  secret  hordes  for  the 
service  of  your  Highness." 

"Keep  them  thyself;  so  that  thoa  wilt  but 
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propose  Iby  scheme  to  avert  the  danger  thoi 
naniest.'' 

"Ten  thoasand  men,  even  unarmed 
confined,  will  require  a  large  body  of  troops 
to  guard  them,"  resumed  Bernardo.  "  It  is  said 
also  that  there  are  full  ten  thousand  more  did* 
persed  iu  the  city — the  property  of  individniis. 
But  those  in  the  citadel  are  the  property  of 
your  Highness.  If  you  would  keep  tbenit  I 
'^'ould  suggest  that  you  should  leave  some  of 
the  best  Turkish  troops  behind  yon  wbeo  yon 
go  forth.  They  are  Christians  and  desperate 
men.  The  Moors  would  fly  from  the  very 
glance  of  their  eyes." 

"  We  have  no  troops  to  spare :  roost  as* 
suredly,  none  of  the  Sultan's/'  answered 
Barbarossa. 

"  Then  I  fear  me  it  would  be  wiser  to 
make  the  sacrifice ;  although  their  tmiiMMi 
would  equip  an  army,"  said  Bernardo  wilk 
a  manner  in  which  frankness  and  mystery 
were  strangely  blended. 

The  Pacha  gazed  at  him  hard  and  fixedly 
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for  a  couple  of  minutes :  by  a  mighty  effort, 
the  rene|,'ade  forced  his  eye  not  to  quail 
beneath  that  searching  glance,  but  answered 
to  its  varying  expression  with  deeper  and 
deeper  meaning.     At  length  the  Pacha  spoke. 

"  Do  I  understand  thee  ?"  he  asked. 

Bernardo  silently  touched  the  hilt  of  his 
acimitar. 

"  Follow  me  to  the  council,"  said  Barba- 
rossa;  and  quickly  left  the  room,  as  one 
whose  determination  was  taken. 

Motley  was  the  group  assembled  in  ear- 
nest discussion  in  the  large  council-chamber 
which  five  glittering  chiosks  brilliantly  illu- 
minated. There  were  the  leaders  of  the 
highly  -  disciplined  Turkish  auxiliaries,  with 
the  steady,  determined  look  of  tried  soldiers ; 
there  were  the  native  princes  of  the  interior 
of  Africa  who  had  led  their  erratic  followers 
to  oppose  the  foreign  invaders :  there  were 
the  sun-burnt  chieftains  of  Taillat  and  Tri- 
poli :  there  were  the  dark  leaders  of  the 
Moorish  cavalry  of  the  Emperor  of  Morocco: 
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there  was  the  warlike  Pacha  of  Fe 
used  to  contead  with  the  Spanish  settle 
Oran  :  there  were  the  leaders  of  the  w«ttti 
Bedonins  and  of  the  nnconqoerable  thbett' 
the  Kabyles — wrapped  in  their  coarse  bennt 
ses  and  gestictilating  with  all  the  vivscit] 
of  native  A^rabians.  AH  gladly  greeted  th< 
entrance  of  the  usurper  of  the  fairest  poitiM 
of  their  country,  and  declared  tbenuelff 
willing  to  place  themselves  and  their  tntf 
under  bis  experienced  guidance.  BvIm 
rossa  graciously  thanked  tbcm  for  tl 
anxiety  they  testified,  "not  so  mvcb,*  1 
said,  "  he  well  knew,  on  bis  own  acoosa 
as  to  repel  the  Nazarenes  from  their  natii 
shores,  and  to  drive  hack  with  them  the  inf 
nious  pretender  to  the  throne  of  Tunis  wl 
had  not  scrupled  to  ally  himself  with  tl 
enemies  of  the  Prophet  and  to  introduce  tk* 
into  his  native  country.  But  now,  my  gallai 
and  uoble  friends,"  continued  the  Corsair  wii 
the  frauk  straight-forward  manner  of  •  aaiit 
"  now  it  behoves  us  to  determine  what  is  d«9 
to  be  done  to  defend   our  roo.<<qaes  and  ei 
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tirems  from  the  pollution  of  the  invaders — 
ay  their  fathers'  graves  be  de61ed !  The 
oletta  has,  at  length,  been  taken,  after  a 
esistance  which  will  crown  my  brave  fol- 
ower  here,  Sinan,  with  glory  and  with  reward, 
he  Franks  will  now,  doubtless,  march  on  to 
nvest  Tunis  with  their  legions.  What  think 
e?" 

"The  position  is   strong,*'  said   the  grini- 
isaged  Bey  of  Constantineh  ;  "give  me  good 
tone  walls  behind  which  to  fight!" 
"True,"  resumed  Barbarossa;  "bnt  stone- 
alls  are  not  impregnable,  as  even  Sinan  must 
dmit.     The  only  unconquerable  barrier  is  a 
courageous  heart  battling  for  its  country." 

"Say  on,  say  on.     By  Allah,  but  yon  speak 
well !"  exclaimed  several  voices. 

"  I  say  then,"  continued  the  Pacha,  "  that 
he  walls  of  Tunis  are  too  extensive  to  be 
well  defended ;  that  the  inhabitants  are  ill- 
disposed  to  sustain  a  lengthened  siege ;  and 
that,  however  willing  our  African  allies  now 
are  to  support  our  quarrel,  yet  their  troops 
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have  not  that  steady  discipline  which 
lead  them  to  lie  for  months  round  a  bele 

city." 

"  Surely  not,  surely  not ;    they  must  retun 
to  their  tents  and  to  their  gallies.'* 

'•  Therefore,"  resumed  Barbarossa,  "  thi 
fore  I  propose  that  we  go  forth  to  meet 
proud  invaders:    that  we   marshal   forth 
our  gallant  forces;  upwards  of  fifty  thoosaai 
combatants  will  crowd  beneath  oar  mstUaf 
banners.    We  are  doable  the  number  of  ov 
adversaries :  we  fight  for  our  country  ; 
faith   of  the  prophet.     Think  ye   that 
will  desert  his  own?" 

"Allah  il  Allah!  well  said,  well  said!" 
all  the  assemblage,  well  pleased  at  the  ft^ 
posal.    "  Let  us  drive  them,  at  once,  in 
seii.     You  are  the  leader ;  we  place  our 
in  your  bands." 

"  I  thank  ye,  my  friends;  and  in  the 
of  the  Prophet  I  will  lead  ye  to  victory.  | 
would,  however,  ask  your  opinion  in  a  matia 
coQceruiu;  the  Nazareoc  slaves.     Ther« 
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many  of  them,  as  yc  all  know,  dispersed  in 
the  houses  of  true  believers;  but  I  have  .still 
ten  thousand  who  have  neither  been  ransomed 
nor  disposed  of.  I  have  had  them  removed 
to  the  citadel ;  but  their  keeper,  Ibraim  Aga, 

bo  is  here  present,  fears  lest  they  should 
mutiny  while  we  are  absent  from  the  town. 
There  is  wisdom  in  his  words.  We  cannot 
leave  sufficient  g:uards  behind  us  to  restrain 
them.  What  say  ye  then?  Were  it  not  wise 
to  massacre  the  whole  lot  before  we  march 
forth  }" 

Those  whom  the  tyrant  addressed  were  not 
famed  for  gentle-hearted ncss.  There  was  not 
one  of  them  who  would  have  hesitated  to 
slaughter  the  old  and  the  inGrm  of  a  captured 
caravan,  or  to  throw  overboard  the  crew  of  a 

nquered  merchant  vessel,  but  this  proposal 
of  wholesale  butchery  startled  even  them. 

"Kill  them  all?''  exclaimed  one.  "Ten 
thousand,  at  once  !"  cried  another.  "No  I  no ! 
no !"  insisted  several  voices.  "  We  are  not 
women ;  but  this  were  too  ranch." 
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"Bethink  ye  before  ye  decide,"  iaam 
Barbarossa.  "  Bethink  ye  that  we  ni 
march  forth  of  the  town  to  encounter  I 
Prankish  army  :  that  we  shall  leave  «a  an 
of  slaves  behind  us:  all  panting  lor  frecdm 
panting  for  revenge.  If  they  sboald  cbu 
to  overpower  their  keepers,  we  shall  kv 
placed  ourselves  between   two  fires." 

"No!    nol    no!"   interposed  many 
native  chieftains. 

"It  is  only  ray  loss,"  insisted  Barh 
rossa:  "they  are  the  captives  of  my  gatlica 
but  I  wish  to  sacrifice  them  for  the  pnbli 
good.  And,  after  all,  what  are  they  T  shTn 
Franks,  Nazarenes !  Shall  the  good  of  i 
single  Moslem  be  hazarded  for  ten  thoosaai 
such  ?'• 

"  No !  no  !  It  must  not  be !"  exclaimed  tk 
officers  turning  to  one  another.  "Tbeworil 
woold  cry  shame  upon  us.  Were  there  oalj 
a  few,  it  would  not  be  worth  thinking  of: 
ten  thousand  !— It  would  be  a  butchery!' 

"  Have  it  then  your  own  way,''  said  Bar- 
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barossa,  mach  displeased  at  the  anlooLed 
for  bamanity  and  resistance  of  bis  council. 
"Since  ye  so  resolve,  it  must  be  so :  but  your 
faint-beartedness  misleads  ye." 

"See  if  we  are  faint-hearted  on  the  field  of 
battle !"  exclaimed  the  fierce  Abd-el-Kader, 
the  leader  of  the  Kabyles. 

"There  I  doubt  ye  not,  my  friends,"  an- 
swered the  Pacha,  endeavouring:  to  lull  bis 
resentment  and  to  re-establish  the  harmony 
which  his  proposal  had,  in  some  degree, 
broken.  "  This  very  night,  therefore,  let  every 
one  collect  his  forces  and  prepare  to  march 
out  towards  the  invaders.  Great  will  be  the 
spoil  of  the  Infidel  camp  :  may  it  enrich  those 
who  will  most  deserve  it !  to  them  Barbaros.su 
resigns  his  share." 

Jjoud  applause  greeted  this  announcement ; 
and  the  party  soon  after  separated,  that  each 
naigbt  prepare  his  followers  to  march  forth 
with  the  rising  of  the  moon. 

And  whither  could  the  fierce  tyrant,  thus 
foiled  in  bis  bloody  proposal,  betake  him  to 
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recover  that  serenity  of  mind  which  the  nm- 
ance  of  his  allies  had  distarbed?  He  ngj 
straightway  to  bis  harem :  be  soaght  bis  cfl 
solation  in  the  company  of  Isidora.  She  vu 
not  iu  her  usual  apartment,  and  he  passed  oai 
to  the  little  parterre  of  flowers,  sarroanded  bv 
a  wall  covered  with  creepers  and  ovcr-toppol 
with  gilt  lattice  work,  so  that  no  presomptuov* 
eye  might  behold  the  hidden  beauties  witfaio. 
There  the  lovely  Neapolitan  reclined  beadc 
the  white  marble  basin  of  a  fountain ;  twi 
thoughtlessly  and  sadly  followed  with  Iwr 
eyes  the  unceasing  gyrations  uf  the  goU  fiak, 
imprisoned  like  herself.  Barbarossa  b|»- 
proached  her  softly ;  and,  seating  bimsrir 
upon  the  edge  of  the  fountain,  g-ently  with- 
drew the  fair  hand  on  which  her  bead  hearil) 
rested.  M 

"  Start  not,"  he  said  in  the  soothing  tones 
of  affection  ;  *'  start  not,  beloved  Isidora, 
seek  to  withdraw  this  cherished  hand.    This  I 
the  first,  and,  perchance,  the  last  tiuie  that  i 
may  grasp    it:  deny  me  not  a  pleasure 
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vhich  I  have  dreamed  for  hours.  Yes ;  for 
lonrs,  have  I  iDiag;ined  to  myself  the  bliss  of 
trcssing  this  dear  hand." 

"  This  avowal  is  scarcely  seemly,  yonr 
lighness ;"  answered  Isidora,  striving  to 
ritbdraw  her  arm. 

"  Nay  then,  I  would  not  displease  thee,  in 
vbat  may  be  oor  last  interview,"  be  said,  as 
le  loosed  those  delicate  tingers  after  he  had, 
lowevcr,  pressed  them  to  his  burning  lips. 
'  Isidora,  thy  friends  are  marching  towards 
lUnis  :  this  very  night  I  lead  forth  my  army 
meet  them.  To-morrow  must  decide  my 
lie.' 

,*' Great  God — and  mine!"    exclaimed  the 
Lptive  looking  up. 

I"  And  wilt  thou  pray  to  thy  God  to  fight 

tb  the  Christian  host, or  with  mine?"  asked 

irbarossa  with  energy.      "  Oh   promise  mc 

to  intercede  against  me  -.    such  prayers  as 

^e  must  be  surely  heard  :    promise  mc  that 

wilt  not  exert  them  to  my  destruction, 

rather  for  my  success." 

\l.    III.  II 


past ;  but  a  captive  most  i 
saccess  of  her  deliverers." 

"What, then,  have  all  n 
frniUess  ?"  exclaimed  th( 
*'  Have  I  renoonced  the  ni 
prince;  have  I  contronled 
have  I  loved,  timidly  and 
maiden  dreams  of  love  e: 
harem  of  her  mother;  have 
towards  thee  the  bearing  an 
a  Christian  knight — and  is 
moved  towards  me!  Whe 
fore  is  this  V* 

"I    have  said.  Prince, 
maiden  cannot  receive  the 
heathen." 
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reeo  as,"  be  added.  "But  althongh  my 
listant  worship  of  thee  must  now  cease,  I 
repine  not  at  the  hours  I  have  fruitlessly 
spent  beside  thee.  They  have  been  the 
sweetest  hours  of  a  troubled  life.  And  I  had 
dreamed  that  such  would  be  continued  to  me. 
I  bad  dreamed  that  after  a  day  of  toil,  of 
anxiety,  or  of  battle,  I  might  return  hither 
and  find  that  calm  of  which  all  else  bereaves 
me.  I  had  dreamed  that  it  would  be  sweet  to 
think,  amid  every  care  and  every  pain,  that  I 
possessed  one  whom  those  cares  and  pains 
could  never  affect;  one  whom  I  would  nurture 
as  a  child  too  pure  and  too  tender  to  be  told 
of  all  the  harsh  doings  of  the  outer  world  ; 
one  whose  heart  would  be  ever  calm  and 
g^ladsome,  and  able  to  impart  its  own  blessed 
feelings  to  my  wearied  soul.  Such,  lady,  had 
been  my  dreams.  I  know  not  whether  a 
Christian  knight  would  feel  otherwise,  or  if 
a  Christian  woman  would  require  other  wor- 
ship from  her  husband.     But  such  are  the 
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feelings  that   I    have    taught   myself  whik 
gazing  and  thinking  on  thee." 

"  Alas,  Prince,  wherefore  will  you  cbeiiik 
unhappiness  for  yourself  and  for  me  V 

"  And  would  sach  a  life  as  I  have  dietined 
of  be  really  unhappiness?  I  had  fancied 
that  thy  heart  was  moved  towards  me,  natB 
this  late  invasion  of  the  Nazareues.  The; 
have  bronght  back  old  hopes  to  thy  bresiL 
To-morrow's  san  shall  dissipate  them !  Wba 
they  are  once  repelled  from  the  sands  of  Afitici, 
thou   wilt   forget   them    again.      To-mom>», 
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Spare  tbee  what,  Isidora  ?"  expostulated 
~the  Pacha  in  a  harder  aad  more  commanding' 
tone  than  he  had  ever  used  towards  her. 
"  Spare  thee  the  avowal  of  an  aSTection  which 
ought  to  delight  thy  very  soul :  spare  tbee 
the  assurance  that  thou  shalt  wed  one  to 
whom  the  Sultan  himself  would  not  deny 
his  daughter?  Away  with  such  vain  lan- 
^age  and  vainer  tears !  we  have  sought  thee 
with  an  assiduity  ill  becoming  the  conqueror 
of  kingdoms.  We  have  oflered  even  to  wed 
tbee  as  our  lawful  wife  wouldst  thou  embrace 
the  holy  doctrines  of  Mahomet.  Make  thine 
election ;  but  we  follow  this  dalliance  no 
longer.  To-morrow's  sun  shall  see  the  proud 
invaders  driven  back  to  their  ships :  and  to- 
morrow's sun  shall  make  Barbarossa  lord  of 
his  own  harcni,  as  he  is  lord  and  sovereign 
elsew  here.  Fare  thee  well.  Think  wisely  of 
that  which  is  offered  to  thee,  and  let  those  lips 
next  greet  me  with  smiles  and  with  gladness. 
Nay,"  he  continued  returning  ere  he  reached 
the  door  and  casting  his  arm  round  her  waist, 
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'*  I  will   not  quit  these  walls   again 
showing  thee  that  tlioa  art  in  my  power.' 

lie  bound  down  her  arms  ia  bis  iron  gntf 
and  pressed  his  lips  upon  hers  v^ith  toon  of 
sternness  than  of  affection. 

"  Now  thou  hast  a  token  of  what  then 
to  fear,  as  well  as  what  to  hope/'   he  Mid  u 
he  turned   away   and    slowly   re>eatend  tki 
palace. 

Ob,  how  the  spirit  awoke  within  the  beansf 
bosom  of  the  captive  at  this  unexpected  ib- 
sult !  She  drew  herself  up  into  the  rigidity  oi 
marble ;  her  eyes  flashed  fire ;  she  stamped 
with  her  little  foot;  and,  dashing  her  baad 
into  the  fountain,  drew  the  moisture  acroai 
those  polluted  lip.s,  which  were  abeolatHy 
livid  with  anger.  Vows  of  vengeance  *ni 
fierce  and  contradictory  resolves  boiled  ap 
within  her ;  and  for  a  quarter  of  an  hoar,  tbe 
mind  of  Barbarossa  himself  was  not  mere 
bloody  than  that  of  his  gentle  captive,  li 
one  quarter  of  an  hour,  however,  all  these 
feelings,  so    foreign    to    her    natare,   be^a 
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gradually  to  subside :  she  slowly  re-entered 
ber  room  ;  and  casting  herself  npon  her  knees, 
prayed  forgiveness  for  the  momentary  out- 
burst  and  for  guidance  and  support  under  the 
dangers  with  which  she  was  threatened.  Then 
followed  the  blessed  effects  of  fervent  prayer  : 
her  heart  was  softened  ;  tears  relieved  her 
pent-up  feelings ;  and  hope  breathed  solace 
to  her  fears.  Oh  would  she  not  pray  for  the 
success  of  the  Christian  arms  !  Long  and 
fervently  she  prayed ;  and  again  and  again 
she  cast  herself  upon  her  knees  and  renewed 
ber  vows  and  the  eager  aspirations  of  her 
soul.  Never  was  prayer  more  intense  ;  never 
was  the  assistance  of  heaven  more  needed. 
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Thn»-M  the^TBMn  aad  oeetat 
With  vmTCi  that  madden  as  th 
Thui  join  the  baadi  whom  mm 
And  &te  and  fiu7  drire  along. 
The  hidcemig  «hcei  aidrtAg 
And  pealing  wide  or  ringmg  ^m^ 
Its  echoes  on  the  throbbing  ear 
The  death-shot  htiiing  fiom  mAr 
The  diodt,  the  shoot,  the  graana 
BeTerbeiate  alcag  that  Tslei 


Some  attempts  were  made  hr  the  1 

rednee  Alai«n  ami  ISimm.    Im.*  ai 


THE   BATTLE. 


249 


chapter,  we  have  seen  that  the  imperial  army 
did,  at  all  events,  capture  the  fortress  of  the 
Goletta.  Then  began  that  march  towards  Tunis 
across  those  arid  sands — heated  by  the  burn- 
ing sun   of  July.     The   ample   stores  which 

ley  had  hitherto  derived  from  the  fleet,  now 
no  longer  availed  them;  and  for  the  first  time 
the  troops  suffered  from  that  most  grievous  of 
hardships — the  want  of  water.  Onward,  how- 
ever, they  toiled ;  their  line  of  march  formed 
into  battle  array, — and  few,  indeed,  were  there 
who  would  not  rather  have  had  to  cut  their 
way  through  an  army  of  Moslems,  than  bear 
idly  the  encumbrance  of  their  steel  armour, 
heated  as  it  soon  became  by  the  perpendi- 
cular rays  of  the  sun.  The  heavily-armed 
knights  suffered  more  on  this  account  than 
the  common  men  :  their  chargers  also  began 
to  flag  beneath  the  scorching  weight  of  their 
steel  saddles  and  cumbrous  defences. 

Suddenly  as  they  rose  upon  a  mound  of 
sand,  the  gay  army  of  Bnrbarossa  was  seen 
pouring  onwards  to  meet  them.     A  shout  of 
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blow ;  of  winning  fame,  hi 
religious  merit.  The  Con 
caused  the  army  to  halt  wi 
made  his  last  preparations  f< 
heathens  came  on  in  so  gal 
was  evident  a  general  ei 
ensae.  He  placed  his  we 
veteran  infantry  in  one  con< 
the  centre;  on  the  two  win 
at-arms  and  the  gallant  cl 
from  every  part  of  Christen 
already,  with  their  spurs, 
slombering  metal  of  their  cha 
came  the  Infidels  in  a  somewl 
the  Turkish  auxiliaries  and  t 
of  Barbarossa  were  flanked  < 
bodv  'of    navnlrv  nn    nnmAmi 
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And  soon  they  came  thandering  on.    The 
light  Moorish  and  Arab  cavalry,  elated  by  the 
sight  of  their  own  numbers  and  of  the  com- 
paratively -  insignificant     squadrons   of   the 
Christians,  dashed    on    tumnltnoosly  to  the 
attack.    Del  Vasto  put  his  army  into  motion, 
and  down  rashed  those  serried  ranks,  vith  a 
regular  and  steady  impetus.   Steed  encoantered 
steed ;  the  heavy  European  charger  pressed 
down  upon  the  beautiful,  but  slight,  barb  of 
the  desert :  lance  crossed  lance  and  spai^s  of 
fire  were  emitted  from  the  blow  :    but  onward, 
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atrokes  of  the  two  knights.    Soon  were  the 
latter    involved   deep   among    the   tarbanned 
host;    and  onward  still  they  cut  their  way, 
without  once  looking  back  to  see  how  many 
of    their    men-at-arms    were    behind    them. 
Wherefore  should  they  look  back?    Were  not 
the  Infidels  around  them  and  before  them  ? — 
and  did   they  not  see  beyond   that  gorgeous 
plain  of  moving  turbans,  the  walls  of  Tunis, 
the  towers  of  the   citadel  in  which  Alfonso 
believed  that  she  for  whom  he  fought  was  im- 
prisoned ?     No  wonder,  then,  that,  animated 
by  such  motives,  they  should  still  have  pushed 
and  backed  their  way  through  the  extended 
wing  of  Moorish  cavalry   opposed   to  them. 
We  record  no  uncommon  feat  of  arms :  with- 
out  adducing   the  romances  of  the  times  to 
vouch   for   the   possibility  of  the  adventure, 
we  may  state  that  the  most  veracious  histo- 
rian, Froissart,  tells  how,  at  the  fatal  battle 
of  Nicopolis,  two  Christian  knights  cut  their 
way  through  the  whole  of  the  immense  army 
of  Bajazet.     Nor  is  the  feat  to  be  wondered 
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at:  Steel  was  opposed  to  silk;  iron  head- 
pieces to  linen  turbans.  In  very  troth,  a  well- 
armed  knight  in  those  wars  needed  bat  an 
untiring  limb ! 

The  two  brothers  in  arms  stood,  therefore, 
at  the  back  of  the  wing  of  the  Arab  anny 
through  which  they  had  carved  their  road. 
They  reined  in  their  foaming  steeds ;  and,  for 
the  first  time,  looked  behind  them.  One  of 
the  body-squires  of  the  English  knight  and 
about  a  score  of  the  best  mounted  followers  of 
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proud  figure  of  Barbarossa — whom  the  friends 
did  not,  indeed,  recognise,  although  they  well 
marked  the  unwearied  flashing  of  that  bloody 
jicimitar,  the  incessant  exertions  and  the  pro- 
digies of  valour  by  which  the  noble  Heathen 
encouraged  and  set  an  example  to  his  troops. 

"  That  must  be  the  Infidel  corsair  iiiroself,'' 
ejaculated  de  Whittingham  ;  "  and,  by  hea- 
vens, be  seems  to  bear  himself  gallantly!  But 
now  that  we  have  breathed  our  horses,  let  us 
wheel  round  and  cut  our  way  back  again  to 
the  Christian  host." 

"  Xot  so!  not  so!"  exclaimed  the  Count  of 
Procida.  "  We  have  fought  together  thus  far, 
and  I  do  intreat  you,  noble  stranger,  to  sup- 
port me  in  that  on  which  I  have  resolved.  You 
know  the  hopes  with  which  1  have  joined  this 
war;  but  were  I  interested  in  no  individual 
captive,  ten  thousand  Christian  slaves,  as  we 
are  told,  await  their  deliverance  from  yonder 
citadel." 

"  They  will  be  delivered,"  answered  the 
Englishman.     "  Let  us  only  return  and  put 


be  scattered,"   said  Alfonsc 
possible  that  they  may  main 
They  are  treble  oar  numbei 
yonder  city  must  be  now  i 
will  not  await    until    even 
the  Pagan  army  return    to 
perhaps,  to  carry  farther  iat< 
whom  I  seek.    And  see,"  h 
sionately,  "  see  the  san  glanc 
cross  upon  the  tower  of  the  < 
same  that  I  tboaght  I  had  d 
terday.     I  will  now  swear 
cross  of  the  Holy  Recluse  I 
and  the  lady  de'  Ma^simi  ma 
yonder  citadel.     With  the   b 
Janaarios,  I  will  on    and 
perish  beneath  its  walls." 
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knights  this  day.  I  only  wish  that  we  had 
11  our  fine  fellows  to  support  us  in  our  onset: 
&or  do  I  like  leaving  them  alone  in  yonder 
prowd." 

"They  are  tried  men,  and  will  not  require 
^ur  guidance,"  answered  Alfonso  ;  "  nor  do  I 
Bar  to  push  onwards  with  the  score  who  are 
>w  around  us.  They  are  composed  about 
jually  of  your  followers  and  of  mine.  Let 
Is  on,  in  the  name  of  God." 
"Amen,"  answered  de  Whittingham. 
Before  startiug,however,  upon  theirwildaud 
sh  expedition,  the  two  knights  and  all  their 
>llowers  dismounted  and  tightened  the  girths 
their  saddles  and  the  straps  of  their  own 
irmour.  They  then  enjoined  the  strictest 
lence  upon  their  men ;  and,  encouraging 
icm  with  the  prospect  of  honour  and  the 
promise  of  reward,  they  again  mounted  their 
war-horses  and  set  off,  at  a  steady  gallop, 
towards  the  towering  citadel.  They  took  care 
to  ride  along  the  hollows  in  the  sand-banks, 
and  to  follow  every  sinuosity  of  the  ground, 
so  as  to  advance,  as  far  as  possible,  without 
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did  they  see  any  living  thi 
the  herds  of  hungry  jackals 
Tines,  and,  now  and  then,  a  t 
with  its  empty  saddle,  as  it 
with  snorting  and  fiery  i 
covered  flanks,  and  sped  h 
field  of  battle.  The  din  of 
faintly  .and  more  faint,  as 
tarers  drew  nigh  to  the  w 
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Non  dee  temer  del  mondo  aflanni  o  gueim 
Colui  c'baTC  eol  del  tranquilla  pace : — 
Che  noce  U  gelo  a  quel  ch'  entro  la  &ee 
Del  calor  rero  si  rinchiudi  e  wrra  P — 

Non  prome  U  gnvo  peso  della  terra 
Lo  ipirito  che  Tola  alto  e  vivace. 
Ne  £ui  biaimo  1'  ingiurie  a  1'  huom  cle  tace 
E  piega  pill  per  chi  piO  pecca  ed  erra. 

Nod  giova  aaettor  preao  o  lontano 

Torre  fondata  in  quella  viva  pietra, 
Ch'  ogni  edifido  human  vive  aeciuro. 

Ne  tender  reti  con  accorta  mano 

Fra  r  aer  bawo,  paludoao,  e  acuro 
Contra  I'^augel  che  lopra  '1  del  penelra. 

VlTTOBU  COLONNA. 

[s  the  Count  of  Procida  had  imagined,  the 
^city  of  Tunis  and  the  citadel  had  been  left 


the  departure  of  Barbaroa 
The  inhabitants  of  this,  the 
civilized  of  the  states  of  Ba 
the  mie  of  the  tyrant  who  ha 
supplanted  their  native  so 
placed  them  under  the  domii 
of  Constantinople.  Lake  A 
saw  the  probability  that  the 
wonld  not  be  so  decisive  ai 
war  at  once ;  and  they  anwil 
a  siege  which  should  enclose 
army  of  Barbarossa  within 
ultimately,  perhaps,  betra} 
families  to  the  fury  of  the  vi' 
troops.  Not  many  hoars 
elapsed  after  the  departure 
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gradually  had  they  formed  their  resolution 
not  to  abide  the  fortune  of  the  engagement. 
The  mob  was  easily  incited  to  rise  and  take 
possession  of  one  of  the  gates  of  the  city; 
and  soon  the  more  wealthy  inhabitants  began 
to  remove,  tlirongh  it,  their  families  and  their 
more  valuable  goods,  and  to  betake  them  to 
the  neighbouring  towns,  there  to  await  the 
conrse  of  events. 

Nor  had  less  excitement  and  insubordi- 
nation manifested  itself  in  the  citadel  among 
the  reduced  garrison  and  the  impatient  Chris- 
tian slaves.  These  latter  had  eagerly  sur- 
rounded Bernardo  Accorto  and  had  urged  him 
to  fulfil  bis  promise  and  to  unlock  their 
fetters.  Evasive  replies  were,  at  first,  given 
by  the  Renegade  ;  but  as  the  violence  of  the 
captives  encreased,  so  also  did  their  keeper 
throw  00°  the  mask  and  avow  his  treachery. 

'•  You  took  our  presents,  you  took  all  the 

little  remembrances  which  we  had  treasured 

ap  to  remind  as  of  former  days.     And  you 

swore  that  you  would  release  us,"  expostulated 

the  Ischian  promoter  of  the  plot. 


"No  time  can  be  bette 

persisted  the  slaves. 

"The  gturrisoD  has  been 

"  The  town  is  in  an  apr 

"He  will  betray  ns,  © 

poor  wretch  more  despond 

"  the  holy  bearer  of  the  or 

would  betray  us." 

"  May  treachery  blast  j 

to  bootP'  cried  Bernardo 

mention  of  him  he  dreade 

prophet's  words  skeJl  com 

"  since  ye  have  sach  faith 

pity  to  baolk  your  homoa 

"  Ren^r<uie  as  thon  art, 

so  base!"  exclaimed  the  Is 

own    honnnr   slnkMl    in     fl 
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been  followed  the  Pacha  would  not  bare  left 
.one  of  ye  alive  when  he  marched  forth  from 
fthe  town.'* 

"  Villain  ! »  "  Robber  ! "  "  Renegade  ! " 
"  Traitor !"  were  the  mildest  terms  that  broke 
forth  from  the  angry  throng  who  lay  in  fetters 
before  him.  Bernardo  folded  his  arms  across 
his  chest  and  looked  at  them  with  a  withering 
smile  of  scorn,  gratification  and  hatred.  At 
length  he  held  up  his  band  in  an  imposing 
manner,  and  commanded  silence.  The  appeal 
was  obeyed.  Ue  touched  the  hilt  of  his 
yataghan  and,  in  a  calm  but  significant  tone, 
added,  "  But  it  is  not  yet  too  late." 

He  turned  him  and  left  the  court-yard ; 
ordering  the  under-keepers,  as  he  passed,  to 
drive  the  captives  back  to  the  vault  in  which 
they  were  confined  at  night,  and  to  iron 
them  more  closely  than  ever. 

The  approval  of  his  conduct  which  he  had 
recently  received  from  Barbarossa  had,  indeed, 
encouraged  Bernardo  Accorto  to  avow  his 
treachery  to  the  slaves  more  openly  than  he 
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tu  weau  u>ui  iruui  lue  serv 
until  be  should  be  able  to  i 
of  Isidora  and  hold  her  for 
should  satisfy  even  his  grasf 
of  these  resolves,  he  was  ret 
quarters  in  the  citadel  when 
Turkish  garrison,  which  had 
tumultuously  assembled  arot 
of  the  fortress  and  disputinj 
who  had  been  left  in  comma 
score  of  native  Arab  soldier 
gregated  hard  by,  and  listen] 
sion,  without,  however,  takia 
Bernardo  went  down  to  the 
the  meaning  of  the  mutiny. 

"  Nay,  f  braim  Aga,*'  replie 
he  addressed;  "one  can  set 
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with  the  Nazarenes  just  beyond  the  bills;  and 
that  the  camp  of  the  Emperor,  with  all  the 
wealth  of  the  new  world  that  men  talk  of, 
will  surely  fall  into  their  power." 

"  And  the  rascals  wish  to  have  a  share  in 
despoiling  it?"  interposed  Bernardo,  imme- 
diately apprehending  the  case. 

"  True,  Aga  ;  and  their  officers  are  ordering 
tbcm  to  stay  and  gnard  the  citadel  which  has 
been  entrusted  to  them.  By  the  tomb  of  the 
prophet,  but  we  Arabs  think  this  is  the  safer 
place  1" 

This  was  added  in  such  a  tone  that  the 
keeper  well  understood  that  the  sentiment  was 
not  prompted  by  cowardice,  but  by  that 
national  aversion  which  most  of  the  native 
Africans  felt  to  the  usurpation  and  the  service 
of  the  Corsair.  He  turned  him  to  mark  the 
progress  of  the  mutiny. 

'•  By  the  beard  of  the  prophet,"  exclaimed 
one  who  seemed  to  be  the  ringleader,  address- 
ing the  officers  in  a  loud  tone,  "  by  the  beard 
of  the  prophet,  we  would  not  offend  you  ;  but 

VOL.    Ill,  N 
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Thas  threatened,  the  ol 
sisted.  The  portcnllis  wa 
bridge  was  dropped  across 
whole  party  looked  oat  on 
yelly  esplanade  which  alv 
resses  from  the  snironnd 
town  lay  away  beneath  th( 
separated  from  the  citadel ! 
ing  palace  and  gardens  o 
matineers  gave  a  tumult 
drawbridge  fell  apon  th 
and,  springing  into  their 
to  sally  forth  and  seek 
battle. 

Not  a  hundred  of  them, 
sed  over  the  drawbridge  wl 
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''hethcr  they  had  been  concealed  any  time 
among  the  trees  while  recounoitering  the 
citadel,  or  whether  they  had  not  drawn  bridle 
since  we  left  them  on  their  way  from  the  field 
of  battle,  their  appearance  was  equally  unex- 
pectcd  and  startling  to  the  mutinous  heroes. 
Hastily  they  grasped  their  lances  by  the 
middle,  and  waved  them,  like  the  jerreid,  over 
their  heads ;  but  the  unanimity  with  which 
they  cried  out  that  the  whole  army  of  the 
Franks  was  upon  them,  showed  that  they  had 
little  heart  to  encounter  the  imagined  iiost. 
But  a  slight  resistance  delayed  the  course  of 
the  Europeans  ;  who,  without  pausing  to  pur- 
sue those  who  fled,  or  to  attack  those  who 
avoided  them,  rushed  on  to  secure  the  draw- 
bridge and  the  gateway  of  the  citadel.  This 
was  easily  effected  ;  and  beneath  the  broad 
archway,  our  adventurers,  at  length,  checked 
their  career  and  considered  what  was  to  be 
next  done.  But  a  few  score  of  the  mutinous 
Turkish  garrison  remained  within  the  court ; 
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at  random  through  the 
should  not  be  molestc 
need  to  repeat  the  in 
were  they  to  escape  from 
to  be  a  large  division 
army. 

Such  was,  also,  the  imp 
Accorto  who,  from  the  p] 
with  his  Arab  soldiers,  be! 
onset  as  had  passed  in  th 
the  heart  of  the  renega^ 
when,  from  the  bearing  pa 
of  one  of  the  knights, - 
beaten  by  the  waves — he  re 
lord  whom  he  had  so  en 
misgivings,  however,  endu 

mont  •    vaith  tha  hnnr  nf  tri 
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attire  ;  and,  calling  on  the  Arab  soldiers  to 
rollow  him,  he  boldly  went  up  to  the  portal 
and  passed  through  after  the  Turkish  gar- 
rison. 

The  citadel  was  now  in  the  hands  of  the 
Christians;  and  Bernardo  and  the  soldiers 
naturally  supposed  that  the  battle  was  lost 
and  that  the  whole  army  was  advancing 
upon  the  town :  the  chance  of  which  he 
had  foreseen  the_  possibility  having,  there- 
fore, occurred,  he  was  at  once  prepared  to 
act  upon  it.  He  checked  the  flight  of  the 
Arabs. 

"  The  battle  is  lost,"  he  said.    "  Barbarossa 

probably  slain.  But  there  is  no  reason 
that  either  yon  or  I  should  fly  to  the  desert 
« ith  empty  hands.  Follow  me  to  his  seraglio : 
there  is  wealth  will  make  ye  leaders  of 
tribes.  Follow  me,  and  we  will  then  escape 
together.'' 

Her,  however,  whom  Bernardo  went  to  seize 
in  the  seraglio,  Alfonso  of  Procida  fondly 
hoped  to  find  imprisoned  in  the  citadel ;    and 
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seek  her  oat  among^  the  < 
covered  a  couple  of  thi 
lurking  in  the  first  dan( 
they  cast  themselves  oa 
hambly  prayed  that  their 
spared. 

"On  consideration   that 
stantly  to  the  Christian  capti 
vith  nervous  agitation. 

He  had  not  for  to  g^o.  I 
store  was  filled  with  them, 
joy  and  of  gratitnde,  what  co 
and  hysteric  sobs  broke  fort 
able  wretches  when  they  first 
warriors  and  believed  their  < 
certain!    Alfonso  made  a  si 
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'£rst  delivered  bounded  to  their  feet  and  ex> 
claiming  "  More  keys  !"  "  More  keys  '."  hast- 
ened to  the  lodge  of  the  keeper  and  roluraod 
laden  with  the  implements  which  might  loose 
be  fetters  of  their  fellow  prisoners.  Hundreds 
jlnere  now  set  free  in  a  few  minutes,  and  began 
exhibit  their  joy  in  prayers  or  in  light- 
earted  raillery,  according  to  their  natural 
ispositions  and  the  effect  of  their  previous 
ufferings.  Sir  Warren  de  Whittingham, 
owever,  checked  this  untimely  souse  of 
security. 

"  The  battle  is  not  yet  won,"  he  said ;  "  the 

itadel  may  be  re-taken  any  moment.    Hasten 

to  the  battlements :    man  the  guns :   some  of 

ou  must  know  something  of  war.     Your  own 

safety  and  the  success  of  the  undertaking  now 

depend  upon  yourselves.      Quick;    seek  out 

e  armoury  :   arm  yourselves  as  fast  as  you 

are  unfettered  :  turn  the  cannon  upon  the  city, 

and  threaten  to  fire  upon  it  if  the  Turks  offer 

to  molest  you." 

These  directions  were  punctually  and  joy- 
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fally  falfiiled  :  and  the  citadel  was  soon  garri- 
soned by  ten  thoosand  Christians  elated  with 
the  strength  and  the  conrag'e  which  the  seibse 
of  newly-recovered  freedom  could  not  fail  to 
bestow. 

It  is  needless  to  inform  the  reader  that  all 
Alfonso  of  Procida's  researches  for  Isidore 
amongst  the  captives  proved  fruitless.  Te( 
so  persuaded  was  he  that  she  must  be  confined 
in  the  citadel,  that  much  precious  time  elapsed 
ere  he  was  convinced  of  the  uselessoess  of 
further    enoniries.      V^'"'*^^    •'"     ^•="'    r;^;t.,< 
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"In  the  harem  of  the  seraglio." 

Not  many  minates  elaj^ed  before  his  troop< 
ers  were  again  collected  and  he  sallied  forth 
from  the  gate  of  the  citadel. 


11 


CHAPTER     X^ 


THE   HOB. 


Look,  as  I  blow  thia  feather  fit 
Andai  the  aii  blows  it  to  me  i 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I 
And  yielding  to  another  when  : 
Commanded  always  by  the  gret 
Such  ii  the  likeneaa  of  your  ooa 


It  -araa  nn  HACAnfinn  of  the  im: 
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del.  Thither,  in  fact,  ho  bad  bent  his  steps 
with  the  early  dawn  ;  and  passing  through  the 
groups  who  already  began  to  congregate  tu- 
muUaously  in  the  streets,  but  who  moved  aside 
at  his  approach,  with  that  mixture  of  dread 
and  of  reverence  which  the  contradictory  re- 
ports of  Bernardo  and  of  the  Dervish  had 
engendered  towards  him, — he  had  taken  up 
the  same  position  on  the  lofty  watch-tower 
which  he  had  occupied  during  the  greater 
part  of  the  preceding  days.  His  mind  bad 
become  more  and  more  excited  as  what  he  be- 
lieved to  be  the  crisis  of  the  fate  of  himself 
and  of  the  young  girl  in  whom  he  so  much 
interested  himself,  approached  ;  and  the  only 
assuagement  he  was  capable  of  feeling  was 
derived  from  the  expansive  view  that  was 
spread  out  before  him  from  the  summit  of  the 
citadel.  Here  had  he  sat  since  day-break, 
and  had  marked  the  distant  approach  of  the 
European  army  :  the  rush  of  the  Moslems 
from  the  opposite  direction  ;  the  mingling  of 
the  masses,  and  the  clouds  of  dust  which  soon 
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concealed  all  else    from    his   view.     VainU 
he  endeavoared   to   penetrate  those  envioos 
clouds:   at  times,  indeed,  an  opening  might 
be  made  between  the  yellow  billows  by  an 
irregfolar  current  of  air;    and   then  a  loft^ 
banner,  the  glittering  point  of   a   lance,  or 
even  the  flashing  of  scimitars  might  be  dis- 
cerned beneath :   bat  soon  the  smoky  chasm 
was  re-united,  and  all  that  toiled  and  strove 
beneath  it  were  again  concealed    from  his 
anxious  gaze. 
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withdrawing  Istdora  and  himself  from  the 
city?  The  thought  flashed  suddenly  upou 
him  ;  and  as  suddenly  he  resolved  to  attempt 
to  execute  it. 

He  hastily  descended  from  the  battlements; 
left  the  citadel  by  the  wicket  which  was  al- 
ways open  to  the  household  of  the  Pacha ;  and 
found  himself  in  the  midst  of  the  popular 
tumult.  The  first  person  whom  he  saw  was 
the  old  Dervish  surrounded  by  a  motley  crowd 
of  devotees  who  sought  consolation  and  cour- 
age from  what  they  generally  considered  his 
oracular  sentences.  The  Dervish,  however, 
was  DOW  in  no  mood  to  play  the  prophet :  he 
quickly  separated  himself  from  the  throng  of 
bis  followers,  and  hastened  up  to  Consalvo  so 
soon  as  he  perceived  his  commanding  figure 
^—towering  above  the  crowd. 
^B  "What  is  to  be  done,  my  brother?"  asked 
^^be  saintly  Turk  in  a  trembling  voice.  "  Is 
not  the  enemy  coming  upon  us?  Is  not  the 
hour  propitious  for  flight?" 

"  With  the  blessiug  of  God  it  soon  will  be 
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be  neither  missed  nor  thong 
rival  was  left  behind.  I  will  t 
her  from  thy  path." 

So  saying  he  hastily  entere 
the  palace.  There,  also,  all  w 
Slaves  were  hurrying  to  an< 
Marabouts  were  putting  np  tfa 
invoking;  the  vengeance  of 
conqueror  of  their  country ; 
officers  of  the  state  were  m 
changing  a  few  words,  and  t 
to  gpive  orders  to  which  no 
Consalvo  rushed  on  to  the  ap 
dora.  She  was  alone  and  on  I 
offering  np  her  fervent  orisons 
from  all  those  dangers  which 
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"What  attempt,  padre  Consalvo?  You 
alarm  me.     Are  our  deliverers  driven  back  V 

"  Not  yet ;  bat  up,  I  say  :  the  town  is  in  a 
tumult:  let  us  strive  to  escape  hence  and 
to  join  the  army." 

"  If  jou,  my  only  protector,  advise  this,  I 
will  attempt  it,"  replied  Isidora  shuddering; 
"  but  it  seems  to  me  fearfully  dangerous." 

"  Come  on,  at  once,  come  on  !"  exclaimed 
the  Recluse  seizing  her  hand. 

"Give  me  but  one  moment,"  she  said  ;  and 
casting  herself  upon  her  knees  where  sbe^iad 
stood,  she  clasped  her  hands  and  gazed  up  to 
heaven  with  uii  appealing  look  of  silent 
prayer.  Consalvo  kneeled  beside  her  with 
equal  fervour  :  then  laying  his  tall  cross  upon 
the  carpet,  he  devoutly  bent  over  it  and  kissed 
its  four  extremities  with  wild  energy.  He 
signed  to  Isidora  to  do  the  same ;  and  then 
starting  to  his  feet  and  firmly  grasping  it  with 
his  right  hand  while  his  left  was  held  by  the 
trembling  maiden,  exclaimed  in  a  solemn 
voice,  "  Let  ns  go  forth,  hoping  in  the  cross." 


( 
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as  that  which  we  have  before  i 
"  This  will  never  do,"  he  exc 
embroideries  and  gems  and  g: 
too  much  attention  from  the 
something  over  thee:  here,  ' 
senre  as  a  cloak,"  he  addei 
long  African  bemoose  of  wl 
throwing  it  over  her  so  as  coi 
her  figare. 

Again  the  two  moved  forw) 
they  left  the  harem:  and  no* 
the  marble  coarts  of  the  palao 
many  whose  report  would 
consigned  them  at  once  to  the 
the  sack  :  these  were  now  all 
their  own  affairs  to  heed  whi 
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iConsalvo  now   began    to    deem  the   greatest 
[dangers  were  parsed. 

'  Not  so  fast,"  be  said  in  an  under  tone  : 
I*' walk  gently:  we  shall  else  draw  at- 
[lention." 

That    attention,     however,     was     already 

irawn.    Amid    the  thickest    of   the    excited 

&bble,  Bernardo  Accorto    and  those  of   the 

[Moorish  soldiers  whom  he  had  persuaded  to 

follow  him  after  their  escape  from  the  citadel, 

rere  disputing  with  an  old  marabout  for  the 

possession   of  a  camel   which   stood    among 

fcbem,  ready  caparisoned  for  a  journey,  and 

riifting  its  stupid,  dreamy  head  far  above  the 

fsurrounding  turbans. 

"We  must  detain  the  camel,"  Bernardo 
insisted  to  the  soldiers.  "  It  is  a  God-send. 
It  will  secure  our  flight  with  one  who  will 
.make  our  fortunes." 

"  But  Allah  il  Allah,  it  is  mine  own  beast: 
procured  for  the  safety  of  my  daughter!"  ex- 
postulated the  Dervish.  "And  yonder  comes 
the  great  Christian  Marabout  who  bid  mo  to 
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also  the  dosely-Toled  figure  w 
wards  at  his  side.  It  neede 
dinnation  to  inform  him  who  i 
surely  hot  for  one  woman  in  1 
stem  bearer  of  the  cross  so  i 
He  hastily  desired  the  soldiers 
and,  accompanied  by  the  angr 
the  Dervish  anxions  to  secure  t 
the  Reclose,  be  hastily  crossec 
space. 

"Oh  infamy!"  exclaimed  t 
a  tone  of    affected    horror; 
Caffre  ben  Caffre !  (Christian 
a  ChrLstian)   to  think,  of  brei 
harem  of  a  tme  believer  and 
his  Christian    slave!     Yield 


$ 


THE   MOB.  28S 

"  Denrisb  !''  exclaimed  Consalvo  in  an  un- 
der tone  (o  the  Moslem  who  bad  shrunk  up  to 
bis  side,  and  it  was  carious  to  know  bow  these 
two  men  schemed  each  to  derive  protection 
from  the  other — "  Dervisb,  thy  daughter  has 
no  chance  if  the  Christian  is  borne  back  to 
the  harem  !  rouse  the  people,  and  great  shall 
be 'thy  reward!"  Then  aloud  be  added, 
"  Wilt  thou,  holy  Marabout,  wilt  thou  permit 
this  iniquity  ?  Wilt  thou  permit  an  infamous 
renegade,  whom  even  yourselves  despise, 
tbas  to  insult  one  whose  power  yon  all  well 
know  ?" 

"  Never  !*'  cried  the  Dervisb,  moved  alike 
by  the  hope  of  gain  and  the  desire  to  show  bis 
power  over  bis  ignorant  followers.  "  The 
renegade  Ibraim  lies ;  by  the  beard  of  the 
Prophet,  be  lies.  The  woman  is  no  Christ- 
ian, but  a  true  believer.  See  here,"  be  cried 
casting  open  the  bernouso  wrapper  and  point- 
ing to  the  emerald-studded  girdle  which  Isi- 
dora  had  never  laid  aside  and  which,  it  will  be 
remembered,  had  attracted  his  own  attention 
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self  neyer  wrought  one  more  p< 
He  roughly  and  hastily  loose 
held  op  the  girdle  to  the  gapii: 
this  address  fixed  in  astonishnu 
saWo  whispered  to  him  "Sai 
jewel  is  thine." 

"  See  here,"  continued  the 
energy,  renewed  by  the  prospec 
80  invalnable  a  g^m ;  "see  her« 
clasp  are  the  rerered  names  oj 
his  holy  Prophet !  Think  ye ' 
troe  believer  woald  wear  so  hoi 
renegade  lies,  I  tell  ye :  back  v 
with  him  to  the  hell  he  wonld  e 
This  address  had  the  desir 
bigotted  rabble,  who  hung  npoi 

nf  thoir    fflvnnritA    IkfiirAhniit     i 
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Moorish  soldiers  also  slunk  anay  from  bini, 
and  went  to  rob  the  palace  of  the  Pacha  ou 
their  own  account  —  according  to  the  hint 
which  their  new  leader  himself  had  given 
them.  Bernardo  saw  that  it  was  useless  to 
contend   further  at   present  ;    and  prudently, 

,  therefore,  witiidrew  from  the  threatening 
multitude.      He   well   knew    which   road   the 

1  fugitives  would  follow  in  order  to  join  the 
Christian  host,  which  be  knew  must  be  their 
object;  and,  resolving  to  make  another  at- 
tempt to  cut  off  their  retreat,  he  now  only 
strove  to  detain  bis  Moorish  partisans  around 
him.      This  however   was  a   hopeless    task : 

rwhere  immediate  plunder  invited  tbem,  they 
would  not  forecro  its  charms  to  follow  into 
the  desert  a  leader  of  doubtful  character  for 
an  object  which  they  could  not  well  under- 
stand. 

Consalvo  Berretta,  however,  bad  not  looked 

I  further  than  the  present  reprieve.  Congratu- 
lating themselves  that  they  were  delivered 
from  the  machinations  of  the  renegade,  they 
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tne  direction  from  which  AI 
English  knight  had  issued  f< 
citadel. 

The  encreasing  tomnlt  in 
convinced  the  African  priest 
the  camel  had  become  to  tiu 
own  daughter,  and  the  Recli 
tarry  to  contest  with  him  tiic 
it.  He  and  his  beantifal  chai 
fore,  fled  away  on  foot  tbroaj 
ranks  of  the  terror-stricken  mc 
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De  piu  intricnti  nodi  o 

Che  mni  raTrilupaaM 

La  furtuna  girando,  ecco  ad  un  colpo, 

Quando  parenn  pi6  ttretti 

Ha  pur  ditciolto  il  cielo,  o  morevigliv. 

A  la  futiira  eUide 

Potnin  di  noi  faveleggiar  le  Scene. 

Or  coti  per  iacherzo 

Par  che  si  goda  il  cielo 

Confonder  negli  abifti 

Do'  Buoi  segreli  i  «i>Diplici  mortoli. 

Deh  voi  che  troppo  arditi 

Co'  rastri  umani  Ingegni 

Sperafe  di  veder  fin  6orra  i  Cicli. 

Quinci  iinparato  omai 

Che  le  coae  del  Ciel  sol  colui  Tcde 

Cbe  lerra  gli  occhi  e  crede. 

Il  Contb  O.  di'  BoNAiiitLi. 


How  delightful  was  the    feeling  of  security 
which  gradually  came  over  the   fugitives  an 
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tbey  hastened  from  tbe  scene  of  tumuU 
took  their  solitary  patli  towards  tbe  Chhstita 
host!  And  was  it  then  really  trne  that  tbc) 
bad  escaped  from  tbe  power  of  the  tyrant  ud 
were  on  the  road  to  rejoin  those  who  were 
battling  for  them !  Alas,  tbey  knew  not  that 
they  were  flying  from  him  who  bad  succes^fallj 
made  iinheard-of  exertions  to  release  tbeiB, 
and  were  exposing:  themselves  to  new  dangen 
as  fearful  as  those  from  which  they  had  fiedt^ 

They  had  not  left  tbe  town  a  quarter 
mile  behind  them,  when  Consalvo.  whose 
had  been  too  mnch  excited  to  form  any  setlied 
plan  of  escape,  remembered  that  tbe  army  of 
Barbarossa  whs  between  them  and  the  CI 
tian  host;  and  that,  whatever  party  conqa< 
tbey  would  probably  fall  into  the  hands  of 
Moslems  returning  to  their  city  and  citadel 
There  was  but  one  way  of  aToiding  the  diffi- 
culty :    to  catch  one  of  the  riderless  ho 
which  now  began  to  speed  by  them  in  qi 
succession,  and  to  make  such   a   circait  u 
should  carry  them  round  the  Infidel  host  lo 
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the  rear  of  the  Christians.  This  was  uot 
easily  effected.  At  lengrth,  however,  the  Re- 
cluse succeeded  in  stopping  a  cbarg^er  whom 
loss  of  blood  from  some  bidden  wound  ren- 
dered less  fiery  than  those  which  had  preceded 
it ;  and  placing  Isidora  before  the  barded 
iiaddlc,  he  himself  quickly  mounted,  and 
again  awakened  the  metal  of  the  poor  beast 
and  turned  its  licad  from  the  stables  it  was 
seeking.  Striking  out  over  the  sand  hills  on 
the  left,  they  rapidly  left  the  town  behind 
them,  and  began  to  hear  the  din  of  battle 
advance  near  and  more  near  on  their  right. 

These  were  cheering  sounds  to  the  fugitives; 
and  they  were  beginning  confidently  to  hope 
that  they  should  succeed  in  passing  beyond 
the  African  army,  when  the  good  steed,  which 
bad  so  far  borne  them  with  the  untiring  spirit 
of  its  noble  breed,  began  to  flag  beneath  them. 
The  wound  which,  in  his  haste,  Consalvo  had 
not  discovered,  had  been  too  sorely  tried  by 
this  last  encreased  exertion.  The  horse  stag- 
gered, trembled,  and  finally  fell  beneath  them. 

VOL.  lil.  o 
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ring  fiercely  towards  them 
they  had  just  past  over.    £ 
close  to  them. 

"The  devil,  at  length, 
and  the  evil  eye  has  lost 
the  rider  in  a  voice  and  Ii 
fogitives  well  knew  to  be 
Accorto. 

The  renegade  rode  close 
they  stood  beside  the  b< 
chai^er,  and  qoickly  leap 
saddle. 

"Come,  pretty  mistress, 
moving  up  to  Isidora,  "  whc 
or  Christian,  I  will  find  yon 
taste  :'=-either  the  brave  Bi 
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ho  hung  fainting  on  his  arm,  and  exclaimed 
"Never,  renegade;  never  shall  thou  touch 
her  while  I  live." 

"I  accept  the  condition!'*  cried  Bernardo 
fiercely  drawing  his  fatal  knife  from  his 
bosom.  "  Let  us  see  whether  steel  is  surer 
than  lead !" 

While  he  spoke,  and  before  the  Reclnse 
could  free  himself  from  the  encreasing  weight 
of  Tsidora,  who  still  hung  on  his  right  arm 
while  his  left  was  engaged  with  his  cross,  the 
murderer  made  a  sudden  spring  and  plunged 
the  knife  to  its  hilt  in  the  chest  of  his  victim. 

Consalvo  fell  to  the  ground — as  much  from 
the  force  of  the  blow  of  the  hilt  and  of  the 
murderer's  fist,  as  they  smote  against  his  ribs, 
as  from  the  wound  itself. 

"Ha!  Ha!"  laughed  the  assa.ssin  loudly. 
"A  good  knife  against  charms  and  spells! 
Bernardo  Accorto  against  the  evil  eye!  Go 
now  and  try  its  power  upon  the  devil  thou 
bast  served  !  Come  !  come  !  young  lady,  no 
fainting!    we  have  scarcely  time  to  spare  for 

o  2 
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gnroand  and  to  bear  her  to\i 
trained  Arab  horse  that  wa 
his  side.  Thas  employ ed^ 
Consalvo  had  aroased  him 
been  stracl^  down  by  the  fs 
a  conTulsive  tremor  of  hi 
indeed,  re-opened  his  eyes,  i 
the  renegade  carefully  has 
prize  from  the  sands.  Tl 
spoke  not:  but  raised  hinu 
on  bis  knees :  the  cross  wa 
grasped  it  convulsively  in  t 
iron-shod  base ;  and  leani 
backwards,  swung  it  round 
touched  the  ground  behind 
mighty  effort,  he  recovered  h; 
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r^roan.      His   turban    was  crushed     into   bis 
[fractured  skull. 

"  God,  thou  art  just '."    exclaimed  the  Re- 

|cluse,  with  a  feeling  of  triumph.     "The  cross 

las  avenged  its  cause  on  the  turban  of  the 

;negade !    A  steel  morion  would  have  saved 

him." 

The    effort    had    been    too    much    for  the 
'wounded  man  ;    and  he  again  fell  back  upon 
the  sands. 
And  there  lay  the  lovely  Isidora  de*  Massimi 
-fainting  and  insensible,  upon  the  arid  sands 
)f  Africa;  her  persecutor  lying  dead  at  her  side; 
her  murdered  protector  stretched  helpless  at 
lis  feet,  mingling  his  blood  with  that  of  his 
'  dead  charger ;  while  eighty  thousand  men  con- 
tended in  battle  on  the  other  side  of  the  barren 
sand  banks  which  scarcely  screened  her  from 
their  fury.    Not  long,  however,  she  lay  in  this 
neglected  state.     Scarcely  bad  the  Arab  steed 
of  Bernardo  seen  his  master  fall,*aud,  snorting 
the  air,  dashed  off   towards  its  accustomed 
home,  than  a  body  of  European  men-at-arms 
jalloped    up  from   the   side   of  Tunis.     The 
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kuight  at  their  liead  checked  his  war 
"bloody  with  sparring:,  fiery  red  with  hauie," 
as  he  came  upon  the  desolate  group  we  hate 
described.  Could  it  bet  It  was— it  was  lie 
sainted  Recluse  or  Caprea  !  He  recogaised 
that  revered  robe,  that  strange  Phrygian  cap, 
and  the  shattered  cross  of  nhich  he  still  firmly 
grasped  the  base.  Instantly  he  ari«sted  his 
wild  speed  and  dismounted  beside  the  dying 
man. 

"Speak,  padre  Consalvo.  It  is  you.  Speai 
speak  ! — where  is  Isidora  ?" 

"  Thank  God !"  faintly  exclaimed  the  mnr- 
dered  man,  languidly  opening  his  eyes,  "It 
is  the  voice  of  the  Count  of  Procida  ;  and  she 
is  saved.  There,  my  son  ;  there  ou  the  sands; 
1  die  for  her,  but  I  have  saved  her  !** 

Alfonso  looked  around.  Could  that  be  ha 
he  sought?  Could  that  glittering,  gorgeou; 
dressed  woman — whose  dress  the  open  wrap 
exposed  to  bis  view,  be  his  own  modest  noble 
isidora  ?  Wherefore  all  that  brocade,  thorn 
jewels,  those  full  Turkish  trousers  and  nakeJ 
auklcs?" 
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Consalvo  marked  his  surprise.  "  It  is  her; 
it  is  thine  own,*'  he  said  :  "as  true,  as  fond,  as 
pure,  as  when  thou  didst  first  meet  her — then 
as  uow  beside  the  dead." 

This  assurance  was  no  longer  needed. 
Alfonso  had  thrown  back  the  hood  that  veiled 
those  lovely  features  and  beheld  the  face  that 
none  who  had  once  beheld  could  ever  forg^et. 
What  then  must  he  have  felt  when,  reanimated 
by  the  air  that  now  fanned  it,  the  swooning 

irl  re-opened  her  darkly-fringed  eye-lids  and 
beheld  her  lover  bending  over  her?  With  a 
sudden  effort  she  recovered  herself;  grasped 
his  gauntlettcd  hand  and  bore  it  fondly  to  her 
lips.  Consalvo  marked  the  recognition  and 
faintly  murmured  a  prayer. 

"  Come  hither,  my  children,"  he  then  said, 
"  I  have  but  few  moments  yet  to  live.  How 
did  the  Lord,  in  his  mercy,  direct  thee  hither?"' 
"  In  the  palace  of  the  tyrant,  I  found  an  old 
Moslem  with  a  chain  ia  his  hands  which  I 
knew  had  belonged  to  Isidora.  He  told  me 
the  way  by  which  you  and  she  had  fled." 
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"  Reward  the  poor  heathen,  my  son  ;" 

tinned  the  Recluse.     "Reward  him,  fori 

will  have  the  means.      Listen   to  me.  my 

dren.     Ye  know  not   wherefore  I  havel 

such  interest  in  thee,  Isidora.     Thou  wt  ilw 

child  of  my  brother : — nay   more ;  the 

of  one  whom  I  loved, — aye  more  tbao  Alfd 

loves   thee   or  than   man   ever    loved   bel«* 

Thy  father  won  her  from  me;    and  thou  art 

like  her;  the  very  image  of  her  own  bcaatilnl 

self  at  the  same  age.     I  left  the   world.   I 

gave  myself  up  to  religion:— I  vowed  mjsdf 

to  the  cross.     I  hoped  in  it,  nor  has  it  failed 

me.    I  never  saw  her  more  tiU  I  saw  her 

the  house  of  death,  where  I  joined  yonr  bt 

Oh  love  ye,  my  children ;  love  one  another." 

He  paused,   faint  and    with    parched  lips. 

A  trooper,  whom  Sir  Warren  de  WbitliogbaB 

had  despatched  for  the  purpose,  returned 

his  helmet  filled  with  water  from  a  fonoi 

The    dying-    man     drank    eagerly;     and 

temples   were    bathed    with   the   cool   strtaJ 

ile  continued: 
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"Our  elder  brother  was  wealthy  and  was  a 
miser — may  God  forgive  him.  He  died  in  the 
flack  of  Rome ;  with  all  his  children.  I 
secured  bis  hoarded  wealth.  Thy  father  was 
the  next  in  age :  I  carried  part  of  it  to  him. 
The  siege  of  Naples  came  on.  The  rest  of 
the  gold  is  buried  deep  ia  my  cell  at  Caprea. 
Then  wilt  find  it,  Count  of  Procida,  together 
with  the  needful  writings." 

A  still  greater  degree  of  exhaustion  now 
came  over  the  wounded  man ;  be  breathed 
with  difficulty,  and  the  only  words  which  he 
spoke  seemed  to  be  words  of  prayer.  Sir 
Warren  de  Whittingham,  who  had  listened 
with  great  apparent  interest  to  the  broken 
recital  of  the  Recluse,  now  asked  Alfonso,  iit 
a  low  voice,  what  was  the  name  of  the  sufi'eri-r 
and  of  the  beautiful  girl  who  leaned  on  him 
for  support. 

"De'  Massimi,  Isidora  de'  Massimi,"  an- 
swered the  Count  with  some  surprise. 

"I  thought  so,"  said  the  Englishman; 
"  there  is  a  greater  tie  of  friendship  between 
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yon  and  me  than  you  wot  of.  Dear  ladv,*' bt 
continued  addressing-  Isidora,  "  I  hare  loTnl 
some  of  yoor  family  as  a  brother,  and  tnlj 
rejoice  if  my  lance  has  been  of  any  lenin 
to  you." 

He  was  interrupted  by  shouts  of  victarf 
aai]  bursts  of  martiiil  music  which  apKst 
irom  the  battie-deld  beyoud  the  high  mooiuU 
of  sand.  Victory,  indeed,  notwitbstaoi 
the  historian  whom  we  thought  it  good  poll 
to  quote — victory  was  with  the  Imperial  hotl. 
The  light  JJoorish  and  Arab  troops  bad  flooi 
lost  that  fervid  valour  which  had  hurried 
on  to  the  field  of  battle.  Their  undisci 
and  irregular  onset  bad  been  soou  repelled 
the  steady  phalanxes  and  the  iron  chiTaln 
of  Europe.  Vainly  had  Barbarossa.  with  tW 
utmost  presence  of  mind  and  by  exposing  U* 
person  to  the  greatest  dangers,  endeavoaicd 
to  rally  them  :  the  rout  had  soon  become  so 
general  that  he  himself  was  harried  aloog^ 
with  them  iu  their  flight  towards  the  cilf. 
Fortunately   the  current  of  the   eugagemnt 
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had  driven  the  fugitives  away  from  the  valley 
in  which  those  in  whom  wc  have  interested 
oarselves  were  collected  :  the  few  stragglers 
who  chanced  to  come  that  way  quickly  veered 
off  from  the  score  of  dreaded  men-at-arms 
who,  with  lance  ia  rest,  presented  a  bolder 
front  than  any  terror-stricken  runaways  would 
have  liked  to  meet ! 

In  the  city,  Barbarossa  soon  found  all  the 
tumult  which  we  have  already  described  : — the 
guirisoQ  in  mutiny ;  the  merchants  hurrying 
away  with  their  effects ;  and  the  mass  of  the 
inhabitants  only  anxious  to  implore  the  cle- 
mency of  tlie  conqueror.  In  the  citadel, 
indeed,  he  might  have  olTered  a  prolonged 
resistance:  but  there,  that  which  he  had 
dreaded  hud  come  to  pass;  and  bitterly  did 
he  reproach  himself  with  having  listened  to 
the  false-hearted  humanity  of  his  council 
when  he  saw  the  walls  densely  garrisoned  by 
the  liberated  slaves,  and  every  cannon  fully 
manned  and  pointed  upon  the  town.  We  will 
not  attempt  to  describe  bis  encreased  wrath 
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and  disappointment  vrhen  he  foand  (hat 
palace  had  been  ransacked  by  the  mob,  ud 
that  Isidore  had  been  carried  off  bj  the 
Christian  marabout.  With  many  and  deeplj- 
sworn-  TOWS  never  ag^ain  to  yield  to  Ihoat 
dictates  of  bnmanity  which  had  occasioaed 
his  present  disastrous  rout,  he  mounted  his 
horse  and  hastily  fled  towards  Algiers. 

Meanwhile  the  Emperor,  satisfied  with 
easy  and  almost   bloodless   victory    he 
gained,  and  ignorant  of  the  whole  extent  j 
his  good  fortone,  was  advauciug  slonly, 
the     precaution     necessary    in    an     coeorT 
covBtry,  when   be  came  upon    the  mottraful 
gnmp  around  the  dying  Reclase  of  Capm. 
The  triumphant  soand  of  his  music   and 
a%bt  of  his   rictorions  standard  iutcmipt 
5ir  Warren  de  Whitiiogfaam's  further  sf 
to   Isidore.       Ue     threw    himself    upon    bis 
charger  and  spurred  to  meet  the  Emperor. 

"  Good  news,  my  Lord  the  Emperor,''  iw 
exclaimed  ;  "good  news,  if  your  JUajcsty  hat 
not  yet  heard  it :  the  citadel  of  Tunis  is 
the  hands  of  the  Christians." 
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"Good  news,  indeed,  for  a  Christian  sove- 
reign" answered  Charles  devoutly  crossing: 
himself.     "  How  did  this  come  to  pass? 

"  The  gallant  Count  of  Procida  cut  his  way 
through  the  Moslem  host  with  me  and  a  few 
of  our  followers  :  and,  instead  of  returning 
to  continue  the  buttle,  he  urged  me  to  push 
on  with  him  to  the  citadel.  We  did  so,  and 
dispersed  the  small  garrison  and  freed  the 
captives  and  ordered  them  to  man  the  walls. 
By  Saint  George,  but  tbey  form  a  goodly 
garrison !" 

"This  is  noble  and  knightly  conduct!**  ex- 
claimed Charles  in  one  of  the  few  moments  of 
enthusiasm  that  ever  came  over  his  cold  and 
calculating  nature.  "  Where  is  the  gallant 
Count  of  Procida  ?"  he  asked. 

"He  is  near  at  band.  Sire,  attending  on  a 
noble  Christian  lady  whom  he  has  recovered 
from  the  Infidel  and  on  a  holy  hermit  who  is 
dying." 

"  So  tme  a  knight  ought  not  to  be  stigma- 
tised as  a  traitor!''  said  Cbarlcs  looking  round 
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with  a  momentary  glow  of  feeling.  "Ride 
back  to  \i'\va,  fair  Sir,  and  tell  bim  that  «t 
promise  to  reinstate  bim  in  all  bis  own  laads; 
or,  if  tbat  may  not  be,  in  lands  of  equal  ralne. 
We  swear  it  on  the  cross  ubicb  we  bare  ihis 
day  upheld.  For  yourself,  noble  stranger, 
leave  it  to  you  to  say  bow  we  can  best 
our  approval  of  your  gallant  conduct. 

"  I  can  prize  no  other  reward  than  voor 
Majesty'.s  approbation  and  the  sentiment  tbac 
I  have  done  my  duty  on  the  Infidels/'  an- 
swered the  Eoglishman,  in  grave,  if  not  mouro- 
ful  tones,  as  be  lowly  bowed  his  plnoirii 
helmet  and  turned  him  to  ride  back  to  tbt 
new  friends  whom  he  had  left. 

But,  although  the  tumultuary  conduct  of 
the  ill- fated  inhabitants  of  Tunis  had  bc<-n, 
thus  far,  favourable  to  tbe  escape  of  ant 
heroine  and  to  the  liberation  of  the  other 
Christian  captives,  it  nas  destined  to  bear 
bitter  fruits  for  themselves.  Scarcely  had 
Sir  Warren  de  Whittinghara  turned  bim  frota 
the  Emperor  than  "  deputies  arrived  fromiktt. 
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town  in  order  to  present  to  bim  the  keys  of 
their  gates  and  to  implore  bis  protection  from 
military  violence.  While  he  was  deliberating 
conccniiug  the  proper  measures  for  this  pur- 
pose, the  soldiers,  fearing  that  they  should 
be  deprived  of  the  booty  which  they  had  ex- 
pected, rushed  suddenly  and  without  orders 
into  the  town  and  began  to  kill  and  plunder 
without  distinction.  It  was  then  too  late  to 
restrain  their  cruelty,  their  avarice  or  their 
licentiousness.  All  the  outrages  of  which 
soldiers  are  capable  in  the  fury  of  a  storm, 
all  the  excesses  of  which  men  can  be  guilty 
when  their  passions  are  heightened  by  the 
contempt  and  hatred  which  difference  in  man- 
ners and  religion  inspire,  were  committed. 
Above  thirty  thousand  of  the  innocent  inha- 
bitants perished  in  (hat  unhappy  day,  and  ten 
thousand  were  carried  away  as  slaves.  Muley 
Hascen  took  possession  of  a  throne  sur- 
rounded by  carnage,  abhorred  by  his  subjects 
on  whom  he  had  brought  such  calamities,  and 
pitied  even  by  those  whose  rashness  had  been 
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the  occasion  of  them.  The  Emperor  lamented 
the  fatal  accident  which  had  stained  the  lostit  fl 
of  his  Tictorj* ;  and  amidst  such  a  scene  of  ^ 
horror  there  «vas  but  one  spectacle  vrbirh  aC 
forded  him  any  satisfaction :  ten  thoasafld 
Christian  slaves,  amoog^st  whom  were  serenl 
persoQS  of  distinction,  met  him  as  he  entrred 
the  town,  and,  falling  on  their  knees,  thanked 
and  blessed  him  as  their  deliverer."  * 

But  we  would  leave  brighter  images  on  tlie 
mind  of  the  reader  who  has  accompanied  n 
thus  far  on  our  journey  to  "  the  end."  TV 
Recluse  of  Caprea  did  not,  indeed,  recowf 
from  the  knife  of  the  roarderoos  renegade; 
but  assistance  both  medical  and  ghostly  was 
soon  procured  and  he  was  carefully  carried 
back  to  the  tent  of  the  Count  of  Prodda 
There,  every  attention  was  paid  him  by  Ifc* 
gallant  knight  and  by  tbe  affecUunate  niece 
for  u horn  be  had  sacrificed  his  life:  ■  lioi; 
priest  received  bis  latest  sighs,  and  he  died  in 
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full  reliance  upon  the  mercies  of  Him  whose 
cross  he  had  so  peculiarly  honoured. 

In  the  society  of  Donna  Garzia  of  Villa- 
franca,  the  daughter  of  the  Viceroy  of,Naples, 
who  had  accompanied  the  expedition,  Isidora 
de'  Massimi  found  that  sympathy  which  soon 
led  her  to  forget  her  anxieties  and  all  her 
sufferings.  Together  with  her  Moorish  dress, 
she  threw  aside  all  the  doubts  and  terrors 
which  had  so  long  embittered  her  enistence. 
Within  one  month,  the  Emperor  returned  to 
Europe  ;  and  with  the  returning  expedition, 
she  and  the  Count  of  Procida  landed  in 
triumph  at  Naples.  The  kind-hearted  Oonua 
Giulia  of  Gonzaga  received  her  friends  on  the 
quay;  and  laughed  and  cried  with  joy  at 
their  happy  return,  and  with  sorrow  at  her 
own  petulance  which  had  occasioned  so  much 
misery. 

"And  now,"  she  said,  "I  insist  upon  it 
that  you  shall  be  married  to-morrow  when 
we  go  to  the  cathedral  to  return  thanks  for 
the  victory.     I  never  will  be  positive  again  ; 
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Ntitkcr  af  tke  loms  made  macfa  oppo- 
to  tke  ptopaail :  and  oa  tbe  fbUoiriH 
,  tke  Dackew  threw  over  the  hla^inz 
of  htr  friesd  the  rery  veil  whkh  iW 
had  ha^^t  Booths  m^  fraoi  the  preteadd 
lew  ia  aatictpatioa  of  the  joyfal  ercat  whkh 
aow  reaOy  soleauund.  The  two  «U 
Fnaceaem.  aad  Giaaeppe,  mwn 
man  the  least  happjr  of  all  the  ^j  coapoaj 
:  aad  ao  aooa  as  the  ccreoMj 
the  oy  wmaaa  sidled  ap  t» 
the  Coaat,  ami  mjsiaiomsiy  whispered  ti 
hta,  '■  The  gold  chests  are  all  safe,  thaaks 
•aSaa  Gcaaaio:  the  ctstem  has  nerer  bcca 


The  Eaiperor  abo  Mfiiled  his  proMise  «• 
the  Cooat  of  Procida;  aad  CTea  had  he  (hikd 
aa  de  ae^  the  ttcasare  oeaccaled  in  the  cell  at 
Capcca  was  feoad  lo  be,  as  the  poor  RcclaK 
to  parchase  pnac«pafitM*> 
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boot,  ulio  can  entertain  a  doubt  of  the  con- 
stant happinesjs  of  the  lovers? 

Wc  will  now  conclude  in  the  words  of  the 
English  historian :  '•  My  the  expedition  to 
Tunis,  the  merit  of  which  seems  to  have  been 
estimated  in  that  age  rather  by  the  apparent 
generosity  of  the  undertaking,  the  magni- 
ficence with  which  it  was  conducted,  and  the 
success  which  crowned  it,  than  by  the  import- 
ance of  the  consequences  that  attended  it,  the 
Emperor  attained  a  greater  height  of  glory 
than  ai  any  other  period  of  his  reign.  Twenty 
thousand  slaves  whom  he  freed  from  bondage, 
either  by  his  arms  or  by  his  treaty  with  Muley- 
Hascen,  each  of  whom  be  clothed  and  fur- 
nished with  the  means  of  returning  to  their 
respective  countries,  spread  all  over  Europe 
the  fame  of  their  benefactor's  munificence, 
extolling  his  power  and  abilities  with  the 
exaggeration  flowing  from  gratitude  and  ad- 
miration. In  comparison  with  him  the  other 
monarchs  of  Europe  made  an  inconsiderable 
figure.     They  seemed  to  be  solicitous  aljout 
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nothing  bnt  their  private  and  particolar 
interests ;  while  Charles,  with  an  elevation 
of  sentiment  which  became  the  chief  Prince 
in  Christendom,  appeared  to  be  concerned 
for  the  hononr  of  the  Christian  name  and 
attentive  to  the  pablic  security  and  welfare."* 

*  Robertton. 
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